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PREFACE 


Thb aim ani purpose of this compilation are briefly indicated m 
the title page. The extracts of whidh^it ia cmnpoacd have been 
selected Tilth special reference to the wants and capacity of the nioht 
advanced classes m public and private schools. Xotlung has been 
admitted which scorned beyond their comprehension , and pains have 
been taken to exclude eveiy thing which was (\cu doubtiul in ngnrd 
to moral sentiment, or which could offend the nicOH^ftcnse of decorum. 

This IS exclusively a reading book. Pieces suitable for declamation 
have been inserted only incidentally and occasionally, llie range of 
English and American literature is now so wide, tliat it could not 
have been made a book of extracts fbr both reading and speaking, 
without expanding it to an mconvenleiit and unreasonable si/e. 

In makmg the selections, exclusive reference has bera had to the 
moral and intellectual trammg of the young persons for whose use 
the work is intended, and especially to the formation of a correct lit- 
erary taste. Nothing has been admitted solely because it was the 
work of a great wntcr. Pitness fbr the objects proposed has been the 
guiding pnnciple in making the selections. The range oi choice has 
been made as wide as was consistent with a stnet adherence to this 
rule. Most of the extracts have never before appeared in compila- 
tions of thisiwmd. Selections having Reference, directly or indirectly, 
to our OTfn country, and informed with the spirit of our own times, 
have been taken, os a general rule, m preference to others. 

No rigorous law has been adhered to in the order or succession nf 
the extracts ; but abrupt transitions have been avoided, b% far as was 
))OMible. The first part of the volume is mainly occupied with pieces 
which tell a story, or present a picture to the eye of the mind; most 
“ («) 
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of the didactic poiiMiges are thiovni into the laet pari; i|nd in the 
intermediate portion are found the historical sketdbes and chancten. 

Much time and care have been given to the preparation of the 
introductory biographical and critical notices— more than would have 
been required had they been longer. It is hoped that this /eature of 
the work may commend it to the favorable regard of teachers. It 
' is not intended that those introductions should be read aloud ; and 
they have been made as simple os was consistent with their aim and 
purpose. • 

In order to adapt the selections to the use of young readers, fre- 
quent omissions have been made, and words have occasionally been 
changed. I’his is something of a liberty to take with authors of dis- 
tinguished reputation ; but no teochev requires to be told. that with- 
out it the range of selection is brought within very-nturow and very 
unattractive limits. 

Tlic coni])iler of a book like this can claim no higher praise than 
that which is accorded to judgment and taste. It has been prepared 
under a strong scnlo of the reapensibility which rests upon every one 
who aspires, in however humble a way, to take part in the moral 
and mental training of the youth of our country. Should this vol- 
ume result iu any good to the great cause of education — should it 
help to touch the heart, to kindle the ndnd, and train the moral sense 
of the coming generation — it will be a permanent source of grateful 
reflection tp the compiler. 

G. 8. HILLAW) 


Boston, ISdd* 
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FIRST CTASS 


I. — ACC'OITNT OF A WOXDUTIFUL SKY-UVIUC, 

(Tliiii iiiti r« Htlntc *>ki tih uf a roni irkul li« hk^ laik win h w la dornoaMc atocl foi 
joHM iu » luinily iij (li« •• utlHa<st ol Ininiul takuit fion Uit Itliistrul* I 
of Art. Atii 1 at tti IK that Hu 1 iid wuh found in u in if in the gi nsH t v mhiio m ivrarf, 
vrhi 11 full> t 1 ( tv d iiM vMiit d to tbo >ouiig ladii it ol Ui<* the n uiii(i\o pio> 

c*H l-i ns folk WB — ) 

Wl iicfd MMiToly say Ihat we are much ()j>po>.e<l to the 
jiradicf* of deprnin" jioor little iinlniu1<f of the ii niitiinil lih- 
trt}’, and inearoeiatiiif^ them in ea^f^s and sueli like poruble 
pri^'Oii-', for the mere sellnh ^ralilleation of \aeant iiiindM; and 
ViV cannot rcali/c, witlamt horror, Sleinc’s |»t«lnre of tlie (aj»- 
ti\e, ‘'hut u|) in Iih solitary dungeon, count in*' tlie ueaiy mo- 
ment't a** they steal shi^jn‘'hly alon^, ainJ, at the < lo-^e of an 
aliii^Ht intciminahlc day, adding it to the iiuiiilier (»f the pa-t 
on his A\ocMh n (aleiidar. , 

Thc‘'e n iniirks, however, are not called forth l#y any tiling 
v\ln(h ]»oor Tomni^*'t state of confinenunt oltliged I.un to t n- 
diiK ; lor the little cn.iture seemed aJiUost as liaytpv a^ it he 
li id enjoved his natui.il liberty. He ww broiijrbt fiom tin 
Ilf -t 1 m foro be was old enough to know' what lih/ itv wa^ , aiul 
j et le* u ai sutfit iently old to no longer rofpjirv thefontfimg 
care of the parent bird. A few Jiourd more* and In* wouhl h.i\e 
stretched far away into the blue expanse of heaven, carolling 
that beaiidful hymn of glofy to the Creator which thrills 
• . (H) _ 
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througli the heart, while it dies away on the ear, ee soaring 
bird disaj)pears in the distance. 

Hut if this was not Tommy's lot, he at leastiKQ into kind 
hands; and he soon began to repay the tender and judicious 
care which was .shown him, by a docility and tameness truly 
astonishing. He beciime fomUtanzed to the presaice of tneony 
people by his cage being placed every day near the morning 
work table of the young ladies of fLe family, and to that of 
strangers by the daily call of visitors. At length the eldest 
of our tliree young female friends ventured one day to let him 
out of Ids place of confinement ; and it wi>uld a])pear as if the 
Ifittle creature was alivfi to the feeling of gratitude; for ho 
seemed to recognize licr in a peculiar way as his friend, and 
ever alter treated her as if he held her in the deepest venera- 
tkm tind regard. Indeed, though evidently al Inched to eveiy 
moniher of llie family, which he pleased by a thousand little 
endearing waysf he yet exhibited towards each a different 
mode of behavior. 

When the family wore assembled at breakfast, he w'ould fly 
upon the table, and walk round, packing up small pieces of egg, 
or crumbs of bread, and sometimes he wotild hop up on a loaf, 
and actuidly allow a slice to he cut under his feet before he 
w'oiild change his position. In the course of the morning, if 
the ladies sat at their embroidery, or other ingenious works, at 
\s'hit:h they often amused themselves. Tommy was again p»ir- 
mitted to leave liLs domicile; and on these occa'^ions he always 
paid a \ isit to their work table, where lie delighted to play 
sundry droll and mischievous tricks. It was curious to see 
him watching the opera^iim of threading a needle. "When the 
thread Avits put ever 80 Httlo into the eye, he would seize thi 
tlntad a»ul dexterously [mil it through. Sometimes, when the 
young lady had fiistened her threail to her work, and continued 
sewing, he would make a sudden plunge at^it, and jmll it out 
of the -needle again, to her grt»at pretended vexation, wdiile he 
would instantly fly out of reach, imd chuckle over the mischief. 
Sometimes he would hop on her o[>en work box, and seizing 
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the end of a cotton thread, would flj with it to the other side 
of the apartment, unwinding y^rds upon yards from the revolv- 
ing spool. 9he serand.of Aha yo^g ladies to whom wc allude 
was remarkable for the elegonceMtand neatness with which her 
hair was always braided. This did not escape Tommy's ob- 
servation, and he frequently made an attadk upon it, by taking 
the end of eacli ringlet in Us bill, and fluttering bdbre her 
face, would leave it in the most admired disorder. Ho would 
then ageun chuckle as we have heard a magpie do after any 
act of mischief. 

Witli the youngest of the three ladies his pll^oe was, if p0|^. . 
siblc, to perch on the top of her head, and sing his faeaudfkS 
song till the music would pierce tlm)qgh her ears, and ^he was 
obliged to shake him off ; but he never made the same attaejt 
upon her hair, though it was always l>e(5omingly arrang^^ 
Front tile opportunity wc had of watching the development of 
the little bird's intellect^ we are quite convinced he understood 
every thing that was said to him. Tlicre was a gentleman, ail 
iiithnate friend of the family, who, in his repeated visits, hod 
made himself familiar with Tommy. Whenever he made a 
morning call, he would say, ^‘lla! Tommy! good morning to 
you: are you resuly for a game at shutllecoek?” The little 
creature would instantly fly to his extended hand, and suffer 
itself to be thiwn into the air like that toy, and fall again into 
his liand; and so the game would continue for several minutes, 
until at length Tommy would fly to the ceiling, and with hiS 
wings almost touching it, would dart with almost incotuMiivabto 
rapidity fix>m end to end of the apartment, singing, at the ut- 
most yiitch of his voice, that splendid melody which, in his 
natural state, the lark pours forth M lli. ascends above 
clouds. 

Another game which Tommy perfectly understood was 
" Lide-and-go-seek and for this he preferred, os his compan- 
ion, the second of the three sisters. She would say, “Now, 
Tommy, I'm going to hide," and then, drawing the room door 
open, sbe'.would plar& herself behind it, and cry, “ Whoop " 
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Tommy would immediately commence stniUing up and down 
the floor, and stretching out hid neej^, would peer under this, 
and behind that, as if he were seeking for her. At length, 
coming opposite to where she stood, he would give a loud 
scream, and fly up to attack her hair. AVlien this was ov or, 
and he hod again become quiet, she would say, Now, Tom- 
my, it is your time to Idde.” Immediately the bird would 
stand still under a table, and she would commence a diligent 
search. “Where is Tommy? Did any one hce Tommy?” 
In the mean time he would never give, by w>ud<1 (»r ra()>em(»nt, 
the least indication that he wh'^ in the room ; but the momiMit 
dhe thought proper to find him In would agam scredin, and fly 
up to her. 

Were we to recount ftnly the twentieth part of the many 
Cial^aining little tricks and gamboK lu^ iih d to exhibit, we 
iBlMMd trespass too much on the spae4» allot ttd to our biogia- 
phy — and, [lerhiips, too, on the pat i (‘nee of our readers. 
Perching sometimes on the head of the lady who firbt gave 
him his lilxTty, he would walk down her face as sJie Ik Id it up, 
with outspread wing^, and give her a kiss. At other funi‘s he 
would walk round nud round her, with his tail in the sliajie of 
a fan, and his wings trailing on the giound, just like a liirkf y 
cock in miniatim^ warbling all the linn* a beautiful, g(‘ntle 
melody in a subdued tone, and quite ditTennt fiom Ills song of 
the skies. 

T*lie misti'css of the house, a little ad\anced in lif(‘, woni 
^lUll^es, whadi he would fi’cipiently pull oflT m his flights, and 
WBIwMliately Kt fall, ns they were too heavy for him to carry ; 
anjuner every feat of this kind, he would chuckle at his slic- 
ed. When the dmper were removed, and the deshcrt 
set on the table, in the long days of summer, it was his prac- 
tice to come upoq the table, and going round it, would do 
something amusing to each pers<Hi. He would bite the fingt^rs 
of the master of the house, and give an exulting chuckle when 
he pretended to be hurt. At anothe*' gentleman’s knuckles he 
would itrlke like a game cock« ahd seen> to be in wonderful 
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poAdion. Then he would take a luddcn (light at a lady*a cap^ 
and catching the end of A ribhon, would gracefully flutter before 
her ikee, carolling a snatch of S song; and again he would 
visit his fair friend with the beautiful hair, and, plucking out 
ber (*ombs, would speedily demolish her glossy curls* 

There remtuns, Lowevbr, OOe trait of sagacity which those 
who recollect the entt^rtaining little creatsoJO woidd scarcely 
pardon us if we omitted, ^'he youngest of thcAhree ladies was 
accustomed each night, before she retired, to take her candle 
ov(T to Tommy's cage to bid him ^^good night.’* lie would 
instantly bring out hid head from under his wing, and standing 
up, bing one of the most bcantilUl little songs you could con* 
<sdve it possible for a little throat like his to warble— a song, 
too, that he never gave forth on any other occasion. And if 
she attenipUul to go out of the room without thus coming U tO 
bid him *^good nighty” although Ills head was under liis 
and you thought him asleep, he would InbiotUy scream out to 
put her in mind. To this maybe added the singular fact, (hat 
he would not sing the some song for any one (dse who miglit 
take a candle to his cage, though he would respAid, by a cliirp, 
to their “ good night.” 

What the duration of a lark’s age usually is we cjinnot say. 
It is probable that in the natural stale they do not ]i\c as long 
as when well taJv«*ii care of in a tame condition. Tlw fro-^ts of 
winter, want of food, and other circumstances must cut off large 
numbers of tlic older and more weakly birds. ILwcvit this 
may be, Tommy hiiip^elf lived a liappyHife for thirteen yeart. 
As he gr(‘w old a curious complsdnt aflected him. He cast tlio 
uj»per cliap of his bill every seAson fcr a few years before he 
died. At those periods more than totfH care was n<*e< s'.ar) ; 
he required to be fed with soft food, and he sceAed in ‘•ome 
degree to langui&h while the process was gf)ing on ; but wlien 
the new portion of the bill had grown, and the old part was 
thrown off, he soon recovereol his spirits, and became as enters 
taining as ever, 

But, abal Bfks must die as well as men. At length Tom* 
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my foil fiick ; and now, indeed, be loet 0 hie energy and power 
of entertaining. Ills feathers ruffied> bis bqod drooped, bis 
wings hung, and liih eyes grew dim. £very one suifored with 
pool Tommy, and tlicre were as many messages to inquire bow 
be did, as if itVere indeed some dear friend. A humane and 
^kllful anrgeon, who^waa intimate ip the bouse, and who re- 
garded Tonuay with unbounded admiration, did not disdain to 
vi^it liirn several times a day, and contrived to admuiister 
inodiejne in Immmopatliic doses. But all would not do ; the 
bympotby of attached friends and the dull of human *ioiinoo 
were alike tuiavailing. Tommy was wrappt d in cotton and 
placed near the geni^ warmth of a modeiate lire ; >ct still lie 
languished, and took but little notice of those mound him. IIjs 
young friond, for whom he used to sing Jus sweet “ good night, 
approached him with her candle ; h( liitc d his little head, and 
the dying swan is said to sing, he attempted to warble his 
dhst ^good nighty” She burst into tcai's and retired* In the 
mornmg Tommy was dead ! 


U —THE BOBLINK. 

WASaiKQSON Tll^I^a 

[Few reailt re need bo told of the eziont and vinet} of Mr TrtlDg'i rlthne to Uie 
Riatitude and admintloo of ble couutrym« ii He be* long iMon tho moot pnpolar of 
odr authors, and thin popularity haa bmn fill Iv earned br hla natunil pathos his rith 
hOiBot, hh graceful mu i \tl've, Uie floinmg sweetness ol Ins st3le and the cuuful tnusio 
tOf his periods lit aw iki iim erto In thos«i who hare dbfrr s i n him i « t )f iieis* n U 
tdilBtPht, fmm the uirdlal tou« of his writings, and Uip amiable si wit uLuh th y 
'hbmUio 

Mr living ww lorn in the ilty of Now lork, In the voai 17*‘l an 1 Lis Hu 1 f r 
mauyyeirs on the Hudson mvarfiXKniitweiitT five niiles from New \ rk Ihr f II )w 
log • ztnu t is taken hum * WdlOH^itoOsti,*’ uue of his late pul lUati ms, conei'itiiig of 
tiirratiies, <H)«4iys, and skeUhep, most nf which or4dDalIy api'eaM in the Kuicktr* 
* booker Magume] 

TiiF happiest bird of onr spring however, and one tluit rivals 
the Euro[)ean lark in jny e^stimadoii, hi the boUincoo, or l>ob- 
liiik, as he is commonly calletl. lie arris os at that choice por- 
tion of our year whiKh, in this latitude, answer^ to the descrip- 
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.tkm of the moftm htw giVon by the |M>et6. With 

• us it begiii9 jlKMikitIte jhMHlc of liay, and lusts until neariy the 
middle^ of Jfmke. Eaiilier than tUSi winter in apt to return on 
its traecs, anA to biight tfie opening beauties of the year; and 
later than begin the pUErfdnng, and ijndi diBsolving 

heats of 'Aiiuimcr. Bat in genial intarral WWute b in all 
her frafdtnesa auA ftiigrtfQioei ^tha ifaitii ab oiW Ittid gone, 
the flowers appeaif earth, the thne of the iflngiug of 

birds b eotto, end the vokse of the turtle b heard in the land." 

Th<» trees are now in tlicirfhSeltt feijiige and brightest vor- 
diiie; th<* woods ato gay with the ^hiatered flowers of the 
laurel ; the ab b perftiined hf sweothrier and the wild 
ro-^ ; the thearlows are enameled with clover Idossoms ; while 
the young apple, the p(*ach, and the plum begin lo swell, and 
the cheriy to glow among the j^en leavas. Tlus is the dMih 
season of levelry of the bobllnh* He comes amiebt the pomp 
and fiagrance of the reason; hb life seems all sensibility and 
eiyoyment, all song and S 1 ln^hine« He b to be found in the 
b<ifi bosoms of the freshest and sweetest meadows, and is most 
ill song when the dover is in blossom. He perches on the 
topino*}t twig of a tree, or on some iong, flaunting weed, and as 
he rises and sinks with tlie breeze, pours forth a succession of 
rich, tinkluig note^, ciowding one upon another, like the out- 
pouring melody of the sky-lark, and poeseasing the <«aiiiie ra[>- 
turou> chanictc r. 

Soinctimpd he pitcheb from the summit of a tn-c, begins his 
bong soon he^^gets upon the whig, and li utters iiemu- 
lously down to the earth, as if overooino with ecstasy at his 
ovrn music. Sometimes he b m pgfumt of lib mate ; al- 
wu} in full song, as if he would by his melody ; and 

always with the same appearance of inMcication and delight. 
Of all thc‘ birds of our groves and meadows the Iniblitik was 
the en\y of my boyhood. BA crossed my path in the hwi f test 
weather, and the sweetest imatMm of the year, whe^ all nature 
called to the Adds, dad the rural feeling throbbed in every 
bosom; butlriMtal I, Inckless urcdiin! wan doomed to be mewed 
*2V 
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up, daziog 4ke livelong d«{r» in Jt ge^ed ag 

if the little T$rlet inooked 9 t me ^{|gnr in ftiH song^ 
nncl Mouglit to taunt me vjjlik fain happier (^1^*1 en v led 
himl No leseoiis, m tnsk^ no edlHwi^ nothing but holiday, 
iiohc^ gnenn ficdds, and line vreathenk Bad 1 been then more 
vened inpoetty 1 might have addneggod him in die words of 
Logan to dim i^eKoot*^ 

ihj ever gmen, 

ThytAythemcOdgr; 

Thott tuMitim sorrow in thy lOiigi 
Kowbtwm thy year 

** O, could-l tf, rd iiy wtth then , 

'We'd mnlee, on Joy^ wing, 

Our yumuftl risit round the globe, 

CompnnionB of the epnns 

Further observation and experience ha\e ^ven me a ditfbr* 
ent idea of this Jtealhered vtdupiuar^*, 's\hi(h I will venture to 
imp lit, for the benefit of my youag readci> irlio may regard 
him with the bame unqualified en^ and admiratton which 1 ^ 
once indulged. I have shown him only as I saw him at fir'll, 
in whal I may call the poetiesd part of Ids career, when ho iu 
a manner devoted hixa^t If to elegant pursuits and enjoyihc nts, 
and w«is a bird of inusio, and 8ong, and ta.<^te, and sensibilit}', 
imd rtimement. While this lasted he was ^ icred from il^juiy , 
the vety schoolboy would not fikg a stone ut liim, and the 
merest lustic^ would pause to listen to tds strain. 

But maik the difference'. As the year advances, as the 
clover blossom^ dis»a])peai. gndthe spring fades into bummei, 
he gradually gives up his elegant tastes and habits, dofiV hn 
poetical suit of hlac^ assumes a russet, dusty garb, and ^inks 
to the gio^'^ enjoyments of common, vulgar birds* Hi'* notes 
too longer vibrato on the ear ; he is stufliug himself with the 
seoiK of die tall weeds on which he late ly swung and thauted 
so xaelodiou4y. Ha has become a ^bon vivaut,*’ a ^^^gouiv 
soan^l’’ ^ nothing like the ^joy^ of the 

table.** In a little while he ^wa tired of ;|^ain, homely 
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awla^g 1^' vf^ ^ Qj^ware^ growtkf^ eb^ul^t w!th^< 
gqpd feedings' He h$d f Sm itpA }u« miao in tcavciibig. I)yb>r, 
linpon m more^He la tike 

titbit of IVnnsylvgaia ririA &i vf 

the ortolio ! Wlu^ver he (pes pop} pop i pop I 
firelock in th6 eoiWtiy is blagiag ateaja He hLs» flH 
penions fiiUing by ihnu^mds arqand htm. Does Itetako'iimS 
in^ cind rt^form? Aiii«) I not he. Xoooitigible eptenre ! a^^tiin 
hr \\ mgs Ins fiight 'phe rjoB stramps of the south him. 

] lo gorgc*s bigiself among them ahnoei to bursting ; he can 
war^ely fly for corpnleney. He has once moio ciwingcd )iis 
name, and is now thi« famoua riGe4>ii^d of tlie Cam) mas. Last 
stage of Ins career: behold ^im spitted^ witli dozens of hiS 
corpulent ( ompanions, and served up|a\aupted di-^li, on the 
table of boine southern gi«4tronome. 

t^ucli is iho htoiyof the bobfink~once spiritual, mu^Hal, 
admued, the joy of the meadows, and the iavorito bird of 
spimg; fin illy, a gioH little sousttaliHty t\ho expiates Ins sim- 
quality in the larder* lib story contnifis a moral worthy the 
attention of all little hiids and liUle boys ; warning them to 
kerp to tlione r<-hnr>d and iatollc^tiia} pursuits which miscil 
linn to so high a pitch of popularity during the cail^ jiait ot 
his caioer, but to eschew all tendency to that giuss and rlissi- 
pated indulgence winch brought this m^takr ii little bird to an 
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nr.— THE Mocmo bird. 

AuuUv^ Wdjav. 

[Alimme Wiiaoir unu bm^ to Sroiliiad» to 1700, nmorvd to Uili toiinti? 

to 170A wo Oisd iu 1H13. Ills odgiikal emptoymeiit was tltot of E vaavef, Init Ibfl baA 
AvtMtof toato tor JEtelleotual pnrauitii, and vtut aia|togr«d to a tau4i«r of yoato 
^ eoma jmn after bia arrival to Aaerirv, and fiabaetiuentljr aa tosistaut editor to ilia 
^ Aniriran edition of Reea'a Cydopaidta. H bile to BcoUattd lie had puldlhhed tottie 
imm wbtoli attracted bnt bttto attention, and weald have bton entirely forgotten bal 
$gt hla aubaeqoently^acquired adeatlflo repatation. Soob after bta arrival in tbii 
rrihiifry ho bmame ao^iuolnted with bUr. Bartram. the botantet, and Mr tawaoti', ihb 
engraver. In taking lioin the latter leaaooa iu drieiDg, be discovered a natevel a^tb 
tudo fiir the delineation of birds; In consequenco of whnh he turned his attention to 
ormtliology, end rcsohcd to undertake an extensive work on the aabjn t. T«» rulleot 
mateiiaU and obtain auhacrllters, he made egtenalve toura ihrtmgh alt parts ol the 
country, at a period when travelling, before the daya of ateamboata and railroads, 
was attended with Hovvro toll and Arcqnent oxiNienre. The firet'voluuie of bi^ Ameri- 
can Oinltholi>g> \iui pubhshed In September, 1808, and was muih and deaefredly 
admired ^ tin In illlant execution of tbo platee and the admirable letti r-preea dnmm]^ 
tions. Sto addithmil volumes woio pnblished betuie Wilson s death and two more 
volumes w« le oomploted and published by bis fiiend, Mr Oeorgo Ord lu 1814, 

lYlIsoQ M os a man of nnthnsiaatio temperament and }M>otleal toding 1 1 dose iptions 
of birds are not only^ecbnically aituiate, but graphit, spirited, and glowing, and his 
n Ol k thus hoe a vivid charm ibr the pelu'ral n ader as well as the naturalist. He wasa 
loiei of uature, and be writes with all a lover’s animaUfni and luttireat. Ilis iharai ter 
waa simple^ trnthftil, and manly, and his disposition was social and affectionate ] 

Tiik plumage of the mocking birJJ thoagb none of the 
homeliest, has nothing gaudjr ot brilliant in anil had he 
nothing else to recommend himyirould bcarceljr entitle him 
to notice ; but his figure is well proportioned, and even hand- 
some. The ease, elegance, and rapidity of his movements, 
the animation of his eye, and the intelligence he displays in 
listening, and laying up lessons from almost every species of 
the feathered creation within his hearing, are really surpris- 
ing, and mark fhe peculiarity of liis genin<^. To these quali 
ties wo may add that of a voice full, strong, and musical, and 
capi<d>1^5 of almoi^ every modulation, from the clear, meUow 
tones of the wood tlirubh to the savage screams of the bald 
eagle. 

In mqgisure and accent he faithfully follows his originals. 
In {bm and sweetness of ea^ression he greatly improves 
Upon them. In his native gjboves, mounted iipon the top of a 
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tall bu^ or half-grown tre^, in tber^^awn tt dewy moming, 
while th3 woods are already ^^oeal ^th a multitude of wa^* 
biers, his admirable song rises preeminent over every compet* 
itor. The eai' eon listen to hii music alone, to which that of 
ali the others seems a mere aeeompa^ihnent. Neither is tiin 
strain aJtogf>tbor imitative. His own mttive notes, which are 
easily di^tmgiiibliable by such os are well acqualnii^ with 
those of our various birds of song, are bold and full, and 
varied, seemingly, beyond aU limits. They consist of slioil 
Oaepressious of two, three, or, at the mo'it, five or ^i\ liable s 
gonendly interspersed vvitli imitations, and all of them iitterf<l 
with great empliasis and rapidity, and continue d, \Mth undi- 
miuii!>bed ardor/ fbr half an hour of an hour at a tune; Ins 
expanded wings and tail glistening with whitey nod the buoy- 
ant gayety of his action aiTcsting the eye, as his song most 
im ^istibly does the ear. 

lie swe(*ps round with enthu'^iastic ecstasy ^ he mounts and 
descends, OsS his song swcdls or dies away ; and, as my fi leral 
Mr. Ihiitiam hoii beautifully expressed it, ‘*he bounds aloft 
with the celerity of an arrow, as if to rt cover or K^call his 
\(*iy ^oul, which expired in the last elevated btriuri,” VVliile 
thus exeitiiig liimself, a bystander, destitute of sight, would 
suppose that tlie whole fi^alhored tribes had assembled together 
on a tiial of skill, each striving to produce his utmost effect — 
so peilect are his imitations. He many times dtct*ivos the 
sportsman, and sends him in search of biids tliat perhaps are 
not within miles of him, hut whose notes he* exactly imitab'S, 
Even birds themselves are frecjucntly imposed on by this 
admirable mimic, and aie doeoyeS by the fancied calls of 
their mates, or dive, with piecipitation, into the depths ol 
thickct«, at the scream of whit they suppose to be the "spar- 
low liawk. 

The mocking hij (1 loses little of the jkuvit and energy of 
his song by confinement. iTn his domesticated state, when lie 
(commences his career of sox^ it is impossifile to^ stand by 
uninterested. He whistles fo CebsfSt Starts up, wags 
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hia tail, and runs to meet his master. He squeaks out like a 
hurt chicken ; and the hen hurries about, with han^ni^ winfss 
and bristled feathers, clucking to protect her injured brood. 
The barking of the d(^, the mewing of the cat, the creaking 
of a passing wheelbarrow, follow with great truth and mpidily. 
He repeats the tune taught him by his master, though of con- 
siderable length, fully and faithfiilly. He runs o\er the quiv. 
cringe of the canary, and the clear whistlings of the Virginia 
iiig]itingalt‘ or redbird, with ftueh superior execution and 
eflect, that the inortifl<‘d songster^ feel their own inferiority, 
and b(‘c()ine altogether sihmt, while he seems to triumph in 
their defeat by redoubling his exertions. 

This eveessjve fondness for vaiietj, how( ver, in the opinion 
of some, iiijureb Ills song. Ills ele\aled imitations of tlwVr 
brown tlirush are frefiuonlly interrupted l)y tin* crowing of 
cocks; and the waibliiigs of the bluebird, whuh he exquisitely 
manages, are mingl(‘d ^villi the pereaming of hwallowp, or thft 
cackling of hens ; amidst the simph‘ melody of the robte, wo 
aie sinhhmly sui prised by the shrill reiterations of the whip- 
poor-will; wrhile the notes of’ the killdeer, hluejay, martin, 
haliimore, and twenty others, succeed, witli such imposing 
leality, that wx look round for the originals, and (Ijscuut, 
witli astonishment, that the sole performer, in tins .singular 
concert, is the admirable bird now before us. During this 
exhibition of his powers, he spreads his wings, exjiandss his 
tail, and throws himself aroutid the cage in all the ec-^tasy of 
enthusiasm, seeming not only to sing, but to dance, keeping 
time to the measure of his own mu^ic. Both in his native 
jind domesticated riate, during the. solemn .stillne.s& of the 
night, ii> soon aa the moon rises in silent majesty, he begins 
his delightful solo, and serenades ns the li\cloiig niglit with 
foil display of liis \ocal powers, making the whole neighbor- 
bood ring with his inimitable melody. 
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N. P. Wixxi^. 

[Mr. Witus is R living American uniter in proeo and verse Ria xrose writlnga, 
which now till many volumai, oomtnrlea travels, talM, cms^, slietth«i of lUb and man- 
nerfl, and descriptiona of natural scenery. Hii style ia airy and gracefol , hjis iH>roo]> 
tion of beauty la keen and disonralnatiDg and his d^seilptno powers are of a high 
order. Few men can present a visible sctne, a landscapo. or a natur ti obicet more dis- 
tinctly to the eyo. Uu poetry has the aame general charHCtuiistK s. It Is awei t, flow- 
ing, and musical, and, in its best hpecimouib marked by tiutli of sentiment and ili 11- 
caoy of feeling. He has been for many yaars ono of the editorb of the Ittniis .loiir- 
nal, a weekly newspaper publishvid In New York, oud has residt d up m the lludsm 
iliyei , and the flue sketiheH of tlu h unery in his iieiglil)oi hood a hi h lii>e troui time 
to time appeared in his paper have throwtf a new int« lest o\ei that nol lu ii\or, vihu h 
is alrrady gtaied with so many blstonoal and hterar> ashot iailous 
Mr WillM of late years bsh written lf»s poetry tlwn loiild bewiihid bv those who 
ritnombar and admire the grace and sweetncMi ot so many of his early pioduitious ] 


On llie oroM beam imder tlio Old South bell 
The nest of a iiigoon is builded well. 

In summer and wint(»r that biid is thercys 
Out and in with the morning air. 

I love to see him track the street, 

With his wary eye and Jictivo feet ; 

And I cflen watch him as he springs, 

Circling the steeple with easy wings, 

Till across the dial hia shade hob passed, 

And the belfi'y edge is gained at last. 

’Ti-s a bird I love, with its brooding note. 

And the treinbling«thiob in its mottled throat ; 
There’s a human look m its swelhng breast, 

AnJ the gentle curve of its lowly erest; 

And I often stop with the fear 1 feel — 

He runs so close to the rapid wheel. 

Whatever is rung on that noisy bell, — 

Cliime of the hour or funeral knell, — 

The dove in the belfiy must herir it well. , 
When the tongue swings out to the midnight moon — 
When the Sexton cheerlr^ rimES for noon — 
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When the clock striker clear at morning light — 
When the child is waked with “ nine at ^ght - 
When the chimes plaj soil in the Sabbath air, 
Filling the spirit with tones of prayer, — 
Whatever tale in the bell is heard. 

He broods on his folded feet unstirred ; 

Or, rising half in his rounded nest, 
lie takes the time to smooth his breast. 

Then drops again with Rimed eyes, 

And sleeps as the last vibration dies. 

Sweet biid ! I would tliat T could be 
A hermit in the erowd like thee. 

With wing's to fly to wood and glen, 

Thy lot, like mine, is cast with men ; 

And daily, ith unwilling fi et, 

I treadj like thee, the crowded street ; 

But, unlike me, when day is o’ei. 

Thou i.uist dismiss the world and soar, 

Oi, at a lialf-ic It wi>^h tor rest, 

Canst smooth lliy" feathei-s on thy breast. 

And flrop, forgetful, to tli}r nest. 

T would that in such wings of gold 
I could my weary heart upfold ; 

T would I could look down unmoved, 

(Unloving as I am unlovcil,) • 

And while the ivorld throngs on beneath, 
Smooth down my cares and calmly breathe ^ 
And never sad with otlicuV sadness, 

And nev (*r glad with others^ gladness, 

Listen, unstirred, to knell or chime, 

And, lapped in quiet, bide my time. 
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BIBD CATCHER AND HIS CANARY. 

Prar. 

Clkiil ioBo^e nmitlviA li iaken tcm a woffe oaDtd OleanlBCi through Wal«i^ 
HoUui&UBd WeotpbaUa, luihUahMl in toodon in 1 T 06 , Iqr Bimm Jagswu Pkatt. 
Tha a ToUmUuoiu writer In prose and Teilw» au4 at one time enjoyed ooik< 

atderable populniity fidi wotki are now furgotteny though portions of ihea desorre 
to be rumenihernL Sewaaborainl74P,and<UMinm4] 

In the tom of Cleves an English gentleman was residing 
with a PruBsian family during the time of the fair, which we 
shall pass over, having nothing remarkable to distinguish it 
from other annaal meetings where people assemble to stare at, 
cheat each other, and divert themselves, and to spend the 
year’s savings in buying those bargains wbidi would have 
been probably b( tter bought at home. One day after dinner, 
as the dessert was just brought on the table, the travelling 
German musicians, who commimly ply the bouses at these 
times, pivseiited tbeniscJves, and wTpe huffeu‘d to play; and 
just as tliey wcie maldng tlieir bows fur the money th(‘y le- 
eeivedfor lh< ir luinnony, a bird eatrhci, who liad rendered 
liim^cli fiimous fur educating and calling foith the talents of 
the feathered race, made hia ajipearanci and was well received 
by tlie jiarty, which was numerous and benevolent. 

The musician wlio had heard 4>f this biid catchei^s fame, 
asked pennissioja tO stay ; and the master of the house, who 
had a great share of good naluie, indulged their curiosity — a 
curiosity, indeed, in which every one participated ; for all that 
we have lioaafd or seen of learned pigs, asses, dogs, and horsco, 
waB said to be extinguislicd in Uie wonderful wibdom which 
blazed in the genius of tliis bird cateher^s eanary. 

The canary was produced, and the owher harangued him in 
the tbllowing manner, placing him upon lus fore finger. 
** Bijou, — je#el, — you are now in the presence of persons of 
great saga^ and honor ; take heed you do not dcfjcivc the 
expectations they have conce||red of you from tlie world’s 
report. You have won laurels ; beware then of erring. In a 
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word, deport ymratHS iQfie the jewel — of Ac 

canary birds, as you cQPtainly are/' 

All this time tlxe bird ^coined to listen^ and indeed plaosd 
himself in the true attitude of attention, by sloping hi$ bead 
to the ear of the man, and then distmoily nodding twice when 
Ins master leA: off speaking ; and if ever nods were inteltigible 
and promisfcoiy, these were tivo of them, 

“ That’s good,” sjiid the master, pulling off his hat to llie 
bird. “ Now, then, let us see ff you are a canary of honor. 
Give us n tune.” The canary sang. 

“ Pshaw ! that’s too hal^h ; 'ti-, the note of a raven with 
a hoal^oacss upon him. Something ])athetic.” The canary 
whistled as if his little throat was changed to a lute. 

‘^Paster,” says the man; “slower. Very well. Wliat .i 
plague is this foot about, and this little head? No Avondir 
you aic out, Mr. Bijou, when you foiget your tune. That's 
a jewel. Bravos! bravo I my litde man.” 

All tluit he was oideied or reminded of ihd he do to admi- 
ration. Ills head and foot heat time — humored the \au«i- 
tions both of tone and movement; and the sound was a “just 
echo of tlie sense,” according to the stvictist 1 ia\s of po( tical 
and (as it ought to be) of musical compositam. 

“ Bravo 1 bravo!” reechoed fiom all jwirts of the diiiing- 
Toom. The musicians declared the canary wa^ a greatei mas- 
ter of music than any of tiieir band. 

“And do yon not show your sense of this chility, sir.*^” 
cried the bird catcher with an cngry air. The canaiy bowed 
most respectfully, to the great delight of the company. 

Ills next arduovement w^as going throu^ the moi'tial exer- 
cise with a straw gim ; after which, “ My poor Bijou,” says the 
owner, “ thou hast had hard work, and mu'^t he a little weary ; 
a few performances more, and thou khalt repose. Show* tlie 
ladicii how to make a courte^-y.” The bird crossed his 
tapei l(*gf and sank and rose witk an ease and a grace that 
would haAC put half our sulai^lptiOn asisembly hdles to the 
blubh. 
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* ^ That will AOftHj hitA I »tid1ti6wa Mr, bead and foot cor- 
res{K^din|;»** Here the sti^^ltvigi fortto round Loudon 
tl0f^ have bluBhed 

^ Let us finish with a luumipipe, my bravo Httle fellow: 
il^tt’s it — keep it up, keep it up/’ 

I'he activity, glee, spirit, and aocuracy, with whieh this 
last order w'OS obeyed, wound up the applause (in which all 
the musicuans joined, as well with their instruments as with 
their clappings) to the highest pitch of admiiation. Bijou 
himself seemed to iecl the sacred thirst of fame, and shook 
his little plumes, and carolled an lo Pcean, that ji»oundcd like 
the couseious notes of victory. 

“ Thou hast done all my biddhigs, bravely,” said the mas- 
ter, caressing his feathered servant : now, then, take a nap, 
while I take thy place*” 

Hereupon the canary went into a counterfeit slumber, so 
like the effect of the poppied god, first shutting one ey<», th(»u 
the other, then nodding, then dropping so much on one side 
that the haud^ of several of the company uere stretchcil out 
to save liim from falling, and, just as those hand*) appi cached 
his teat herb, suddenly recovering, and dropping as much on 
the othc r. At length sleep seemed to fix him in a steady pos- 
ture 5 whereupon the owner took him horn his finger, and laid 
him fiat on the table, where the man assured us ho would re- 
main in a good sound sleep, while he himself had tlie honor to 
do his bec^t to fill up the interval. Accordingly, afier drinking 
a ghi^s of wine, in the progress of taking wliich he was intei - 
rupted by the tumaiy bird springing , suddenly up to asscTt his 
right to a share, really putting his little bill into the glass, and 
then laying himself down to sleep again, — tlic* ownei < ailed 
him a saury fellow, and began to show eff hU own indejieiid- 
ent powers of entertaining. The forte of these lay clia fly in 
balancing with one tobacco pipe while he smoked wjtJi ajiollicr ; 
and several of the positions were so difficult to be ^ 
yet maintaitled with such deaetj^ty, that tlie general attiuition 
was fixed upon hm. 
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While the IHtle Urd iras &w exhibiting, a huge Idock cati 
which had been^tio doabt^ oa lha watch fiwm some unobserved 
comer, sprang upon the table, seized the poor canaiy in its 
mouth, and rushed out of the window in desfute of all oppo* 
sition. Though the dining room %va^ emptu^d in an instant, it 
was a lain pursuit; tho life of the bird was gone, and the 
mangled body was brou^it in b^r the unfortunate owner in 
such dismay, accompanied by such looks and language, as 
luu^t Imve awakened pity in amisunthiope. lie spread him- 
s(di' lialf length over the table, and mourned his canary bird 
with the most umhsseniblod ^oi row. 

*‘Wcll may I giieve for (lice, my iHior little thing! well 
may I grieve ! More than four years hast thou fed fiom my 
hand, drunk 6ein my lip, and slept in my bosom. 1 owe to 
thee my support, my health, my sticugtii, and my happiness. 
Without thee, what will become of me? Thou it was that 
did^t insure my* welcome in tho best companies. It was thy 
genius only mack me welcome. Thy death is a just punish- 
ment foi my > .uii ty. Had I relied on thy liaiipy powers, all 
had been well, and thou hadst been perched on my finger, or 
lulled on my breast, at tliis moment. But tioisting to my own 
talents, and glorifying myself in them, a judgment has fallen 
upon mo, and tliou art dead and mangled on this table. 
Accursed be the hour 1 entered this houj^ ! and more accursed 
the dctebtablo mooster that kilted thee I Accursed be myself, 
for 1 contributed I I ought not to have taken away my oyesy 
when tlune were closed in hohe. O Bijou ! mj dearcbl, only 
Bijou ! would I were dead also.’^ 

As near as the spirit of his disordered mind e^ be trans- 
fused, such were tlie langua^ and sentiment of the foilom 
bird catcher, whase dcspmritig motion and fiautic air no words 
can paint. fnmi his pocket a little green bag of ' 

faded velvet, mTok awing fiom out of it home woqI and cotton 
that w t;,e tlv||^ppi&g of w histles, bird < nils, and othei instru- 
ments of hilttaade, all of which he thiew on the table in 
BOOm,*’ and making a couch, placed the mutilated limbs and 
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ravaged feathers of hb’canar^qpiNdidtyfmd renewed Jus lamen- 
tatioi]ii>» Thea^ were nm xntioh adtikened, ae U ever the case 
when the rage of grief yields to Its tenderness"^ when it is 
toh much overpowered by the effect to advert to the cause. 

, It is n^dless to observe that every erne of the company 
sympathised with him ; but none more so than the band of 
musicians^ who, being engaged in a profession that naturally 
keeps the sensibilities more or less in eamxusc, felt the di^ticss 
of the poor bird man with peculiar &rce« It was rcaliy a 
banquet to see these people gadiering themselves into a knot, 
and after whimpering, and \vipiiig their eyos, depute one from 
amongst them to be the medium of conveying into tlie ][)ocket 
of the bird man the very conUibQlion they had just before 
received for their own efforts. » 

Having wrapped up their contribuiioa, they codirived to 
put it into the poor mau^s pocket. As <oon as he became 
aware of what they had done, he took IVom^hw pocket tho 
little parcel they had rolled up, and brouLrht m ith it, by <ui un- 
lucky oedidont, another little bag, at tho sight of w)ueh h(‘ 
was extremely agitated; fbr it contained tli<» canaiy seed, the 
food of the ^ dear, lost companion of liH heart.” 

There is no giving language lof tlxe effect of this trifling ('ii'- 
cumstance upon the ]Mx>r fellow : b0 threw down the contribu- 
tion money that lie brought from his pocket along with it, not 
with an ungrateful, btlf^ a desperate, hand, lie oi>encd the 
heg» which was fasten^ with red and taking out som 
of the seed, put it to thOsVeiy bill of the lifeless bu*d, exclaim- 
ing, No, poor Bijou ; no ; thou canst not p('ck any more out 
of tiffs hand tliat has been thy foeding^^ilace so many years ; 
thou canst not remember how happy wo both were A\lien I 
bought this bag full for thoe. Ilad it been iSflcd with gold, 
thou hadst deserved 

^ It should beVillcd — and with gold^’ said the master of the 
house, ‘‘ if I could afford H-** * 

The good man rose from ‘•eat, which liad long heeu 
uneasy to him, and gently taking the bag, pul in some silver, 
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saying, as be banded it to bia nearest neighbor, '^Wbo will 
refuse to foUoiv my It is^ot a oontribution for 

mere charity ; it is a tribute toeste of the inrest things in the 
vrhcAe worid ; to resd ihritng in this sofd^tical, pre* 

tending, parading age. If ever the x^assion of and grati- 
tude was ifi the heart of man, it is in the heart of that unhappy 
lellow; and whether the object that calls out such feelings be 
bird, beast, flab, pr man, it is alike virtue, and ought to be 
icwaided.” 


VI.— BAJ.LAD, FJIOM THE GERMAN OF HERBEIL 

TaiKOiAtiD n KIabt nowm 

[John OodbbbH^JIihJMS ^hs bom at llobrungfn in Pruitsia, A^ngust 25, 1744, and 
dlod at Weimar, neooiiibeir 18, 1^8 TIib pro&sMon hjs th it of a t lor,;} di ui , and he 
resided for iioarlV llilrty veara at M tlniai, and waf> a i ouspkiioiis tut mber ot th it bril- 
liant inti Hit tual clrtSo i^bKh the gian 1 doke then giithori d about him, comprising 
Scbilb I, W It laud, and ( iO( the lie was a lolnmmous writer, and hw works were pub- 
lished soon nittr Ins il ith in fort} -A ve ocf»\D \olumni. Iboy compriHo wntings In 
littiaturu, hivtii} jhil ^iphy and thtology In {(k try, says the Coa^rtationa-loKi* 
coil, « be elTi cti d luon^ I > bis saunas oooomplltibiui nts, bh vast kuowladgo, and fins 
taste, than by creative pimei} yitho produoed some diiuming Mingb, and hm 
Old, a collection of Spanish xomaoees into a kind oi cpir> is one of tiie most popular 
poems of Germany ” llci der’s prltata dharacter waa pui e and elevated.] 

Among green pleasant meadows. 

All in a grove so mild, 

Was set a moihle image 
Of the Virgin and the Child. 

• 

There oft, on summer evenings, 

A lovely boy would ro^p. 

To play beside the image 
That sanctified the grove. 

Oft sat his mother by him, 

Among the shadows dim, 

. And told how the Lord Je-iis 
Was once a child like him. 
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^ And now from lugiiest heaven 
lie idoth look down e^ch di^^ 

And seed whnte’er than doesti 
And heare vtiM thou do 4 

Thus spake lus tender mother; . 

And on on evening bright^ 

Wlien the red round bud descended 
’Hid clouds of crimdon lights 

Again the hoy was playing; 

And earnestly said he, 
beautiful Ji^s, 

Come down and |day ^th me* 

I will find thee flowers the feirest, 
And weave for thee a crown; 

I will get the© riiw red straw ben ics 
If thou wilt but come down. 

**0 holy, holy mother, 

Put him down from off thy knee; 
For in 1110*^0 silent meatlows 
There are none to piny with me ” 

Thus spake the boy so lovely ; 

The while his mother heard ;• 

But on his ])iaycr she pondered, * 

And spake to him no woid. 

♦ • 

That selfsamo night sh (3 dreamed 
A lo\ oly dream of joy ; 

She thouglit she saw young Je^siis 
There playing with the boy. 

“And for the fruit« and flowers 
AVlildi thou liajst brought to me, 
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Bidu blogsings shall be given, 

^ A ihoiMUind<*foId to tbaa< 

“ For )n,ihe fiidds of heaven 
Thou shalt roSm with mo at*ivill| " 
And of bright fruits celestial 
Shall have, dear child, thj 

Thus tenderly and kindly 
The &ir Clilld^ Jesus spoke ; 

And full of careful musipps, 

The ansjeus mother woke. 

And thus it was accomplished: 

Li a ^hort month and day, 

That lo> ely boy, so geiith*, 

^Upon his death bed hiy. 

And thus he spoke in dying: 

‘*0 mother dear, 1 sec 
The beautlM Child Jesus 
A-coming dow n to me ; — 

<^And in his bimd he bearcth 
Bright flowers as white as snow, 
And red ted juicy strawberries: 

Dter mother, let me go " 

# 

He died— f-but tlmt fond mother 
Her borrdkr did restrain ; 

For she knew he was with Jesus, 
And she asked lum not again ! 
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m-^niE sUDE OF AUfifAm. 

[Thu MODimt of tho Blldo of Alpaooli orHdfully ^ppound ta iiio Goniun langaaciii 
And a tranf latlon tmu glvoa in BroWit^ ■ Jonrnnl, a wdonUflo p<*t1odieiil pnbll«bed in 
1'dinbnrgh Monnl POatiu In a mov&tam new liUoemi»tD Bwitattland, which, ai curd* 
iug; to an old tradition, flnuly helleyed by the couiaaa derlted Ite name from 

Pihitfl tliu goTomor of Judea, who, having been haaiiHed to Qaul by tho Kmporor 
TllM^ilas, wandered about among tho mountalna, a |vrey to remonne, untU hapnt an 
end tv ble unhappy lift by throwing hlmarif into a lake on tlietop of the peak towbich 
hlfi nume was afterwaids attached This belief has begn confimied by the daik mantle 
of clouds In which the eurnmit Is eoumonly wrapped. 

3 he slide baa long sinoe disappeared, tha damand for the tUhber brought down not 
proving soflluent to meet tlie expenses attending opoa lip] 

For many centuries the nigged 'flanks and deep gorges of 
Mount PiUlus were cover^ with impenetrable foiests. Lofty 
precipices encircled them on all sides. Even the daring hunt- 
ers 'were scarcely able to reach them; and the inhidMiants of 
the Talley had ue\(T conceited the idea of disturbing them 
with the a\c. These immense ioiosts >veiey therefore, per- 
mitted to grow and to perish 'ivithout be ing of tJiC least utility 
to man, till a foieigner, (conducted into Iln*ir wild recc-^ses in 
the pin Vint of the cluunois, was struik with woiuhi at the 
sight, and dirf ct€d the attention of several Swiss gentlemen to 
the extent and snpc riority of the timber. The mo^t intelligent 
and skilful ludniduals, however, considered it quite impracti- 
cable to avail tlumselves of sudi inaocessihle stores. 

It was not till Novi'mber, 1816, that M.* Hupp and Uiree 
Bwiss gentlemen, entertaining more sanguine hopes, dn w up a 
plan of a slide, founded on trigonomr ti leal measurements. Hav- 
ing purchased a certain Olxtent of the forests f'#bm tlic commune 
of Alpnach for six thousand ciowns, they began the construction 
of ilie slide, and comjdeted il in the sprmg of 1818. The bhde 
of Alpnach is formed (*iitirely of abont twenty-five thousand 
lai^e pine trees, deprived of their bark, and united together in 
a very ingenious manner, without the lud of iron. It occupied 
about one himdred and sixty w'oi kmcn during eighteep months, 
and cost nearly one hundred tJ^ou<*and fiaiics, or about twenty 

* If. Sb tbe ibteeviadon for Momt^ut, corrc«ponding to Afr. for Muterm 
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tiit0su9&iid ddlars. It is about t!u*ee l^d^gi^es, or forkf^iSoiar ' 
EngBA feet and terminates in tha Lalm 6f Xmccme* 
It baa the form of a timgh, ab^ut aiat feet brod^mU &om 
tiuhee to six feet dee^ Its bottom it formed of three trecs^ the 
middle one of which hAs a groove cut out in the direction of its 
length} fnr receiving aftrtH rills of water, which are conducted 
into it &Qtn various places, for the purpo««e of diminishing the 
friction. The whole of the slide is sustained bjr about two 
thousand sujqTOtts ; and in man^phures it is attached, m a very 
ingenious manner, to the rugged precipices of granite. 

Thrfttireotion of the slide is sometimes wtiaight, and sometimes 
7ig-zag, with an indmatioiii of from ten to fifteen degi res. It is 
oirem carried along the sides of fillip and the Hanks of precipi- 
tous rocks, and sometimes passes over their summits, Occa- 
«^lonall 7 it goes undei gioiind, and at other limi's it is conducted 
over the deep goigea by scaffoldings one hundred and twenty 
1< et in height. • The Wdness which characterizes this work, 
the sagacity displaced in all its arrangeim nts, and the Skill of 
the engineci, have c\eited the wonder ot every person who 
has seen it. Boloie any step could be taken in its croi tioii, it 
TV as neccssaiy to cut down several thon^-and trees to obtain a 
passage through the impenetrable thickets; and os the work- 
men advanced, men were posted at certain di-tances, in order 
to point t)iK the road tor their return, ahd to discover, in the 
gorgc'^, the plac( s w here the piles ot wood had been established. 

M. Itupp was himself obliged, moie than once, to be sus- 
pended by cords, in ordtr to descend precipices many hundred 
tcet hrgli ; and Ih the first months of the undertaking, he was 
attatked with a violent fever, mIik h deprived libn of the power 
of snperiutendihg hia worfcmtn. Nothing, however, could 
l^imiUtrii bis invincible perseveranct . lie was carried every 
day to the mountain in a barrow, to diiect the labors of the 
Turkmen, whirh was absolutely neccstoory, ns lie had scarcely 
ttro goq4 oarpenters among tbtm all; the rest having been 
hireS liy accid^t, without anjf knowledge which such an uil-* 
dertaking required. M. Bh|ip bad aLo fo contend against 
the prejudices of the peasantry. He was supposed to have 
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£be d^vHir He was charged with aod 

cvcacy ohstftcI^;;rra8 thi^n ia the way of m enteijirisfe WbwA 
they regard^ as absurd wpd impractieab^* All th^c difficid- 
ties, however, were somounted, and he hod at kst the 90 ^ 
faction of observing the trees descend fincsn the mounts with 
the rapidity of lightning. The larger piee% which were about 
a hundred &et long, and ten inches thick at their smaller ex« 
tremity, ran through the space of three leagues, or nearly nine 
miles, in two minutes and a hal/^md during their descent they 
appeared to be only a few fhet in length. 

The aiTangements for this part of the operation were ejf- 
tremely bimple* From the lower the idide to tlic upper 
end, where the trees were hUroducej, workmen were posted 
at regular distances, and as soon as every tiling was ready, 
the workman at the lower end of the slide (’Hed out to the one 
above him, ‘‘Let go/’ The cry was reiKMtcd fi*oni one to 
another, and reached the top in three ^rnniiteh. The woikman 
at^ie top oi Uie slide then cried out to the one below him, “It 
eomes,” and the tree was launched down th(‘ slide, j)r<*c*cded by 
tlie ciy, w]i5<‘li WtW n'peated from iiOst to jio'^t. As soon as the 
tree had reacbe<l tin* bottom, and plunged into the lake, the cry 
was repealed as heiore, and a now tree launched in a «(imilar 
manner. By those means a tree descended evi five or six 
minutes pro\idcd no accident happened to the ali%, which 
sometimes took place, but which was instantly lepaired when 
it did. 

In order to show the enormous force which the trees acquired 
firom the great v^ocity of their descenf, M. Rupp made tu- 
nuQigements for causing some of the trees to spring from tlic 
slide. .They penetrated by their thickest extremities no le-.s 
than from eighteen to twenty-four feet in the earth, and one 
of the trees having by accident struck againbt the other, it 
instantly cleft it tluough its whole length, as if it had been 
struck by lightning. After the trees had dcbcemled the slide, 
they wrerc collected into rafts upon the lake, and conducted to 
Lucerne. From thence they d&cended the Rtu^s, then the 
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Aar, to near Bftervrards to Jf^dslaMt b^tko Shbie, 

tlm to pi09 and OTea'to the vh^PoMlil ^ In 

txrder t^ nemo the soiaU i|i^t be les^ H. Bupp 
estab&bed in the {brest krge mnimtoii^s of ehafooal^ He 
ereeted magazioes for piiesiemD^ k vtw^ manufactured, and 
had laade arrangemexits for the eonetraction of bamb for the 
purpose of canying it to the market In winter, when the 
slide was eorered with snow, the barreb were made to descend 
on a kind of sledge. The wood which was not fit for being 
carbonized was heaped up and burned, and the ashes packed up 
and carried away during the' winter. 


Vm— SELECT PASSAGES IN VERSE. 
Morkino. — Milton. 

Sweet is tlic breath of Mom, her ribing swcot 
With charm of earliest birds ; pleasant the sun 
When firbt on tliia delightful land he spreads 
Ilis orient beams, on heri>, tree, fruit, and dower, 
GUstering with dew ; fragrant the fertile earth 
After soft sliowera ; and sweet the coming on 
Of grateful evening mild; tlien bilent; night 
Wimthis her solemn t^rd, and this fair moon, 

And these the gems of heaven, her stariy train. 

Hat SEobiokO . — Leigh Iluni. 

The sun b up, and ’tis a morn of May 
Bound oH Baveana’i^ clear-shown towers and bay; 
A mom, the loveliest which the year has seen. 
Last of the spring, yet fresh with all its green 
For a warm eve and gentle rains at night 
Qauo loft a sparkling welcome for the light. 

And there^S a dearness all about ; 

The leaves are sham, tfie distant hills look out^ 
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bri^eS| ^mea upon the breeze ; 

71^ sQ^e goea dimcklj; from the cettage trees ; 

4nd when you Vidm, you may hear a coll 
Of bubbling springs about the grassier soil ; 

n*U the scene, in short, — sky^ earth, and seSy-**-* 
Breathes like a bright-eyed face, that laughs out 0 ];^ly* 


TwiLioflT. — J%ron. 

Ave Mai ia ^ blessed bo the hour, 

Thf» time, the cIiuks the spot, when X so oft 
ll<i\ o felt that moment in its fullest power 
Sink oVi the earth so beautiful and soft; 

While swung the de^ boll in the distant tower, 

Or the faint dying day hymn stole aloft; 

And not a breath crept through the rosy air, 

^nd yet the forest leaver seemed stirri'd with prayer. 

Soft hour ^ winch wakes the wish and melts the heart 
Of those u ho sail the seas, on the first day 
Wlieii llie> from their sweet friends are tom apait; 
Or fills ^Mtli love the pilgrim on liis way, 

As the fill bill of visper makes him start, 

Seeming to weep the d}ing day’s decay. 


Evlving.— JKttton. 

Now came still evening on, and twiltgbt gray 
Had in her ^ober livery .dl things clad ; 

Sil&ce accompanied ; for beast and bii’d, 

They to tlu ii grassy couch, these to their nests, 
Were slunk; all but tin u okcfttl -eight ingale: 

She all night long her amorous descant sung. 
Silence w.is pleast d ; nou glowed the firmament * 
With living sapphii es. ITftperus, that 1( d 
The starry hoirt^rode bnghtest, till the moon, 
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Apparent queei^ unveijbd her paerlaaa 
And o’er the dark her sUbcr mande tht^« 

^ MooNJ-iGur. — Sftaktpenare* 

How sweet the moonlight slee])a upon this bankl 
Here we will ait, and let the sounds of music 
Creep in our cars ; soft btillncas, and the night, 

Become the touch<*s of bweet harmony, 

Sit^ Jessica. Look how tlie floor of lua\( n 
Is tliiok inlaid with patinos of bi ight gold. 

There’s not the smalle-^t orb which tliou bchohrst, 

But in lus motion like an augc I singb, 

Still quiring to tin } oiing-eyed oherubins ; 

Such luirmony is in immortal souls ; 

But whilst** this muddy restiiie of decay 
Doth gios*>lj clo'^e it in, wc cannot hear it 

A Forest Soent, — Lowffelhw. 

Tiiis is the forest primeial. Ilje mui muring pines aP'l the 
hemlock 

Bearded with moss, and in garments green, indistinct in tlie 
twilight, 

Stand like Druids of old with voices sad an<l pi ophetic. 

Stand like harpers hofir, with beards tluvt rc^t on their bosoms 
Loud from its roc'ky caverub the deep-voiced neighboring 
ocean 

Speaks, and iq accents discof'dant answers the wail of the forest 


An ENGLipr Fark Scene. — Byron. 

It stood imbosomed in a happy valley 

CAiwned by high woodlandis, whore the Druid oak 
jSkood Itike Caractacus iir act to rally 
His host with broad arms ’gainst thr iliuiider stroke * 
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And from Mneatlilili boug^ worn mm to mlly 
The da^fitftd foremm Os day OWioke. 

The bnukoMng $W6|»t down with aU his herd 
To ^naff a brook that Tnunnnred Uko a bird. 

Befi>i*o themonsioit lay a ludd loksi 
Broad aa transparent^ deep, and freshly fed 
By a river, which its ^otiened way did tidee 
In enrrenta thrdngh tho calmOr water spread 
Around ; the wild fewl nestled in the brake 
And 8e(lge<«, brooding in their liquid bed ; 

The woods sloped downwards to its brink, and stood 
With their greeu faces fixed upon the fiood. 

Tkb Dtxko Pheasant. — Pope. 

See ! from the brake the wliirnng pheasant springs, 
And mounts exnUing on triumphant wingV. 

Short Is his foy ; he feels the fiery wound, 

Flutters in blood, and panting boats the gi ouud. 

Ah, what avail his glossy, varying dye^, 

His purple crest, and sciirlet-circled eyes, 

The vivid gr ^ on his shining plumes unfold, 

Ills painted wings, and bic^ist that fames with gold? 


A SrA Shb^l. — Lemdor. 

But I have sinuous shells pearly hue 
Within, and they tliat lustre ha^^ imbibed 
In the sun’s palace porch, where, when unyoked,^ 

His chariot wheel stands ilaid way in the wave.* 

Shalco one, and it awakens ; then apply 
Its poli-hed lips to your attentive ear, * 

And it lemt mber^ its august abodes, 

And murmurs as the ocean murmurs there. ^ 

* That ife, at bunset, when the disk rtf the sun is halfway helow the hen 
7on, and his day’s couj^has been completed This last is poetibally ox- 
prt ssed by saying that his chariot hob reached the palace perch, and that 
the Itorses have been taken from it 
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Voice op the Wtm^^JSenrg Taylor. 
The wind, when Srai he rode and wenft id>road 
Throiigli the waste region, felt hiw^ at faulty 
Wanting a voice, and suddenly to earth 
Descended with a wailure and a swoop, 

Where, wandering volatile, feom kind to kind, 
He wooed the several trees to give him one* 
First he besought the ash ; the voice she lent 
Fitfully, with a free and lashing change* 

Flung here and there its sad uncertainties : 
The aspen next ; a fluttered fnvolous twitter 
Was her sole tribute : {rom the willow came, 
So long as dainty summer dressed her out, 

A whispering sweetness ; but her winter note 
Was liissing, dry, and reedy: lastly the pine 
Did he<solicit 5 and from her he drew 
A \oice so constant, soft, and lowly deep, 

That there* lie rested, welcoming in her 
A mild memorial of the ocean cave 
Where he was bom. 


SoNtt OP Praise. — MiUon . 

I 

Fairest of stars, last in the ti*ain of night. 

If better thou belong not to tbe dawn, 

Sure pledge of dfy, that crown’st the smiling mom 
With thy bright drclctj praise him in thy sphere 
While day arises, that s^eet hour of prime. 

His praisO, ye wind*?, that from four quarters blow, 
Breathe soft or loud ; and wave your tops, ye pines-*-* 
With every plant, in sign 6f worship, wave. 

Fountains, and ye that warble as ye flow 
vMelodious murmurs, warbling, tune his praise. 

^oin voices, all ye living souls ; ye birds, 

That singing up to bedven’s gate ascend, 

Boar on your wings, and in your iidtes, his praise. 
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IX.'h*C0WPXR’9 tamb hares 

Cawm. 

[W 1 T.LIAK Co^Pi R ym boirtt at BarKhaMipatawf» 1« Bodftfrdshtraf Xuglaua Novt ntbor 
16, naiy and died AptA 6, 19d0. lt« iN# of <i4i aaiiireAitljr delkute atid aen^ltlvn 01 eanl- 
gattan; and lie had iho mliAMtttna, okil^ elx >wvn old| to low au aff^ < tion ite 
jiioUaer, Wbmn be has cotomefnpratcd ia ftoe of tbs most poipalai and bea'uUlul of hia 
P riaa. HewnsediiealtodatWsi^iiurtarsthooltWboiablsgoixaenatuiresuiTiiidinu h 
at tbs bands of ol^ and soiigW kds* lie siwbt some time la Iho studi of tbu law , 
and was called to the bar; Inkt Me morbid tonipocament a as toond nnoauel to the die- 
oliarge of protosaiotial and ofAcioi doiies He decUbed the struggles and tho pri/« a 
of an aedre career, and retired into ^bs eooatry, to a hfi of strluaioii, li\ln,? t>r 
many years In Uie f uuily ut Mr tJuwlii,aa £i)gll<dL (kngyman. IIIsUimI voIuuh «t 
pit ms retaining Table tDallt, Uopo, T^ Hogioea of hrior, Chaiity, Ac, aiH pnU 
lish ( li 17S2, when be was flfly^oiie ycaia okl It rarely happena that a poi t s lust 
ap|i'ai«iu(< IS h» late fn lift. Thf«< -volume did not ifttniot much attontion lUii in 
17M be publishoil The Task, whlehuiu received witli mndh more fievor Its \lgoi 
ous and manly styles its sbergetlo moral ione^ and |U cbarmiBA plrtuns of natural 
seener) and domevtic life, were soon appunitedf alttiough the general taHte* at tliat 
ttmo, pioteinsl a more artldolal style of poutzy After the pnbllcaijon of Tbo Insk, 
he |ip» nt H mt years In preparing a tmniAation of Itomer into blank voise, whi< h was 
published m 1791« Tins U| on ilie wbob , the best translatlun of Atinn r into Knglish 
tb vt iS| 4t giv< s ^ toijlits nut acquainted with tim origliial Ik st idea of its f( rm and 
Bpulfi. 

Manyot C« apsr*firjb|^for pishes still enjoy great and d »<iivnrl popularity like 
many men of baldtew milnnoboly, ho bad a vein of bvnnor running Uirougb lits 
nature. Uis «14 bn QApta is a iir«A-kn wn lustaure of this, end the sauio quality 
UuDvrs a ft etinnut charm ovt r his con ospc ndi tun . Cowp(Ur*s lift UT fttll of dm^p and sod 
interest. Ills xnlnd is more than ouo^ (rlqiKod by insanity, and often darki md by 
mebincbulv Fit hod t( ndef and loving fiu ads. who uatohed over him with atfiotipu 
ate and untnhtg intci vt Ills in h 1 intimate filoailshipawoH nlth women; and there 
is a Bti ikiiv 1 untrast iietwoi n tin ui I'lcalinc si/nr of hlsetylu and his fi miiilne habits 
and niauoi r ot lik. 

Ills h tins d) e pub ips the liest in the laUr,uflge. They are not sdp< i nr, as tntob 
lertual ( ff >1 1 -,, to tluiHt ol Uih> alpoIe,hy ion, or Soott , but they have in As hlghn-t 
d< ]hI i that f oii\ orsatioual t and playfhl grace whlrii -wo wo<4t dosbro tn class of 
writings They on not epintoUry essaySi but gi nuine letteis— tbe unatudlsd effiiKluna 
al the In art, mnant tor no (>< but thatoi thi porson ti’S addressed 

Coa iH 1 s lifu has b( en writti u, and his pO( ms and prnse writings edited, f>v &outh(-\ , 
and they form a woik of great inteiest, and pcriuaaeht \aJue to litecaturc J 

In the year 1774, being mueli imli^poaed in mind and body, 
incapable of diverting ray'^clf either with company or iKwh-, 
and yet in a condition that made s-ome diversion ncccs&aiy, I 
was glad of any thing that would engage my attentioif with- 
out fatiguing jt. The ehildicii gif a neighbor of mine had 
a le^eiet given th^ for a plaything; it was at that lime 
4* 



42 


nibt rust CLAsf SBASti. 


about three months dd. UndM^din^ better how to tease 
th(' poor creature than to feed it, and sopn besoming weaiy 
their charge, they rcadijy consented that thOir father, .who saw 
it pining and growing leaner every day, should offer it to my 
acceptance. I was willing enough to take the strangesr under 
my })rotection, perceiving that in the management of such an 
animfd, and in the attempt to tame it, I should find jnst that' 
hort of employment that my ease required. It was soon^ 
known among the neighbors that I was pleased with the 
j)r('scnt ; and the consequenoe was, that in a short time I had 
Hs many leverets oflFered to me as would have stocked a pad- 
dock. 1 undertook the care of three, whidi it is necessary I 
should distinguish here by the names I gave them — Puss, 
Tiucy, and Bess. Notwithstanding the two feminine appella- 
tions, I must inform you that they were all males. Immedi- 
ately commencing carpe^t^r, I built them houses to sleep in. 
Each had a sepai'ate apartment ; and iu the daytime tliey bad ' 
the range of a hall. At night each retired to his own bed, 
never intruding into that of another. 

Puss grew presently familiar, would leap into my, lap, raise 
himself upon his hinder feet, and bile the hair from my tem- 
ples. He would suffer mo to lake him up, and cany him 
about in my arms, juid has more than once falhm asleep 
on ray knee. He was ill throe days, during which time I 
nursed him, kept him apart from liis fellows that they might 
not molest him, and by constant care, and trying him with a 
variety of lierbs, restored him to perfect health. No creatiu*e 
could be more giu,teful than my patient after his recovery — a 
sentiment *which lie most significantly expressed by licking 
my hand, first the back of it, then the palm, then eveiy finger 
separately, then Ijetwccii all the fiiiger'», as if anxious to leave 
no part of it unsaluted. 

Finding him exceedingly tractable, I made it my custom 
to cawy him always, after breakfast, into the garden, where 
he hid himself generally wider the leaves of the eueum- 
ber vine, sleeping or chewing the eu^^ill evening: in the 
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leaves of that vine also he a favorite repast. I had not 
long habituated him to this taste of Ubertj before he began to 
be impatient for the return of the time when he might enjoy 
it. He would invite me to the garden by drumming on my 
knee, and by a look of such expression as it was impossible to 
misinterpret. If this rhetoric did not immediately succeed, lie 
would take the ddrt of my coat between his teeth, and pull it 
«.wiih all his force. Thus Puss might be said to be peHbotly 
tamed ; the shyness of his temper wos^done away, and on the 
whole it was visible by many symptoms, which I have not 
room to enumerate, that he was happier in human society 
than when shut up with his natural companions. 

jSIoi so Tiney : upon him the kindest treatment had not the 
least effect, lie, too, was sick, and in his sickness had an 
equal share of my attention; but if, after bis rccoveiy, I took 
the liberty to caress him, he would grunt, strike with his fore 
feet, spring forward mad bite. He was, however, \ery c ntcj*- 
taining in his way ; even hi'^ surliness matter tor mirth, 
and in his play lie prest^rved such au air of gravity, mid per- 
formed his feats w ith such a solemuily of manner, that in him, 
too, I had an agreeable cornpaiiiou. 

Bess, who died toon after he was fully grown, and wdioso 
death was occasioned by his being turri(*d into his box, which 
liiid been washed, while it was yet damp, wa-^ a hare of great 
humor and drollr*iy. Puss was tamed by gentle linage; 
Tiney was not to be tanu'd at all'; and Be^s had a courage and 
confidence that made liiin tame from the b( ginning. I alwa} s 
admitted them into the parlor after supper, wdien*, llu‘ carjK t 
affording their feet a firm hold, they would frihk and bound, 
and play a thousand giunbols, in which Boss, being rcinaika- 
bly strong and fearless, was always superior to the le^t, and 
proved liimself the Vestris of the jiarly. One evening tlie 
cat, being in the room, had the hardinossj to pat lie^s on tlie 
cheek — an indignity which he %sseiited by dnunmiiig^Iion her 
back with such violence tliat tbe cat was happy to '*scape from 
under the paws, hide lierself. 
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I describe these animals, as having each a character of his 
own. Such were they in fact, and their oonntenances were so 
expressive of that character, that, when I looked only on the 
face of eitlicr, I immediately knew which it was. It is said 
tliat a shepherd, however numerous liis dock, soon becomes 
so familiar with their features, that he can, by that indication 
only, distinguish each from all the rest ; and yet, to a common 
obbcrvcr, the diderence is hardly perceptible. 1 doubt not 
that the same discrimination in the Cast of countenances would 
be discoverable in hares, and am persuaded that among a 
tlioiisaiid of them no two could be found exactly similar — a 
<‘ircum^taiice little suspected by those who have not had 
opportunity to observe it. 

Tlicbc creatures have a singular sagacity in discovering the 
minutest alteration tliat is made in the phuje to which they 
are accustomed, and instantly apply their nose to the examina- 
tion of a new oltject. A small hole being burned in the car- 
])Ct, it was mcndi'd with a patch, and that patch in a moment 
underwent the closest scrutiny. They seem, too, to be very 
much directed by the smell in the choice of their favorite^ : to 
some jicrsoiis, though they saw them doily, they could never be 
reconciled, and would even scream wlum they attempted to 
touch them ; but a miller coming in engaged their affections 
at once ; his powdered coat had channs that were iiTcsistible. 
It is no wonder that my intimate acquaintance with these 
spi'cimens of the kind has told me to hold the sportsman’s 
amusement in abhorrence* ; he little knows what amiable 
creatures he persecutes, of what gratitude they are eapablo, 
how cheerful they are in spirits, what enjoyment tliey have of 
life, and that if they seem impressed with a peculiar dread 
of man, it is only because man gives them peculiar cause 
for it. 
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X.— THE PARROT. 

G42CFBSU 

[Thomas Campbxll wm born in Glasgow* Jnly 27, 1777, and died In Boulogne, in 
France, Jniie 15, 1844 His first poem, The fleasures of Hope, wah publiHlicd In 170 ), 
and was niuTenally read and admired His Gertrude of Wyoming woa published lu 
1609, and was recoircd with equal &vor Jt contains pabsages of great dtscnptiv i 
beauty, and the conrloding portions are Itall of pathos, but the story moves languidly, 
and there is a want of truth m the oostume, and of probability in the Incidents llis 
genius Is sot n to greater advantage In his shorter poems, such os O Connors Chill, 
l.oohiel’s \!Vaming,nohenliDden, Tlie Battle of Uio Baltic, and Ye Moiiuois of I nglan 1 
Ihcse are matchlese poems , with a iing and power that stir the blood and at the same 
time a magic oi expressi m which fhstons the words Curcvoi to the memory 
Mopottoi our times his c iitributfd so much, in pi op nt ion to the ivt ntif his 
anting, to that stoik of estil lished quotations which. pOM along from lip to lip and 
fioni pen to pen, without any thought os to thnr origin Campbell lived, during the 
greatci pait of bis life alter inrlv manhood, in Loudon or its ucigUboi hood and was 
for some yeaiB edltoi ol the \iw Monthly Magasine lie wrote in (nsoailh gru e 
and ammutiou Iho preliminary e<^iy prefixed to hi9 Specimenb ot thi Btiiish poets 
(first published m«lS10) is an admiiable piLCO of criticism, and is laruistly t(m 
mended to all who wish to c impi ch nd the wealth of the i>uetical bti raturo of Lng 
land Campbell s dignity of < haracter w m h irdly equal to his intollci tu»l gifts , an I 
shadows of iiiflrmlty s iinutimcs durkoned Uio bright disk of his giniu<i 11 u as much 
tiud in hfsdumesuc iclntims wife, whom ho tenderly loved died many ytars 
leforo him, and rf two eons his whole family, one died in childiioid, and the otliei, 
who survived his fathoi, w is of liiUim iiimd ftom his birth 
More detailed occiunts of CimpbcII s litc and v^itiugb may be fiuud in his late and 
LetUrs, by ])r M ill lam Ik attic and in a good blogriphical skotih by Mr 1 pes bar* 
gi nt, prefixed to an < ditioii ol his iKiems published by Bliilhps, Sampson, & ( o , of 
Boston, in 1854 ] 


The deep allt ctions of the breast, 

That HcaA cn to living tlungs imparts, 

Are not exclusively possessed 
Jjy liuinan beaits. 

A parrot, fiom the Spanish IVLiin, 

Full young, and early caged, came o’er. 
With blight wmg'v, to the bleak domain 
Of MulLiS shoie. 

To sjiicy gloves whtie he had v\on 
Ilia plumage ot rc '^idcuidt nt hile, 

Hib na^ve fiuits, ,ind skies, and sun, 

He bade adieu. 
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For these lie changed the smoke of turfy 
A heathery land and misty skj. 

And turned on rocks and raging surf 
His golden eye. 

But, petted, in our climate cold 
He live<l and chattered many a day ; 

Until with age, trom green and gold, 

His wings grew gi*ay. 

At last, when, seeming blind and dumb, 

He scolded, lauglied, and spoke no more, 

A Spanish strangei chanced to come 
To Mulla's shore. 

He hailed the bird in Spanish speech; 

The tiii’d in Spanish sjieecli replied, 

Flajipcd round his cage with jo}oui> screechy 
Dropped down, and died.* 


XI.— THE GOLD AND SILVEIJ SHIELD. 

Biaumont 

p71 m {iieco, infroiliiood tu«i1ii 1> fur c xcollont moml it f onvt i k, on tbo dangor of 
ranh (li tiRiuns and the priiptioty ot looking at b >t!i RidiB of a qiinstion, 1 b taken ftnm 
tlie LI< guut nxti.i( tB and il thcru apiiciUR ^ith jUie luuui. of Bsaluont—- who he wtu 
I havt not been alilu to leaiu ] 

* 

In the days of knight errantly and paganism, one of our old 
Briti'xh princes set up a statue to the goddess of victory in a 
point where four roads met. In htu* right hand she held a 
bpear, and her left rented upon a 'shield. The out'»ide pf thm 
shield wa* of gold, and the inside of silver. On the foimer 
was inscribed, in the old Briti&h hinguagt', " To the goddess 


* The above poem records an incident which C'vtually took place. 
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ever favorable " and on the other, For four vietories obtained 
auccessivcly over the Piets and other inhabitants of the north- 
ern islands.” 

It happened one day that two knights completely armed, 
one in black armor, the other in white, arrived, from opposite 
parts of the country, at this statue, just about tlie same time ; 
and as neidier of them had seen it before, they stopped to read 
the inscription, and observe the excellence of its workmaubhip. 

After Gontomplatlng it for some time, “ This golden shield,” 
says the black knight. ‘‘Golden shield!” cried the wliite 
knight, who was as strictly observing the opposite side ; “why, if 
I have my eyes, it is silver.” “ I know nothing of your e>es,” 
replied the black knight, “but if ever I saw a golden shir Id m 
my life, tliia is one.” “ Yes,” returned the white kinglit, smil- 
ing, “ it is veiy probable, indeed, that they should < ^.pose a 
shield of gold in so public a place tliis : for my part, 1 won- 
der even a silver one is not too strong a temptation for the 
demotion of some* people wlio pass tliis way*; and it ayipears by 
the date, that thi^ has been hero al)ov(» three yc 

The black knight could not l»ear the smile with which this 
was delivered, and gi’cw so warm in the di'^yiule that it soon 
ended in a challenge ; they both lliereloic turned their lioises, 
and rode back so far as to liavc bulRcicnt space for their 
caieer; then fixing their spears in their rests, they flew at 
each oth(‘r with the greatest fiiiy and impetuosity. Tlu‘ir 
shock was so rud<‘, and the blow on each side so effectual, that 
they both fell to the ground, much wounded "and bmised, ami 
lay there for some time as in a trance. 

A good Druid, wlio was travelling that way, found them in 
this condition. The Druids were the physicians of those timf's, 
as well as the priests. He had a sovereign balsam about li^, 

t fciich he had composed himself, for he was very skilful in all 
e plants that grew in tlie fields or in the forestt. ; he stiinclied 
their blood, applied hLs balsam to their wounds, and Itiouglit 
them, as it were, from death toriifc again. As soo i as fluy 
were sufficiently roBovered, he began to inepure into the o^va- 
sion of their quarrel. “Why, this man,” cried the black 
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knight, will have it that yonder shield is silver.” And he 
will have it,” implied the wliite knight, ^ that it is gold,” and 
tlien told him all tho particulars of the affair. 

“ Ah,” said tlio Dioid with a sigh, “ you ore both of you, my 
brethren, ui tho right, and both of you in the wrong: had 
either of you given himself time to look at the opposite side of 
tlie shield, as well as that wliich first presented itself to view, 
all tins i/as^ion and bloodshed might have been avoided ; how- 
LVii, then IS a very good lesson to be learned from the evils 
tliat have befallen you on this occasion. Permit me, tlierefore, 
to Liitu at }ou by all our gods, and by tliis goddess of victory 
in paitK uLii, Ilf v( r to enter into any dispute foi the future, till 
you ba\e laiily consideied both sides of the question.” 


in— LWY AND EMULATION 

♦ 

MlU) JiUtlKHD 

[A'fNA Liittu Aikin vsim Idin iu Kibwortli UarcAuit m LiicrstorRhire, Englandi 
Juua 2(), 17i<3| wafl mnrrlt <1 to the K( ▼ llochcinoud B trl tul 1 a gi ntleuian ot l^rench 
extraction in 1774 and di d Mai IS*) JUr lither, the Ivii John Aikin, ^ m 
t>a her ol ii lH)y«’ eth k 1 and 1 > him she was nrefully and will crtii atod loi many 
}rtr 4 aftir her inaimt^e ahe luchlatod her bualHind in the histru tnn ui juuUi m 
whi h 8heaho\>edL,i« »t H r Larly Luss^ns and h i Ilymuain I rosp — lir which 
80 many <di I linn both in I ngliind and Ameiica hive linl o<*(.iM>n t> bj grateful to 
her, — weio written HB pi actual manuals for the tialnln,, ut simuol her own pu{>Ils 
She also uttisted her hrothoi, the kev Ui Aikiii, in tho loin] ibition ot tliat odmlra^lo 
be )k ]• venln(,M a% Tic mo 

Mrs Birbauld wrote adinirnbh In prose, and her po try js always graceful and 
polished, and occ wioiiihy thvitcd ind ilnprissnt — csiwuttlly in hoi moral and 
itlif^tous pieces She wijp^ warm tiicndof rcli^lntis and prlitiial liberty at a timo 
when the niiise )f lihc rty wis n it m> p( pillar in J nglaucl is it is now , and icoinc of her 
Lccw nil punplilet'c called Ibith by tho p3liticjilqucsti ms oi the day art written e Ith 
Di lAcnline vigoi an 1 h 1 iuenc€ Ilir manners and convcisation wcie attractive, and 
bh hid i largo urclo if I vingand ilmiimg inuuls 

s Bki bnuld s works were coUo led alter htr death, and published m two v rlume^ 
with a momiiir by liei nieoe, AIi'-s Lucy Aikin ] 

At one of the celebrated schools of painting in Italy, a 
young*' man named Giudotlo” produttd a piece oO t\cellent that 

« "% ^ 

* Iht first b}lliibU la this woid I*) proiioimLa& like -the word /sip. 
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it|;akiGd the admiration of all the mastor<^ in the art. This 
performance was looked upon with very diifci*ent eyes hy two 
of his folloiy-Bcholai s. 

Brunello, the elder of tli(‘m, who had him^^elf nequin^d some 
reputation in his studies, regarded all the honor Giiidotto liad 
acquired as so much taken from himself, and loiigcMl for nolli- 
in" else so much as to sec him lo^e the credit lie liwl gained. 
Afraid openly to decry the merit of a work which had gained 
the ajqirobation of the best judges, he threw out ‘secret jn^^inu- 
ations that Giudotto had been assisted in it by one or other 
of his masters ; and he affected to represent it as a ‘^oi f of 
lucky hit, which the reputed author would probably never 
equal. 

Not so Lorenzo. Though a veiy young jiroficic nt in the 
art, he comprt Innuled in its full extent the exc( lienee of Giu- 
dotto’s jiorformance, and beciune one of liis siiu'orest admireis. 
Filed with the praises he daily heard bestow’-ed on (iiiidotto, 
Ills fdlow-pupil, lie ardently desiied to deservo the same, and 
plaeiHl him befon* liis ej-es as a mode 1, wliieJi it was liis bigliest 
ambition to equal. He entered with Ins whole soul into the 
caieer of improvement, w^as the first and la^t of all the seliolai ^ 
in the designing room, and devoted to jiraetiee tliowe hours at 
homo w]ii<*h other }()utlis pa«»sed in amusemdit. It was long 
before he could ple.i-ie Iiinis( If with any of hi^ attempts, and lie 
was continually lepoating to liimsclf, “Alas’ how f.u* distant is 
this from (hiidotloM” At length, however, he had the satis- 
faction of becoming sen^'iblc ol his progi'e^s; and having le- 
ceived eoiisidciabJe applause foroneoflii^* performance s, lie 
V(‘ntured to say to himself, “And why may not I too become a 
Giudotto?” 

Giudotto had now prepaicd, for the anniversary of the day 
Hrhen prizes were aw aided in the school, a jiiecc* which wa® to 
excel all he had bcfoic (‘vreuted. He had ju^t finished it on 
thl9 evening befoie the exhibition, and iiolliing remained jiuf to 
heighten tjij color by means oF a tiansparenl v 4iiii^li. The 
malignant Brunellok eonti-i vt*d ai tfully to convey into the vial 
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containing his varnish, some drops of a caustic preparation, tibe 
effect of wliirli would be to entirely destroy the beauty and 
splendor of the piece. Giudotto laid it on by candle light, 
and then with great satisfaction hung up his picture in the 
])ublic room against the morrow. Loren/o, with vast applica- 
tion, had finished a piece, ^vliicli he humbly lioped might appear 
not greatly infL*rior to some of Giudotto's earlier perform- 

Jineeh. 

Tli(‘ important day aiTived. The company assembled in the 
^ great room, \\ here the light had just been fully admith'd by 
di.iwing a eiiitain. All went up to Giudotto*s jneture, when, 
1)1 Jiold, instead of th(‘ beauty ^%hieh they had conc<»ived, there 
was notliijig but a d(*ad surfact' of confused and blolehcd colors. 
The nnforluiiate burst into an agony of fears, and ex- 

eltiimed that lie u.is betra\od and undone. Tioreiuo, little leos 
affeeUd tlnin Giiulotto hirn-df, eritd out, “ (ienthmen, thU is 
not GiudoltoS work : J saw it when onl^ litill' iinisbed, and it 
was then an exquisite jierformance.’^ 

Every one admired Lorenzo, and sympatlii/ed in the dis- 
grace of Giudotto j but it was iuipossibh* to adjudge the prize 
to his picture, in the state in which I hey beheld it. It was 
therefore awarded to Lorenzo, who invsentid it to Giudotto, 
saying, “Take wluit merit would h.i\<‘ acquired }ou, had not 
the basest malice and en\y defrauded }ou of it. If hereafter 
I may aspire to ecpial you, it shall be by means of lair compe- 
tition, not by the aid of treachery.” 

Lorenzo's noble conduct excited the warmt'^t eneomiuins 
among the judges, who at length (hdermimHl that for this time 
thfre should be two equal prizes di*^tributed ; for, if Giudotto 
had deserved the prize of painting, Lorenzo was entitled to 
that of virtue. 
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' Xm. — SENECA LAKE. 

FOMSTiXM 

[•Taiob Qatav Fercivm. was born m Eenttingtonf Connnctlcut^ Beptembor 1&, 17%, 
and died in May, ISGO. Most of hie pooniaworc written in youth and uarl> nwnhnotl 
!nx0y are nittsti ul, inveutlve, uiarkrd by a brilliant and creatno fhnoy, and a rupinus 
c<}iuniand of expieehiio lani;ua%«i ; but. In f(eneial, they lack the nafmth and inteient 
which como from the iwseion^. and afteetloiis of the human heart. 

Ml Feicival waa a man of vatioua and profoond leattting Nith in srU n^c and litentr 
tore, eepecnlly in soolog^ , botany, geography, and philosophy. Ilia babitu a i n pot ului 
and accentnc , and for many yean before Iuh death he lived in git at u dubiou J 

On thy fair bosom, silver lake, 

The wild swan spreads his snowy sail, 

And round his breast th(‘ ripples break, 

As down he beiirs before the gale. 

On thy fair bosom, wavedeas stream, 

The dipping paddle echoes far, * 

And ftashob ia«‘thc moonlight gleam, 

And bright redects the polar star. 

Tli<* waves along tliy pebbly shore, 

As blows the north wind, heave their foam. 

And curl around the dashing oar 
As lat(» the bo.itmau hies him home. 

How sweet, at set of sun, to view 
Thy golden mirror Spreading wide, 

And’see the mi'^t of mantling blue 

Float round the distant mountain’s side ! 

At midnight hour, as sliines the moon, 

A slieet of sih cr spreiwls below, 

And swift she cuts, at highest noon. 

Light cIoikL, like wreaths of purest snow. 

On thy fair bo^om, siUer lake, 

O, I could ever sweep the oar, 

When e^ly birds at morning break, 

And evening tells us toil is o’er. 
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XIV.— TIIE HILL OF SCI^CE. A VISION. 

Mrs. Bjjidauu). 

Tn that sG^on of the year irhcu the serenity of the sky, the 
various fruits wJiieh eov<*r tlie ground, the di'^colored foliage 
of the trees, and all the sweet but fading graces of inspiring 
auliinin, open ihc mind to benevolence, and dispose it fbt 
eoi item plat ion, 1 was wandering in a beautiful and romantic 
country, tjll curiosity began to give way to weariness; and I 
sat DU* down on the fmgrrfent of a rock overgrown with mossj 
where the milling of' the falling !• aies, the dushing^of waters, 
and the luini ot tliV* distant city, so(»tlK‘d my mind into tlie most 
jiorfeet tiaiujuillity ; and slcM'p insensibly •stole upon me, :w I was 
indulging the agn'cable re\erieKS wbicli the objects around mo 
naturally inspired, 

I immediately found myself in a \ ast, extendi‘d ]>lain, in the 
middle of wliich arose a mountain liighm* than I had before any 
conception of. It was covered with a multitude of people, 
i'hiefly youth ; many of whom pre.s ed forwards with the live- 
liest expression of ai*dor in their countenance, thougli the way 
was ill nuuiy iduccs stcfp and ihffieuU. T obser\(*d that those 
who licid but just begun to climb tlie hill llioiight themselves 
not far from the lop; but as they proeocMlcd n(*w hills wore 
continually rising to their view, and the summit (»f the high(‘st 
they could helore discern seemed hut the foot of another, till 
the mountain at length aptieari d to lose itsoU' in the clouds* 
As I was gazing on tlicse things v\ith astonishment, my good 
genius suddenly app(*ai’ed, “ The mountain before fhee,” .^aid 
he, “is the Hill of Science. On the toj) is tlie Temple of 
Truth, VI hose bead is above tin* cloud--, and a v'^eil of pure I’ght 
covers her face. Observe the pi ogress of her votaries; be 
silent and attentive.” 

1 sawi that the only reguhvr approach to the mountain was 
oy a gate, called the Gate of ^Languages. It was kept by a 
woman of a pensive and thoughtful appearajucc, whose lips were 
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continually moving, as though she repeated something to her- 
self. Her name was Memory. On entering this first enclo- 
sure, I was stunned with a confused murmur of jarring voices 
and dissonant sounds, T^hich increased upon me to such a de- 
gree* that 1 was utterly confounded, end could compare the 
noise to nothing but the coniusion of tongues at Bab(d. Thti 
road was also rough and atony, and rendered more diilicult by 
heaps oi rubbish continually tumbled down from the higlicT 
poits of the mountain, and broken ruins of ancient building*', 
which the travellers were obliged to climb over at every step ; 
insomuch that many, disgusted with so rough a begLuning, 
turned back, and attcmjued the mountain no mons while 
others, having coiiqueied this difficulty, hadlig ‘Spirits to ascen<l 
farther, and sitting down on some fragment of the rubbisli, 
harangued the multitude below with tlic greatOKsi nuu'ks of im- 
portance and feeli-complacency. 

About half way up the hill 1 observed on eheb side the path 
a thick forest cotered witJi continual fogs, and cut out into 
labyrinths, cross alleys, find seq>cntine walk's, enUingled with 
tliorns and briers. Tliib was called the Wood of Eri’or ; and 
I heard the voices of many who w^cre lost up and do\i n in it, 
callmg to one auotluu*, and endeavoring in vain to evtricfite 
lliemselvob. The ti*<n's in many places shot their boughs over 
the path, and a thick mist often rested on it, yet never so 
much but that it was discernible by the light which b('amcd 
from the countenance of Truth. 

In the pleasantest part of the mountain were placed the 
bowers of the Muses, whose office it was to cheer the spirits of 
the t^a^ ellers, and encounige their fainting steps with songs 
from their di\ iiie liar])s. Not far from hence weiv tli(* fields 
of Fiction, filled with a vari<‘ty of wild flowers, springing up in 
the gn^alest luxuriance, of idcher scents and brighter colors 
than I had observed in any other climate. And near them was 
the daik w*alk of Allegory, ho artificially shaded, tliatrthe light 
at noonday was never stronger*than that of a bright moonfehine. 
This gave it a plewsingly romantic air for those who delighted 
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in contemplation. The paths and alleys were perplexed with 
intricate windings, and w«re all tenmnated with the btatue of 
a Grace, a Virtue, or a Muse. 

Ai'ter I had observed these things^*! turned my eye towards 
the multitudes who were climbing the steep ascent, and i)b- 
s( iweil amongst them a youth of a lively look, a piercing eye, 
and sonic thing fiery and irregular in all his motions. His 
nnnic was Gemus. He darted like an eagle up the mountain, 
and left his companions gazing after him with envy and admi- 
ration ; but his progi<‘ss was unequal, and interrupted by a 
tliousond caprices. Wlien Plca^jure waibled in the valley, he 
mingled in her train. When Pride beckoned tow aids the 
j)if‘cipicc, he v(*ntured to the toth'ring edge. He delighted in 
devious and untried paths, and made so many excursions from 
tlie loud that his le<»blcr companions often outstripp(‘d him* I 
obs( rved that the Muses beheld him with partiality ; but Truth 
often frowned ahd turned aside her face. 

Whih‘ Genius was thus wasting his btfength in eccentric 
flights, I saw a pcjNon of a very different appearance, named 
Apj)lication. 1I(‘ crept along with a slow and unremitting pace, 
his (»jes fixed on the top of the mountain, patiently removing 
every stone tliat obstructed his way, till he saw most of those 
btdow liim wlio had at fiist derided his slow and toilsome pro- 
gr(N^, Indeed there wore few who ascended the hill witli eipial 
and uninterrupted steadiness ; for, besides tbe difficulties of the 
w«iy, they were continually solicited to turn aside by a numer- 
ous c row d of Appetites, Passions, and Pleasures, whose impor- 
tunity when they liad once complit d with, they became h -.s and 
less able to resist; and though th(»y often retiuned to tin* path, 
the asperities of the road were more se\crcly felt, the hill «q)- 
peui’f'd more steep and rugged, the fruits which were whole>ome 
and refreshing Roemed harsh and ill tasted, tluir sight giew 
dim, and their feet tripped Jit eA<‘iy little obstruction. 

T savp^ with some surprise, lliat the Mus<^s, whose buriness 
was to cheer and encourage 4hose who were toiling up the 
asobnt, would often sing in the bowers of Pleasure, and accom« 
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pany those \vho were enticed ftway at the call of the Passions; 
they accompanied them^ however^ but a little way, and always 
forsook them when they lost si^t of the hilL The tyrants 
then doubled their chains upon the unhappy oapfiYe*^, and led 
them away, without resistance, to the cells of If^norance or lh(» 
mansions of Misery. Amongst the innumerabh* seducers, wlio 
were endeavoring to draw away the votari(‘s of Tnith from the 
path of Science, there was one so little formidable in Ikt 
appearance, and so gentle and 'languid in her attempts tiial I 
should scarcely liavo taken notice of her, but for tbe iinnibers 
bhe had imperceptibly loaded with her chains. Indohuiccs (for 
BO she was called,) far from proceeding to open hostilities, did 
not attempt to turn their feet out of the pjAh, but conti^nted 
herself with retaiding their progiess; and th(' purpose she 
could not force them to abandon she persuaded them to d( lay. 

Her touch liad apower like that of tl>e torpedp, which with- 
ered the strength of those who came within its influence. Her 
unhappy captives still turned their faces tDwa.i*(ls tlio temple, 
and always ho])(‘d to ai'rive then*; but the gioimd si*cmed to 
blide from beneath their feet, and they found tlicmsolvf s at the 
bottom before they Mispected tliey had cIi.uil^mI tlicir ]>laee. 
The placid serenity wlueh qt fir&t appciued in their (ounte- 
nance changed by d('grccs into a raidancboly languor, whieli 
was tinged with docfier and deeper gloom, as they glided down 
the Stream of Inssiguilicance — adai-k and sluggish water, wliieli 
is curled by no breeze, and enlivened by no munmui,till it 
falls into a dead bOa, wlieie staitlod passengers 8^*6 awakened 
by the sliock, and the ne^t moment buried in the Guff of 
Oblivion. 

Of all the luili ippy deserters from the paths of Sciener , none 
seemed less able to riturn than the followers of Indolence. 
The captiv( s of Appctlle and Passion could often ^sel/<\tJ»o 
momint whin ihcir t} rants were languid or asleep to C'^< ape 
from their (*ncluuitni(mt ; but tin* dominion of Iiidoh rK‘c was 
constant and unreraitted, and seldom resisted till resistance 
was in vain. 
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After contemplating things, I turned my eyes towards 
the top of the mountain} where the air was always pure and 
exhilarating, the path shad^ with laurtds and other ever- 
greens, and tlie effulgence which beamed from the face of the 
goddess se(*med to shed a ^ory round her votaries. " Happy,” 
said I, “are they who are permitted to ascend the mountain!” 
But while I was pronouncing this exclamation with uncom- 
mon ardor, I saw standing beside me a form of diviner features 
and a more benign radiance. “ Happier,” said she, “ arc thoKc 
whom Virtue coiidaots to the mansions of Content I ” “ What,” 
said 1, “ does Virtue then reside in the vale ?” “I am found,” 
said she, “ in the vale, and 1 illamiiiatc the mountain ; I cheer 
the cottager at Lis toil, and inspire the sage at his meditation. 
I mingle in the crowd of cities, and bless the liemit in his cell. 
•I have a temple in every heart tlmt owns my influence ; and 
•to him that wish(»s for me I am already present. Science may 
raise you to eminence, but I alone can guide you to felicity.” 
While the goddess was thus speaking, I 8trct(*lied out my arms 
towards her w ilh a vehemence which broke my slumbers*. The 
chill dews were falling around me, and the shades of evening 
stretched over the landscape. I hastened homew'ard, and 
resigned the night to silence and meditation. 


XV. HOME 

COSDFH 

4 

[From a volnmo entitled Star In the East, and other poemts t >7 Jomah CoinirR, pnh* 
Dshod In London, In 18124 Mr Contder is also the aiithur ot a Dictionary of Oeogra. 
|iby, and the compiler of a woiK m thu ty 8m.ill volumes, uillta The Modorn Traveller. J 

That is not home where, day by day, 

I wear the busy hours away ; 

Tliat is not home where lonely night 
Prejiares me for the toils of light ; 

*Tis hoj)c, and joy*, and memory givei 
A home in which the heart can live. 



THE FIRST CLASS READER. 


6*2 


Those walls no lingering hopes endear, 
No fond remembrance diaans Qie heio ; 
Cheerless I heave the lonely sigh : 

Kliza, caiist thou tell me why ? 

’Tjs where thou art is home to me, 

And home without thee eaduot be. 

There are who strangely love to roam. 
And find in *w ildest h.iunts their home ; ^ 
And some in lialK of lordly btdto, 

Who yet arc Jiomch*'^^, dt'Nol.ite. 

The sailoiS homo is on Iho main, 

The wauioi’s on the tented plain, 

The ni«iidoii’s in her bower of rf'st, 

The inlant’h on its mother’s bieast: 

Hut wiieie thou mt is homo to me, 

And homo without tliee caiuiot bo. * 

Tliere is no home in halls of pi i(lt» ; 

They aie too high, and ^-old, and wide. 
No home is by the wandeiM r touiid • 

’Tjs not in })l.i< e ; it hath no bound : 

It is a eliding .itmo'^phcie. 

Investing all lli<‘ heait holds dear: 

A law of sti xiige, at(i<i(ti\e force, 

Tliat holds the fethngs in their course. 

It is a presence undefnu d, 

O’ersh.idowiiig tli(* eoii'.eious mind ; 
AVhere love and duly sweetly blcsid 
To conseeiate the iiain< of ln« iid : 

Win u’er thou art is liome to me, 

And home without tlite cannot be. 

My love, forgive the airvious sigh—' 

I hear the^moinents rubhiug by. 
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And think that life is fleeting fast, 

That youth idth health ^ili soon be pajst. 
O, when will time consendng give 
The home in which my heart can live ? 
There shall the past and future meet, 

And o’er our couch, in union sweet, 
Extend their cherub wings, and shower 
Bright iiiiluenee on the present hour. 

^O, when shall Israel’s my&tic guide, 

The pillared cloud, our stops decide. 

Then, resting, spread its gniu’dian shade. 
To bless the homo wliieh love hath made ? 
Daily, my love, shall thence arise 
Our hearts’ united sacrifice, 

And home indeed a home will be, 

Thus consecrate and shared with thee. 


XVI — THE DISCONTEOTED l^JJDULUM. 

Jakb Taylor. 

IJARi Tattor Lorn in liOndoii, S<*ptnn>bei 23, dird April 12, 1821. 

Her fathor ft as a 'wiiter of l)ookf«, and one of her brotham Ip tin* coUbratod author of 
Th« ^ at oral Uistoiy of Unthttsiasm, Saturday ETeniiie, fto. She Mrnto Display, a 
talo, Dssa^ s in Ilbymo on Uorals and Manners^ Original Poems Ibi In&nt Minds, (a 
fiTorite book with chfldrtm, and deservedly so,) and Rhymes far the ^urscly, She 
also conirll/uted many artu Ips to the Youth’s Magauoo, undei the ahmature of Q. Q , 
ooiivoyiug sound moral and religious indtruction in an attractive style These were 
rolleoted and published aftoi her (teatti, and they have been republishod in this coun- 
try. llor writings are oil excellent in their tone and spirit, and of eonaidoiable 
liter my moiit 

The DiSi.out< nted Pendulum — whirli flist appeared In the Youth's Magoalne — 
is an adimiable Eqiecimenof thu nllegoiy; a form of composition in wblth the JReal 
interest, or primary olqjeet, is conimniucated by a disrourse whiih has also a secondary 
or subuidinata meaning Uere we have a supposeii conversation between the several 
portions of a kitchen clock; hut this would have no iut(.i(.st or value but fixr the 
moral truth Intended to be conveyed , and this latter fbnns the pilmary subject. The 
first conception of this particular instrument, or medium. Is very Ingenions and happy, 
hacpiuse it permits the analogy to be earned along to the end In the most nataiintl 
manner possible <^ce starting with*the dock, all the rest seems to suggest Stselfi 
The moril lesson taught is of much practical value; and the duties of life would be 
lightened if we could all come to the same cheertul slate of mind tliat the pendm 
lorn did ] 
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An old clock, that had stood for fifty years in a farmc^r^s 
kitchen without giving i^ owner any cause of oomplsunt, eaily 
one summer’s morning, before the iamily was stirring, sud- 
denly stopped. 

Upon this the dial plate (if we may credit the fable) 
changed countenance with alarm; the hands mode an 
fectual effort to contmue their course ; the wheels remained 
motionless with surprise ; the weights hung speechless ; each 
member felt disposed to lay tlio blame on the others. At 
length the dial instituted a formal inquiry as to tlio cause of 
the stagnation ; when hands, wheels, widgLts, trith one voice, 
protested 1h(‘ir innocence. But now a faint tick was heard 
below, from tlie pendulum, who thus spoke : — 

“ I confchS myself to he the sole cause of the present stop- 
page, and am willing, for the gemeral satisfaction, to a^'^^ign 
my r(M‘>oris. The truth is, that I am tired of ticking.” Upon 
ht*aring this, the old clock became so enraged diat it wa^ on 
the j)oint of striking. 

“ Lazy wire 1 ” exclaimed the dial plate, holding up its 
hands. 

‘‘Veiy good,” replied the pendulum; -‘^it is vastly easy 
for yon, Mi>lr(ss Dial, who have always, as every body knoWs, 
set yourself up above me, — it is vastly easy for 1 liiay, 
to accuse other people of la/iness ; jou, who have ha<l noth- 
ing to do all the days of your life but to stare people in the 
face, and to amnsc yourself with watcliing all that goes on in 
the kitchen. Think, I beseech you, how you would like to 
be bliut up for life in this dark closed, and wag backwards and 
forwards, year after year, as I do.” 

“ As to that,” said the dial, is there not a window in your 
house on purpose for you to look through ? ” 

" For all that,” resumed the pendulum, “ it is very dark 
here ; and although there is a window, I dare not stoj), evi'u 
for an instant, to look put. Besides, I am really weary of 
niy way of life ; and if you plcas^ I’ll tell you how 1 took 
this disgust at my employment. This morning I ha]*peneJ to 
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bo calculating bow many times 1 should have to tick in the 
course only of the next twenty-four hours : pcrliaps some of 
yon, above there, can give me the exact sum.” 

The minute hand, being quick at figures, instantly replied, 
eighty-six thousand four hundred times." 

^ Exactly so,” replied the pendulum. “Well, I appeal to 
you all if the thought of this was not enough to fatigue one. 
And when I began to multiply the strokes of one day l^y Iho-xe 
of months and years, really it is no wonder if 1 felt dis- 
couraged at the pros]>ect‘: so, after a great deal of reasoning 
and liesitation, Ihinks 1 to myself, 111 

'i'iie dial could scarcely keep its countenance during this 
harangue ; but, resuming its gravity, thus n plied : — 

“ Dear Mr. Pendulum, I am really a‘^tonislled that so use- 
ful and industrious a person as you are should lia\e been over- 
come by this sudden suggestion. It is true you have done a 
great deal of* work in }our time. So have we all, and are 
likely to do ; and, although this may fatigue us to think of, 
tlie qiiCbtion is, whether it will fatigue us to do. Would yon, 
now, do me the favor to give about half a dozen stroke^, to 
illnstralc my argument ? ” 

The jiendulum complied, and ticked six times at its usual 
pace. “Now,” i(‘sumcd the dial, “may I be allowed to 
inquire, if that exertion was at iill fatiguing or disagi-ecable 
to jou?” 

“Not in the least,” replied the pendulum; “it is not of 
six stroke^ that I eoinplain, nor of sixty, })ut of millions.” 

“ Very gooil,” r<*phcd tin* dial ; “ but reeollect that although 
you may think of a million strokes in an instant, you are 
required to execute* but one ; and that, hovrever often you may 
hereafter have to swing, a moment will always bo given you 
to swing in.” 

“ That consideration staggers me, I confess,” said the pen- 
dulum. 

“ Then I hope ” resumed* the dial plate, “ we shall all im- 
mediately return to our duty ; for the maids will lie in bed 
till noon if we stand idling thus.” 
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Upon tins, the vtaights, wlio hn<l never been accoAod of 
light I'ondiict, ^l^ed all their influence in wRing him to pro- 
ceed ; wlien, as with One consent, the wheels hegnn to tnni, the 
bands began to move, the pendulum begun. to w^, and, to its 
credit, tick<*d as loud ns ever; and abeam of the rising sun 
tliat streamed through a hole in the kitchen shutter, shining 
full upon the dj|d plate, it brightened up as if nothing -had 
boon the matter. 

Wlien the farmer came down to breakfast that morning, 
upon looking at the clock he declared that lus watch had 
gained half* an hour in the night. 

Moral. — It is said by a celebrated modem writer, “ Take 
care of the minutes, and the hours will take care of themsfdves.” 
This is an admirable hint, and might be very s(*a‘'Onably 
rewdlected wlien we begin to be “weary in well doing” 
from the thought of having a great deal to do. Tht* j>n"s(*iit 
is all wc have to nnuiage : tlie past is irreeoverald(‘ ? the 
future is uneertain ; nor is it fair to burden one moment ^\ilh 
the weight ol the next. Sufficient unto the inom('nt is the. 
trouble thereof. If wc liad to walk a hundred miles, we still 
need set but one step at a time, and this ]>roce«s, continued, 
would inf.illibly bring u> to our journey’s end. I’^atigne g(*n- 
erally begins, and is always increased, by calcul<itmg in a 
minute the exertion of hours. 

Thus, in lof^ing forward to future life, let us recollf‘ct that 
,we have not to sustain all its toil^to endure all its Miffinirig*;, 
or oneoiinter all its crosses at once. One moment come s ]n«h n 
with its own little burden, then flies, and is «*n( <'(M-d( d liy 
another no heavier than the last : if one could he su'.faiiK d, 
HO can another, and ••mother. 

Even ill looking forward to a single day, the sj>ij it may 
sometimes faint from an anticipation of the dufie®, tlie hilmr-, 
the trials to temper and patience, tliat may hr* cxjkm-p <1. *Kovv, 
this is unjustly laying the bur<kir of many Ihou-and inomf nfs 
upon one. Let any one resolve to do riglit now, le.n ing then 
6 
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to (la a 9 H can, and if ite weio to live to the age of Metliuseldl^ 
he itonld never enr. But the comnioii error ia, to resolve to 
act right to-morrow, or next time; tmtnow, jti6t this once, we 
must go on the aame as ever. 

It seems ca^^ier to do right to-morrow than to-daj, merely 
because we forgi t that when to-morrow comes, then will bo 
now. Thus life passes, with many, in resphitkms for the 
future which the present never fulfils. 

It js not thus with those who, “by patient continuance in 
well doing, seek for gloiy, honor, and immortahty.” Day by 
da>, minute by minute, they execute the appointed to 
which the requisilo mcjsuro of time and sttongth is propor- 
tioned ; and thus, having worked while it was called d4iy, they * 
at length rest fiomtheif labors, and their “w oiks follow Uiem/^ 

liOt us then, “whatever our hands find to do, do k with aU 
our might,” recollecting that now is the proper and the accepted 
time. 


xvn —THE SGHWEIN-GENEllAL.* 

fiui F B JlTAO 

[Sm l'n\T«n8 ITrAD n a living f ugllMh author who baa written RoUf^b Note«i 
tiken dniJiii; wmio rapid journflyti aerotM the raropas, Bubhlija from thp Biunnon of 
h isHiiu JhotmJgiani and A Fagotpf Ireiicli Sticks Ills Stylo is aiiiiuat( d tuid pie 
tiirth]ue iiud his wQiks are dtssrvodly popnlai Jlowas fcimsi]} governor of Upper 
Cnn 1(1 1 

1 h( f 11 )wing bkotrh is taken from his Babbles from the BtuhiM of Nossaa, a work 
Qt nl in tlu iiiiiK ral spi mgs of the grand duchy of hiuMau, aud^o nt uys and bublls 
( 1 (letiiiHM n iti riii^ {I i ts in ^ iinral] * 

Ev I R\ morning, at half past five o’cloclv, I hear, as I am 
dn ssiiig, (lie * 5 U(ldon blast of an immense 'wooden horn, from 
'wJiuli alwajs proceed the same foui notes. 1 hi\e got 
quite accustomed to this wild sound, and the nbi.itum has 
St iictly subsided; it is still ringing among the* distint hills, 
\\ hen, it isurtl} piot 1 1 ding iiom almo'-t e\ery door in the ntrSet, 

^ • Srhicetn, pi onoiniced schwine^ is the Geman for swine The whole 
I means swin^lecidett or ewine-herd, * 
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"te vam^ebm musm. 

Ixitidd a pig! fioom their jad^ cat^woriii dragged 

appearance, are evidonllj jb^ari^g behind them a ntimeroud ^ 
IHter ; others are greati <idl, ijacmastio^looldiig creatoreS) wiiich " 
seem to have no other object le{|^ in this wretched world than 
to becotpe bacon ; while others are thin, tiny, lij^t-heartcd, 
brisk, petulant piglings, with the world and its loves and 
sorrowb before ^them. 0 £ their own accord 'these creatures 
proceed down the street to jom the herdsman, who occasionally 
continues to repeat the sbrrowfUl blast from-his horn. 

Gregarious, or naturally fond of society, with one curl in 
their tails, and with their noses almost touching the groimd, 
the pigs trot on, grunting to themselves and to their coim^ulca, 
lialting only whenever they cc^e to any thing they can man- 
age to swallow. 

I have observed that the old ones pass all the cnrcasscs, 
which, trailing to the ground, are hanging before the buU*licris 
shops, as if they wore on a sort of bond of honor not to touch 
them ; the middle-aged ones wistfully eye this meat, yet jog on 
aKo; while the piglings, that (so like mankind) have inori» ap- 
petite tlian judgment, can rarely resist taking a iubbh» ; yet 
no sooner does the dead calf begin agjiiii to mov(', than fiom 
the window immediately above out pops the head ol a butcher, 
who, dunking his coflee, whip in hand, inflicts a prompt puiii^h- 
meiil, sounding quite equal to the ofleuce. 

As I have stated, the jugs, generally '-pealing, proceed of 
tlieir own accord; but shortly after tli(‘y licuo pa'-std, tlirrj 
comes down our street a little barehcad(*d,,luirc((K)fc<l, ^tunb »] 
dab of a child, about eleven years old — a Flibbciligibbr t sort 
of creature, wliich, in a drawing, one would ox})rf*'‘S b} a f nnph 
of blots ; the small one for her head, the pther for her b(><l} , w ii i Ic 
streaming from the latter tliere would be a long line < ikIiimj; 
in a flourish, to exprc&s the immense whip wlutJi the dnld 
carruN in her hand. 

This little goblin page, the whi])per-in att(iid*in< oi ft1d<-de- 
caihp of the old pig-dnvcr, facetiously e ailed, at L.ingen- 
Schwalbacb, the “ Schwein-general,” is a being no one looks 
at, aitd who looks at nohqdy. 
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tlte Imui of Schwalbe are fbQ of strangeie or 
empty; trhether the promcmades a»e occupied by prtncec or 
peasants; whether the weather be good or bad, hot or rainy,— 
ahe apparently never btops to consider ; upon such vague sub- 
jects, it is evident, she never for a moment has refleet^k But 
such a pair of eyes, for a pig, have perhaps seldom beah^ed 
from human sockets. The little intelligent urchin knows 
every house from which a pig ought to have proceeded ; she 
can tell by the door being open or shut, and even by foot- 
marks, whether the creature has joined the herd, or whether, 
having overslept itself, it is still snoring in ils sty: a single 
glance determines whether she «.hall pfvss a ^ard or enter it ; 
and if a pig, from indolence %r greedin(*ss be loiteHng on the 
road, the sting ot the wasp cannot be shaiper or more «»piteful 
than the cut she gives it. As soon as, finishing with one street, 
slie joins her general in the main road, the herd slowly pro- 
ceed down the^town. 

Besides the litth* girl who brought up the rear, the herd was 
preceded by a boy about fourteen, whose duty it was not to let 
the foremost, the most enterprising, or, in other words, the most 
empty pig, advance too fast. In the middle of the drove, sur- 
roumlcd like a shepherd by his flock, slowly stalked the 
‘‘ Scln\ ein-general,” a wan, spectral-looking old man, worn 
ont, or iietirly so, by the arduous and eveiy-day duty of con- 
ducting, agaiiiff their wills, a gang of exactly the most obsti* 
nMl(» aniiUciK in creation, A single glance at liis jaundiced, 
ill-iuituicd countenance was sufficient to satisfy one that his 
t( inj» r liad Ixm n soured by the vexatious contrarieties and 
‘MiuloMaid events” it hfid met with. 

In hi'^ left luuid he held a siafl* to lul]) himsolf oinv irds, 
ulule loinid IiIn riirlit ^houhlei hung one of tin* most toij Ifie 
\\hi|)> lluit could ])o^sibly he constructed. At tin* « nd of a 
short hamlh tuininir u])on a ‘'Ui\el llnio uasahisli .il out nine 
feet long, tor mod liU the vert chive of a snake, cacdi jojut being 
an iron ling, wliich, decreasing in si/e, wms closely connected 
with its ncighlior by a btind of hard, greasy leather. The 
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tba fioA IbiTce^ of thin irm wlUpi remised 
M it na argument wjueh the obstinaejr even of tbe pig vraa aneble 
to renifit ; jet, ee tiie old mm prnol^ded down the toum, he"" 
endeavored to speek lundljr to (he herd, and as the bulk of 
them preceded him, jostlbg each other, grumfoliiig and jpunt- 
ilig on their way, he oocsaiOnallj eadaimed in a low, hollow, 
worn-out tone of cneooragement, ^'Ninal Anixtal^’ (dram ling 
of coarse ^erj long on the last syllable.) 

if any HtUe savory morsel caused a contention or stoppage 
m the march, the old fellow slowly unwound his dreadlul whip, 
•^and by merely whirling it round his head, like reading the 
fiOt act, he generally succeeded in dupersing the crowd; but 
if they neglected this solemn warning, if their stomachs proved 
stronger than JJieir judgments, and if (he group of greedy pigs 
still continued to stagnate, the old fellow exclaimed, 

and rushing forwards, tiie lash whirling round his head, ho 
inflicted, with strength which no one could have fancied he 
possessed, a smack that seemed absolutely to electrify the 
Lader, As lightning shoots across tliO heavens, I observed the 
culprit £y forward; and for many yurd'^, continuing to sidle 
towards the left, it was <}^uite evident tliat tlie tliorn wag still 
smaiting in Ids side ; and no wonder, poor fellow 1 for the blow 
he i< eeived would almost have cut a piece out of a door. 

As soon as the herd got out of the town theiy^gan gradu.tlly 
to ascend the rocky, ban in mountain which a|piared towering 
above them; and then the labors of the Rcliwc in-gcneial atid 
his staff became greater than ever; foy ^ the animals fioui 
their solid column b(*gan to extend oi deplo} tlinn < ]\( <« into 
line, it was necessary const aiilly to ascend oi descend lln ‘'Iijh 
pery hill, in oider to oiUilank them. "Arriff 1” mk iteial* d tlie 
old m«in, St nding at ter one of liis rc lx,lJ lous hul ijeets. “An ifl * " 
m a shiill torn* of voice, wa^ ncclioed b^ the lid, a^ be laii 
after another. Howe\er, m due timi* tin cLovi i ear bed tla 
ground which was devoid! to then div^ ixcki-c, ili« whole 
mountain being thus taken in ic^giilar sik(c>sioii. 

The Schwein-general now lialbd, and the pigs being no 
6 * 



66 ^ 

loQgKir called upon to advan<se, bfatfas^ left 

own notions^ I bncaane exened^^ wnskite tb ^69^^ 

nemiheiiiu * ' 

No wonder, poor redeoting creatures ! that ihej* had comb 
unwOlingly to ancli a spot, for thefre al>poared liteially to he 
notliing for thorn to eat but hot etonee and dust; liowe^^^, ; 
in:ikiiig the best of the bargaih, th^ fdl very vigorously get 
tlH^nihclves to work. Looking up tlm hill, they derteiSOusly 
began to lift up with their snouts the largest of the loose stones, 
and then grubbing ilioir noses into the cool ground, I watched 
their proceedings for a very long time. Their tough, wet 
snouts seemed to be sensible of tlie quality of <*vcry thing thfy 
touched ; and thus out of the apparently barren ground they 
managed to get fibres roots, to say nothing of^worms, beetles, 
or any other travelling insects they met with. As they slowly 
advanced u orking up tlie lull, their cars most philo^opliicalty 
shading tiieir byes from the hot sun, 1 could not help feeling 
how little we appreciate the delicacy of several of their senses, 
and the extreme acutem^ss of their instinct. ^ 

There exists perhaps in creation no animal which^fias less 
justice and more ii^juslice done to him by map tlian the pig. 
Oiiled witli every faculty of supplying himself, and of provid-i 
ing even agaiii'^t the approaching storm, which no creature is 
better capable^ foretelling than u pig, we begin by putting an 
iron ring thflKh the cartilage of his nose, and having thus 
Ihirbarously deprived him of the power of searching for au<l 
analyzing hi>^ food, w(‘ genenilly condemn him for tlie re<»t of 
his liti' to solitary confinement in a sty. 

AAlnlo his facidties aiv still hi'^ own, only oh^sc^rv’^c* how, with 
a hailv or snort, he starts if }oii appioacli him, and maik A\liat. 
«:Iirewd intelligence there is in Jus hiiglit, twinkling Ltth^ e}e; 
but ivitli pigs, as viith mankind, idlencsN ^ tin* root ot all < vd. 
The poor animal, fiiidnig that he lia*? ab-olutcly nothing to do 
—having no i njoMnent — notlung to look forwaul to but the 
pail which leetN him, iiatnraUy iiio-^t eagerly, or, as we accuvso 
him, most gn^'dily, greets its arrival. lla\ing no natural 
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iniWiKraiW Wejtstwaw!«ditwcted^ digMtiwtjf asaper* 
ii^|iiitid<iDes of food. To encourage tMs, nature n^ain bifOt'Wifo 
<de<^ v¥<fo> loUwg l>ia Iwt^ faculties, leads %e atomaclL to 
become the niling power of his egrbtcm"— a tyrant that can bear 
no onc’d picseoeo but hi» own* The poor pjg, thua treated, 
gorges hun&elf — biceps-refits Again— sleeps -^awakens m a 
finightr*-sc;reajiit|r^^ against l^e blue apron — ^seieam^s 

fainter and i^ter— turns up the whites of lus little ejeb— 
and dies I 

But to return to the Schwein-gcneraJ, wlioiTiy with his horn 
and whip, I have left on the steep side of a barren mouutain. 

Jn this situation do the pigs remain every morning for four 
houis, enjoying httle else than air and exercise. At about 
mne or ten o’clock tliey begin theur march hoiiwwaid, and 
nothing can foil a a greater contrast tluin their entiy into their 
native town does to their exit fi*om it. * 

"J lien oagi r mxiety to get to the dinnei tiough that awaits 
them IS alinobt ungovernable , and thtvpo sooner nach the 
fUst liouses of the town, than a neial ru&Ji takes plaice 5 away 
each then to\i inU lii^ home ; and it is leally cuiious 

to sIumI btiil and wat(h how veiy quickly tiny canter h}, 
greedily giunlmg and snufliiig, as if they could smell wqjLli 
their btomach^ as will ih tluii iiosts, the & ivory food which 
was awaiting till m. ^ 

At half jiiat ioui the same four notf's are he iid agiin, the 
pigs onu 11101 ( ^•^'^emble — once moic Impble o\(‘r llie hot 
PtoiiO'^ on tli( nioiintaiii — once nioie nuinn then Ioj lour 
hoiiis — a id 111 lli( (\eniiig once ^ain ictuin to th(ii In'- * 

* I l»ou Iho publu itnn o| tho Biibll s ^vl h imtii fljitelv 1 \ v 

pop il r the town f 1 1 innen Schw*ilb uh w 1 b\ sw'inns < t J 11 

tiiMlUr llic Scbupiii Rcmril * ns* int > ^ 1 jc»tinr*( iiid I s 
ht ul wis well in„h I uinid with the iiitc rest 1 r \ I > I i 1 th tl( tio h 
hf re LIS d TT< disinsrdof his b rn to oi i 1 ]I d^ol UH 

whip to another, md at prices mm h bt Mind iIilu m n i \ il 
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xvm —THE COBAL GBdVIil. 

j. q\ VwtmAs*. 

Decp in the wave is a coral grove, 

Whel^ the purple mullet and goldhsh rove, 
Where the bea-flower spreads its h aves of blue* 
That never aie wet with the falling dew, 

But in bright and changeful beauty shtne, 

Far down in the green and glassy brine. 

The floor is of bund, bke the mountam^s drift, 

And the peat 1-shells spangle the flinty snow; 
From corul locks the sea-plants lift 
Their boughs where the tides and billows flow. 
The w ifci is calm and still below, 

^ For th$ winds and waves are absent thei c, 

^d the sands are bright as the stars that%low 
In the moUonlcsb flelds of upper air. 

There, with its waving blade of green, 

The scarflag streams through the silent water. 
And the crimson leaf of tin. dulse * is seen 
To blush, like a bannci bathe d in bUugliter. 

• There, with a light and easy inofion, 

The fa|^-coral sweeps lluough the cleai, deep sea ; 
And the yellow and seal let tuft© of oc^an 
Arc binding, lik<. corn on the upland lea: 

, And life^ in raic and beautiinl fornis, 

Ib spoiling amid those bowers of ^tone, 

And IS safe, when tin. wrathful spirit of storms 
ILis made the lop of the wave liis own . 

And when the ship fiom his fury flies, 

‘Wlicie tilt nniiad voinb of ocean loar, 


* Dit (lulsL IS 1 spcucs of seaweed of a rtddibh brotoi color, found in con* 
oidnrablc quintitics on the coist ol bcotlind It adheres to the rocks, in 
strips of t( n or tuehe in( hos long and about half an inch broad 
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Whfti the t^ind god frowntf in the murky 6kie«, 

And demons are wdeting the wreck on the shore, 

Theii> far below, in the peaceful sea, 

The p]arple mullet and goldfish rove, 

And the waters muimur tranquilly ^ 

Througli the bending twigs of itm coral grove. 


XIX. — MEDSmPMEN'S PHAOTS, 

Hall. • 

[lUsa llAU vraB born In ndinbar^h, in 178$, and dM In 1844, Ho Vfta a poat V<ip* 
tain In the Bdiiih navy at the time of hia death. He was tho author of A of 

I)iRu>ver\ to till* W estom CoAft of Oorea, and the Croat LoO Chno Island, in ihn J < pan 
Si'a, ot JWti (cts fiom A.1onrnal wntten on tho Coaata of Chili, Puiu and Mexiro, la 
tho y4vir8l820 1S21, undlSSS, Of Tmvela in North Ameriea, pubhshid In 1821), of 
rraginent<3 of Topazes aud Travels, in three aerje*! ; of Schloaa Bfuiaflehl, oi a Winter la 
^werStyria; and oi a oolloction ui detarhed paporii called Patehvrork. Ilia etylo la 
Phorous and oc( isfouallv ph fcaiewiuo ; he describoa ncouratoly what he teea ; and he 
hofl lonMlderahle liumo) , and tella a atory well. iCb tiavela In this country did not add 
much hi his reputation llewaa a (^ood observer, but not a Vbnuaophlcal thinker; 
and thus lila cU*scriiitiona are good, but hfa iQfhroncea and aiieculatiojia are of Uttlo 
value. 

Captain TTall was a mm of re'.pectahlo aeientifle attainmenta, and oontribditeil eev^ 
oral papers tnsclentilic jonmaJs, and to tho Transactionaof the wioui learned aocMtica 
of ahioh he was n ni( nilH^r. 

Thia extract ii from the first scries of hia Fragments of To}ogog and Travele.] 


Durinc, the long winter of our slothful discontent at Ber- 
muda, caused by tiff peace of Amien*^, the grand resource 
both of the idl(' and tho b^^y, among jail of the 

Lcander’s officers, was shooting — tliat never-ending, stjjt 
beginning amu^einrnt, wliich EngU'^liraen cany to the n iriof- 
c>t coi*ni*rs of the habitable glubo — popping away in :dl 
coimtiios, tliinking only of the game, and ofu n but too n e]J< 
of iJie ])rejiidices or fcaf'i of tlie riati\(>. TIJ^ propen^^ily is 
indulged e\eii in tli<M» uninhabited region^ oi‘ (Ik eartli winch 
are \i‘'ited only once in an age; and if Capfaiii J’.iiiy Ji.id 
reuclied the pole, he would unquestionably have liail a bhot 
at tliG axis of the cartli. 
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THE PIRSf OtASB ’J 

In the mean time, the ttndthe young gentlem^ o^ 

the flagship at Bermuda, in the beginning of 1803,«-««I suppose 
to keep their hands in for the war which they s>w brewing, 
and hourly prayed for, — were c(»)5tantly blozingv^i^y among 
the Ci^.dar groves and orange plantations of those fhiry islands, 
which appeared more and more beautiful filer every such 
excursion. Tlie midshipmen were generally obliged to con- 
tent tJienisclves with knocking down the blue and the red 
l»irds with the ship’s pistols, charged with his majesty’s gun- 
powder, and, for want of sn^ Shot, with slogs formed by 
cutting up his majesty’s musket bullets. The officers aimed 
at higher game, and were, of course, better provided with 
guns and ammunition. Several of these gentlemen had 
brought from England some fine dogs — high-bred pointers ; 
while the middies, not to be outdone, must n(x;ds have a dog 
of their own ; they recked very little of what bnjcd, but some 
sort of animal they said they must have. 

I forget how we procujed the strange-Iooking beast wl 
services we contrived to engage ; but, having once obtained 
him, we were not slow in giving him our best affections. It is 
true he was as ugly as any thing eotild possibly be. His color 
was a dirty reddish yellow; .and while a p?irt of his hair 
twisted itself up in curls, a pait hung down quite straight, 
almost to the ground. Ho was utterly useless for all tlie j>ur- 
poses of real sport, but good enough to furnisli tlie mids with 
plenty of fun when they went on shore chasing pig's, bark- 
ing at old, 'white-beaded negresses, and otluT aninsements, 
^ted to the exalted taste and liabils of the rising g(‘rieralion 
of olliccrs. 

Peojde will difler as to the merits of dogs; but we bad no 
doubt as to the great superiority of ours ovit all the others 
on board, llioiigli tin* name we gave him (v*rt airily implied no 
such confidence on oiir part. After a ftdl delib<‘rati()n we 
dccidt'd to call him Shakings. Now, it must he cxjilaincd 
that shakings is the name given to small fragnuaits of rope 
yarns, odds and ends of cordage, bits of oakum, old lanyards— 
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In abort) to any kind of refuse arising out of the wear and tear 
of the rbpes. This odd name waa, perhaps, bestowed on our 
beautiful jOiVorite in consequence of his color not being dis- 
similar jo that of well-tarred liusria hemp ; while the res«im- 
blance was increased by many a dab of pitch, which his rough 
roat imbibed &om the seams between the planks of tlic deck 
in the hot wcather4 

li old Shakings was no beauty, ho was at least th(i rno-it 
companionable of dogs ; and though he dearly loved the; mid-^ 
sliipmcn, and was dearly beloved by them in retiim, he had 
enough of the animal in his composition to take a still higher 
pleasure in the society of his own kind. So that, when the 
high-bi*ed, showy pointers belonging to the officers came on 
board, after a shooting excursion, Mr. Shakings lost no time in 
ajiplyiiig to them for the news. The jKiinters, who liked this 
sort of familiarity very well, gave poor Shakings all sorts of 
encouragement. Not so their masters: they could not bear 
to see such an abominable^ cur, as they called our favorite, at 
once so dirty and so utterly useless, mixing with ihcir sleek 
and well-kept animals. At first their dislike was confined to 
such insulting expressions as tliese; then it came to an occa- 
sional kick, or a knock on the nose, with the but-end of a 
fowling piece ; anil lastly, to a sound cut with the hunting whij). 

Shakings, who instinctively knew his place, took ail this, like 
a sensible fellow, in good j>art; Avhilc the. mids, when out of 
hearing of the higli^PiJOvvers, uttered curves both loud and 
deep against the tyranny and oppnsjiion exiu'cised against an 
animal which, in their fond ftuicy, w^as declared to he worth all 
the dogs in the ward room put iogrthvr, Tliey»W(‘r«* little f»re- 
pared, however, for the .str(»kc which soon fell iij^on iIwmii, 
perhai)3 in consequence of these very muriniirs. To their 
great horror and indignation, one of the lienferuuils, provoked 
at some liberty which Master Shakings hud taken with his 
newly-poli.^hed boot, called out one morning, — •' 

“Man the jolly-boat, and land* that diry^, ugly lu-.i t of a 
dog belonging to the young gentlemen.'* 
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“Where shall I take him to, sir?” asked tlic sli*okesman of 
the boat. 

O, any where ; pull to the nearest part of the shore, and 
pitcJi him out on th(3 rocks, lie’ll shift for himself^ I have no 
doubt.” So off went poor, dear Shakings. 

If a strangfjr had come into the midshipmen’s bertli at that 
moment lie might have thought his majesty’s naval service was 
about to be broken up. 

All allegiance, discipline, or subordination seemed utt(irly 
canccilled by this horrible act. JVIany were tlie execrations 
hurled upwards at the offending ofIi(*ei*s, who, we thought, 
were combining to make our lives miserable. Some of our 
party voted for writing a letter of remonstrance to the* admiral 
against this unheard-of outrage ; and one yoiitli swore deeply 
that ho would leave the service, nnhiss justice was obtained. 
But as he had been known to swear the same thing half a 
dozim times every day since he joined the sliip, no great notice 
was takciii of his jdedgo. Another doclarc^d upon his word of 
honor, that such an act was enough to make a man turn Turk, 
and liy his country. 

At last, by gencnil agreement, it was decidc^d that we should 
not do a bit of duty, or even stir from our seats, till we ob- 
tained redress lor our gi’icvanccs. However, while we were 
in the voiy act of vowing mutiny and disobedience, the hands 
were turned up to “furl sails;” upon ^^ich the wJioh^ party, 
totally forgetting their magnaninious^Riolution, .scudded up 
the ladders, aud jumped into their stations with more than 
usual alacrity, wisely tliiiikitig that the nioinciit for actiuil revolt 
had not yet arrived. 

A h(‘tter scheme tlian throwing up the sorviee, or writing to 
the admiral, or turning Mussulmans, \vas. afterwards coiK'oeted. 
The midshipman who w(*iit on shore in the next boat easily got 
hold of poor Sliakings, who was howling on the steps of the 
watering-place. In order to conceal liim, lie wjis stulfed, neck 
and crop, into thc.captain’s’bloak hag, hroiiglit safely on hoard, 
and restored onc(‘ more to the bosom of liis friends. 
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^ b quite of dl ve ecmidi do^ bowew, to Master SluJc- 
iflur below, lie presently ibuii4 bis way to the quarter 'deck to 
^ recc&^ tiie eongratula^ns of other dogs. There he waa 
SQOU by the loj^ier pouters, and very shortly after- 
wards gangway, and again tossed on the beach. 

Upon this occqdon M>was honored by the presence of one of 
hfe QW marten, a middy, sent upon this express duty, who 
waS^ specially desired to land the brute, and not to bring him 
on board again. Of course this particular youngster did not 
bring the dog off; but befbie night, somehow or other, old 
Shakings was snoring^way in ^wid chorus with his more 
fashionable friends, the pointer*^, and ^dreaming no evil, before 
tlie door of the \ ety officer’s cabin whose beautifuUy-polished 
boots h(^ luid brushed b} so rudely in the morning— an offence 
(hat lind led to bis baiiibhment. 

This seocmd return of our dog was too much. The whole 
posse of U-) were sent ffir on the qnai*ter dedl, and in very 
distinipi terms positively ordered not to bring Shakings on 
board again. Thebo injunctions having been given, this 
wretched victim, as o termed him, of ojipression was once 
more landcil amougst the eod u gro\ es. 

This time he remained a full on bhoi*e; but how or 
hp found his way off again no one ever knew ; at least 
no one diobc to di\iilge. Never vva*^ there any thing like the 
mutual joy felt by Shakings and Ins two do/en masters. Ho 
lareered aliout the flip, barked and yelled with delight^ and, 
in his raptures, actuallj^ leaped, with his dirty feet, oft the milk- 
white duck trousers of the disgusted (flfteeiN, who heartily 
wished him at the bottom of the anchoi .ige. 


XX —THE SAIVIE SUBJECT CONCLUDED. 

Wb had a grand jollification on the night of Shnkings’s resto 
ratioD ; and his licadth was in the very act of being drunk with 
7 
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tliroe tipies ihftf , when tlio offleer of the watch, hearing aS 
uproar below, the souinU of which were conveyed distinctly tip 
the whiil-s»ail, sent down 1 o pat our lights out ; and we were 
forced to inarch off, growling, to our hammocks. 

Next day, to our burprisc and horror, old l^hakiiigs was not 
to be seen or heard of. We searched every where, interrogated 
the (‘ockswains of all the boats, and cross-quesdoned the marines 
wlio laid b(*cn sentries during the night on the forecastle, gang- 
way, and poop ; but all in vain. No ti*ace of Shakings (X)uld 
be funnel. 

At length the idea began to gain gfound ainongat ua tliat 
the poor beast Jiad lK‘en put an end to by some diaboln.il 
means; and our h'C mounted aocordinglv. This j^usjiieion 
seemed the more natural, us the ofli(*cr-» buia not a vord about 
the matter, nor even a^k( d 11*1 what we had done with ottr dog, 
‘\VTiilo wo were in this state of excitement and distraction for 
our lo'»s, one of the midshipmen, who liad some drolli‘ry in his 
composition, gave a new tuin to the expr(“sdon of our thoughts. 

This genthunaii, who w as moi'C than i wice a^ old most of 
113, .-^say about thirty, — hud won the Jifleetious of the whole oT 
our class by the geiitleiie s of his manner^ and tlie geucroub pai*t 
he always look on our side. lie bore among us th(* pet name 
of I):nldy ; and cert.ainly he was like u father to those among 
us, wlio, like my '■elf, weie ipiitc adrift in the sliip, wdthfait ;tiiy 
one to look after tlnun. 

It will easily bv^ sup)K)sed that our ihid Daddy took inon' 
than usual intcrc-^t in lliis affair of SIftJwing'^, and that he wa*. 
applied to by us at every stage of the fransaetion. lie was 
^adly perplexed, of <our e, when the dog was finally missjng; 
and, for some d.i}s, he could give us no comfort, nor suggest 
}iny mod»» of revenge vvliieli was not too dangerous for his 
young friends to put in practice. Tie prudently observed tliat^ 
Sis we had no certainty to go upon, it w'ould be foolish to get 
our^Mvcs into a serious bcrape for nothing at all. 

“There can be no barm, however,” lie continued, in his dry 
and blighlly sarcastic way, — wliieh all who knew him Will 
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recollect aa wfll as if they saw liim now, — drawing his iSnd 
slowly a(a*03s Ids mouth and chin, There cim be no harm, my 
boys, ill lotting the other dogs in mouraing for their dc«\r 
departed n*ieiid Shakings ; for, whatever is conic of him, he i$ 
lost to tliem Os as to us, and liis memory ought to be duly 
respected/’ 

This hint was no sooner given than a cry was raised for 
craiie, and every chci^t and bag ransacked, to procure bandages 
of mourning. The iminters were 6pe(‘dily rigged up with a 
huge buiuli of crape, tied in n handsome bow. Upon tin* lell 
kg of each, just above thi' knee. The joke took imniediafely. 

^ Tlie oHiccra could not help laughing; for, though we consid- 
eud them little boiler than fiends at that moment of eKcite- 
indit, tho^ weiVj^in fart, except in tliib instance, the he^-f 
natiired and most indulgent men I remember to have sailed 
with. ^They, of course, ordered the erape to bo'^i^aistaiitiy cut 
off fimm the dogV l(*gs ; and one of tlic officers te us 

sermusly, that as we had now lipd our piece of fun out, there 
wTre to bo no more such trieksu 

Off seampc'red to consult old Daddy what ^vas to be 
done next, as we liad been positively oidcred not to meddle 
any more with the (Jogs. 

<‘Put the pigs in niouining,” he said. 

All our crape was ••vp(*ii<led by this time ; but this w^ant 
was soon supjilnd by men wdiose tia(h‘ it w^as to discovei re- 
soiiuH's in difficulty. ^ With a generous devotion to the caus<* 
of public spirit, om‘ of these juvenile mutineers pulled ofT' his 
bkw k h.mrlkerchief, and tearing it in jiicee^, gave a [lorlion to 
each in the circle, and aw'ay we all started to put into praeliee 
this new suggestion of our director-gr‘iKMal of misehief. 

The row which endued in the pigsty was prodigious; for 
in tho^c days hogs were allowed a place on boaid a inan-of->var 
— a (Ustora wisely abolished of late years, ‘‘iiue niithmg ctu 
be moie out of character with any ship than siidi uui-'pKfs. 
As these matters of taste and eleauJine-'S were n(‘llung (o u-, 
we did not intermit our noisy labor till eveiy one of tli(* gnintei 
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lii4 Us i^rmlel of such <»^pe as wo hiul been Vbk to mufsler* 
We then watched our opportaj3%, imd opened the door 9i^ as 
U> let out the whole herd of swhie cm Jhc main dedc, just at a 
tsoment when a group of the officers were standing on the foi'O 
paol of the quarter deck. Of course the liberated pigs de- 
listed with their freedom, passed in refview under the rery 
noses of our superiors, each with liis mourning knot displayed, 
grunting or «^quejling along, as if it was their express object 
to attiact attention to their domestic sorrow for the loss of 
Shakings. The officers were excessively jirovoked, as they 
could not help «iceiiig that all this affording enlcitaiument, 
at their (jxpense, to the whole ciew; foi although the men’** 
took no ]>art in this touch of u^uboidinatum, they weie rtady 
enough, in those idle t imes of the weafry, w Ary peace, to cau h 
at any species of di^ti^otion ornuschiei, no matter what, to corn* 
pen«^ate for the loss of their >\onte(l occupation of pommelling 
their enemies.* 

The matter, therefore, neopssarily became rather seriowts; 
and the whole gang of us being sent for on the quarter decS^ 
we were ranged in a lino^ each with liis to( ^ at t^ edge of a 
jilank, OGOOrding to the orthodox fa-^liion of tliese gregarious 
scoldings, technically called “toc-lhe-lino mnlthes”. 

We were then given to uiiderbtand tint our proceedings 
were impcrtmcul, and, after the oulers we Irul received, highly 
offensive. It was with much difficulty that eithti pai ty could 
keep their countenances dining this official lecture, for, while 
it going on, the ^jailors were ondea\ onng, by the direcljon 
of the officers, to lemove the bits of bilk from tlie of the 
pigs. If, however, it be difficull — as movt difficult we found 
it — to put a hog into mourning, it is a job tin limes inoie 
ti oiiblcsome to take him out again. Such, at lea^t, is the fair 
inf(‘icnccJiom llie'<c two experiments, — thconl^ ones, perha])s, 
on rcionl, — for it cost half the morning to undo what we had 
effected in less Ibin an hour; to say nothing of the uiiccasiug 
and outrageous uproar whicji took place along the decks, ebpe- 
daily under the guns, and even under the coppers, forward in 
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Ihefti8dv<$fi, %ppajm%lj rQ|MA#dl ^ taiSm than subtrSTto 
the dei^ca&thm of beii9|^4ej[itt#M of their mourning. 

All tSk was very ereditablo'<<i|d the memory af pdor Shajb- 
tng3 s hut in the course of the day, ihe real sacivt of th^ 
extradrdittary dilKoiilty of taking a pig out of mouming Was 
discovered. Two of the mids were detetted in tlie veiy lact 
of tying on a bit of Made banting to the leg of n sow, froim winch 
tlic seaTnen declared ithey had already cut otf rrapo and 
enough to*lmve made a complete suit ot black. 

As soon as these fre^h offences wr re reported, the wliole 
part} of us were onloi(*d to the luast-hend Os a imriishmtut. 
Some were bent ^ bit on the toj^mast cioss-trees, some* on llu* 
tdp-gnUent yard-arms, and one sihall gentleman, being perched 
at the jib-boom end, was \eiy projuTly Ixilnueed abaft by 
ttuother htile < iilpril at tlie cxtroniity of tlie gaff. In this pre- 
dicament w^e were Imng out to iby for bix or higlit houi% ns 
old Daddy remarkod to ns with a grin, when wo were called 
down 4 is the nli»ht f( 11. 

dkxt pf rsovei ing fi n nd b( ing lather pnnoked at the xwtubh- 
ment of his young tliMk, n<i>\ sit to work to dibcover the real 
fata ol Shaking-, it soun on unad to him, that if the dog ha<l 
reoHy been made aw ly with, a > he* fhruwdly Mi?]>eclevl, tho 
hiitdier, in all inohabilit}, inubt li 'V(» iiad a liand m Uie mur- 
(1( I , .iccoidingly he sent for the man m tlie evenings 


ilMf fillinrq la tbe oij<^iT)n1 a WotfiU) betwp n tho lutchrrand pAdrfy^iawhi h 
11 lUtd Klviliully eztrHi ta trom the fOrinir tht* lonA |;ion that ]o r Shaklngn had 
b 11 pal iiil( a bread Imj: with a twput> ^mr p<>u ><1 Khnl^aiifl Minmn oiailiOHrd 
Lhe biibrlinii « is then diBiuissrd m h nn ci<ie>tii < pusbiun ol itidUnalioM at his 

Mild 11 i ] 
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|;;i!|Mil •k>lrited poem «K)t»red ar^ni^lx l» Blaokwoo^’fi X nm not awnt 

thdt Am author ha« puMl^od anythlitg alae, though Itli AfiQhNili tIUithttiiii 

eaphltle of writing mhoIi a poom hs^e irniUn only 

Come, SCO the Dolphin’fl anebor forged j ’tis dt a hite heat nowj 
The bellows ceased, the flames decreased; though on ^ 
forge’s brow 

The little flames still fitfully play through the sable mound; 
And fitfully you still may see the grim smiths ranking round, 
All dad in leathern panoply, their bmacl hands only bare ; 
Some rest upon their slodge» here, some work the windlass 
k there. 

The windlass strains the taekle chains, the blad^ mound heaves 
beW, ^ 

And red and deep a hundred yeins burst out at every throe 
It ri'^es, roars, rends all outright— Vulcan, wbafc a glow!, 
'Tib blinding white, ’tis blasting bright ; the high W silnm 
not so ; 

The liigh sun sees not, on the carili, such fiery, fcai’ful show; 
The roof-rilw swarlh, the caudent heartlu tlie ruddy, lurid row 
Of smiths, that stand, an ardent band, like men before the foe; 
As, quivering through hii fleece of flame, the ‘lailitig monster 
slow 

Sinks on the anvil — all about the faces fiery grow — 
“Hurrah I” they «ihout, “leap out — leap out!” bang, bang, the 
sledge's go ; 

Hurroli ! the jetted lightnings are liissing high and low ; 

A hailing fount of lire is htruck at every squashing Mow; 

The lealhorn muil rebouuda the Jiail ; the rattling ciudor«< strow 
The ground armnd; at every hound the sweltering fountains 
flow : * 

And tliick and loud the swinVing crowd, at eveiy stroke, pant 
“Ho!” 
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]<*ap out, oijr maMeent k»^ otzt and^laj loadUl^ 
Xefa lbrg|» a goodly anchor, a QMt altd broadt 
For a baiKH Of oak is on overy blow, 1 boda^ 

And I &6e the good bliip ildixifg, all in a perilous road ; 

XheJOv re«f JCdaring on her leo, the roll of pceion pouud 
Frpto stem to staffs, a^ after sea, the mainmast by the board ; 
Tbe bulwarks down, ihe ruddci gone, the boats stove at the 
chums; a 

Butoourage still, brave mariners, tho bower yet romaias, 

And not un inch to he deigns save when } e pitch sky- 
high, 

Then mo\c8 Ins liead, though lie bmJ, “ J\ar nothing — here 
urn 11” 

Swing in your stiokos m oidci, let foot nnd hand keep time; 
Your blows mike music swer ter f n tluin any steeple^ chime ; 
Hut while ye swing yoiar sledges sing; and let the burden be, 
The anchor is the anvil king, and royal emftsm^ we ; 

Strike in, stLike in , tlu spaiki» hi'gm to dull their rustling red; 
Oui himnieis nng with sliarpcr dm, our work will soon ho 
sp< d , 

Oui anchoi ^oon must i h uig( ln> bt d ot Ik ry iich ttn*ay, 

For a hammo( k at th( jo \i iiij; how^, or an oo/y couch of day; 
Our anclioi soon must eh ingc the 1 ly of mt rry emdsmen lun'e, 
For the } eo-lieave-o, and the heave away, and the sighing 
pt imau’ <heei , 

WIk n weiglitng ^Iovn , at t \ i thej go f ii f ii fi om lo\ e and home, 
And isobbing hweethearts, in a low, wail pVi tho ocean fbam. 

\ 

In li\id uid ohduroto gloom, he d nki n down at la t, 

A sh jpi ly one he is and stiong, as iN i fioni (at’f was east 
A tru'^ted and tiustwortliy guaid, if thou had t Iih likf me, 
What pk isnii s would thv toils leward bnieath tht ckcj -gif < n 


* Lay on load is an expression comino^i among the carbr 1 n^li } ^ynS' 
ers, meaning, to strike heavy blows 

t Cat is the niutical name the tackle used to hoi**! up tin aruhor to 
thf* rxthf td n stout piece of timber projecting from the ship s si Jn 
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0 wh6 might thbtf hehoH l^ch ^ghts ijft 

homy i»i(nif»fhr’<i pnloces ! methiiJES Joy HiwoS^ now 
To go plump plunging down amid the itosembty of lihe whales, 
And feol the churned sea round me boil beneath thi^ scourg<p 
ing tails I * 

Then deep in tangle woods to dght ihii lleteo 8ea«tinicom, 

And send liim foiled and bellowing back, for all his ivory horti; 
To leave the «»ubtlc sworder-fish, of body blade forlorn, 

And ibr the ghastly grinning shark, to laugh his jaws to scorn; 
To leap doAvn on the kraken's back, where 'mid Norwegian 
isles 

lie li<>s a lubber ancliorflge, for sudden "hallowed miles ; 

Till snorting, like an undcr-sea volcano, off he rolls, 
Meanwhile to swing, a buffeting the far astonished ahoals 
Of hib back-browsing ocean cahes ; or haply in a cov'e, 
Shell-strown, and consecrate of old to some Undin<5's love, 

To find the long-haired niennaidens ; or, hdrd by iey lands, 
To wrestle with the sea-seipent, upon cerulean sandb ! 

0 broadrarmed fisher of the deep, %\hose sports can equal 
thine? 

The Dolphin weighs a thousand tons, that tug& thy cable line ; 
And night by night 'tis thy delight, thy glory day by day, 
Through sable s('a and breaker white, the giant game to play ; 
But, shamcr of our little sports, foigi\e the name I gave ; 

A fisher's joy is to destioy — thine ofiiee is to save. 

6, lodger in the sea-king’s halls, couhibt thou but understand 
Whose be the wliite buiie-i by thy side, or 'who that dnp])ing band, 
Slow <»wayiiig in the lie.u ing wa'ie, that round about thee bend, 
With bounds like breaker in a dream, blessing their aneicut 
friend— 

O, couldst Ihou know what heroes glide with laiger steps 
• round thee, 

Thine iron bide would swell with pride, thou’dst leap within 
the sea ! 
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their ^eipoi^ left the pleas^t etroud 
To shedj^ t^l# blood eo freely for the loTe ot Fatherlaod**- 
Who left 4beu* ehaaca of quiet age aud graasy ehuMshyard 
grtnre 

for a restlees bed amid the tossing wa^e — 

Q, though oar ailobqr not he all I have fondly sung, 
Hdnor him for their nn^ory, whose bones lie goes among ! 


XXn — A FLOWER FOR THE WINDOW. 

hvam BmiT. 

[I FiQE Iluiff, a Ihing author of England, was Som at Southgate in the eount^vf 
Aliddh sex Octobei 10, 17S4 lie has Im c n a wan of letters by protesslou, and w is 
niAiiy >ciis n aiiUr for the im ri nlkal press la London lie appean d as a poet at hu 
tally eg«? Ills portty was of a kind that i^ah easy to disparage and hot dUfipalt to 
ndi ulc 1 ts gunpli'’ity sometimos dngi aerated Into baldness and tfle tone of a btiuit ut 
was n t always fi o fiuiu ni mkithiusN lln a wtie oortatu peettllaritles of eypreMilou 
in it will h appiarol like aflTodatlon, hesidis a lipquent use of dovel words, and a 
flnvin^ lint} In thi ^tlu<'t^u of his xim He aas (ntiusid accordfogly with ludls* 
cuniiuite S( v(.iU> tip iiilly b> Ih sr writers who differed fitui him in polltios, ha 
Ilf mg an aidinfc Itlnral <K lite >iUH in it jiistici hiBbeendmo him, fOid Ills ton- 
ddmss of ftrllng luxnuint tun } aiilwuim sympathy alike with nature and the 
affit tions oi the la ut, ate un n i ittd tli } should 1 1 
Mr Hunt is alton prose wnlii nnd la antes pi osa? to say the least, as WSlI ss 
poetry Ills eketr hi H and esvijs win h liaio npiieircd fiiin time Co tiaK,atid been 
e lit < ttid uu Icr the names i f 11 e Indicat i and Coiupaiilcn and I he ISUm r, are delight 
fill compofutK IH full of /tnialkelm„ gmulUl uny, aiil an im xtmguishaUe spirit 
of jouth He H alsit an admiral Ic nltit ol poetry Ills Irmgiuali n and Fsnry and 
\1 it and llumoi, — cousHtiiig tf pitual extiarU illastiaiiiig tht^s^ qualities with 
Liiti il noti <B — aie wiltitn with larnist fueling and a lively anl dlsortmiiiating 
hi net. of till mtrits of the aiUhcirs ho disriishes Ihoylavi bini i i iihlmhed m this 
cunntiy and ate lomuiended to all who wish to actuin a ^od taste In ptiti al 
literatiiio ] 

Whit docs not rvery one (who < ui ,,fTopd il) Ikiao .i gtia- 
nium in his window, or bom<‘ other ilowei ^ It is \( i} < lu iji ; 
its ohtjpiifss ib next to nothing, it }oii lai^^c it lioni hi d, 
or from a febp , and it is a beaut} and a comp imon Jtswirt- 
eiH the *ur, ifjoicfs tlic e}c, links }ou with nitiiit and nno- 
cence, and is soinotliing to love. And if it (anuot 1<>\| }ou in 
return, it cannot hate you ; it cannot utlc^r a liati tul thing 




even for your neglecting it ; for, U^caiglii it is all 
no vranity ; and such beiiig the case, and living os ii!i4nip^ pure* V 
ly to do you good and afford pleasure, how will jpn he able to ^ 
negle^rt it ? , ^ ^ ^ 

But, pray, if you choohe a gcranimn, or {» 09 sefls a 
of the m, let us persuade you to chooeo ,the searlct kind,^;3litt 
“ old oiigiual ” gcx'anium, and not a variety of it, not one of ttje 
numerous diversities of red and white, blue and wliite, ivy- 
leaved, 6 ^ 0 . Those are all beautiful, and very fit to vary a large 
collectiou ; but to prefer thorn to the originals of the race is 
to run the Imzard of preferring tho curious to the b(‘autjful, and 
coatlincss to sound taste. It may be taken a> a good general 
rule, that tJio mo‘*t i)opular plants are the best ; foj‘ otherwise 
they would not have b(‘Come such. And ^\hat the painters 
rail “ pure (»olor^ ai*o pre&rxile to mixed ones, for reasons 
whielj Katurc liorsolf has given when *^1)0 painted the sky of 
OIK' color, juicf tho liokls of anothc i*, and divided the rainbow 
itself into a few distinct color;,, and made the icd rose the 
queen of llowers. 

Variations in flowcra an' like Muialions in music, often 
beautiful as snob, but almo-.t alwa}s infeiior to the theme on 
which they are founded — tho origiii.il air. And the rule 
holds good iu beds of lloworn, if they be not \ery l.irge, or in 
any othi'r siiiall assemblage' of them. Nay, the largest bed 
will lookwi'll, if ol one beautitul color, uliili' the most beautiful 
varieties iimy bo iuliuniioniously mixed up. •Contrast is a 
good thing, but should first got a good idea of the thing to 
be contiMMed ; and wo shall ffnd this preferable to the contrast, 
if we aie not rieli enough to have both in duo ini*aNurc. Wt* 
do not, ID goneitd, lovo and honor any one single color enough, 
and A\e ari' instinctively struck with a con\ieLion to tliis ('fleet, 
wh(*ii A\e s('(‘ it abundmitly set forth. The other il.iy n(' saw a 
little gulden wall completely covered with nastnition^, and felt 
liow^mueh more beautiful it w^as than if any thing had been 
mixed with it ; for the learns and the light and shade offer 
variety enough. The rest is all richness and simplicity united, 
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inictidi peafii^ption. Embower' A 
completely with nothing but Tfoses, end no- 
body would desire the interference of another plant. 

^ Every l^g is handsome about the geranium, not except- 
; whli^h eaxvnot be said of all flowers, though y\Q 
i ugly wenda IK^ien associated with plcubiiig ideas. 

^^e Word geranium^ is soft and pleasant; the meaning is 
poor, for it comes from a Greek w^rd which signiflps a ciiiiie, 
the &uit ha\ing the form of a crane’s heSd or bill. Crancs- 
bill is the English name for geranium, though the learned Ap<^ 
]>eIIatioii ha** buperseded the Ncmaciilar. But what a reason 
for naming the flowir! as if the fitut were any thing in com- 
parison, or ativ one cared about it. Such distinctions, it i^ true, 
are to botanists; but as a plenty of learned names aiv 

sure to he lese^^od for the freemasonr} of the scient t*, it would 
be well for the world at largo to invent joyous and bcaulilul 
names lor the^e images of joy and beaut} . Jn Mmie insfaii(‘e» 
we hne th<*m; such as heartsease, honeysuckle, marigold, 
inignoni tte, (littl(‘ diiliug.) dmsj , (cLn ’s c} (*.) &c. And many 
lloweis a’^e ‘o lo\(l}, and ha^e nssodited mimes otherwise 
uiiin(\iuing so ple.isanti} willi oneV memory, tlmt no new (met* 
would bound so am 11, or seem cAon to have ^uch proper sig- 
nificatioris. 

In pionouiicing the words lilic'-, ro«-es, tnll])-, pinks, jomiuils, 
Ave see the tilings Ihem^elvi s, and seem to tasl(' all their h(*aii- 
ty and SAvec liK s^. Pink is a Imi -h, petty w oi d in it,elf, and 
yet assuredly it does not seem so; for in tlu Aioid ue hiiAe 
the flower. It AAOuld be difficult to ]»ei'u!ide onr-r hes that 
the A\ord lose is not Aery lieautifuk I’ea is a i)ooi, Cliincse- 
like monosyllable; and biicr is rough and fiene, as it ought 
to be: but when wc think of swcet-jici and savci t-bi k r, the 
words appear quite worth} of their epithets. Tin* f)Ooi mono 
syllable beeomes rich in SAveetnesa and ajqirojuiatioii ; tiie 
lougli dissyllable aho; and the sweeter for its coi>li ist. 

The names of flowers, in general, among the p lite, aie 
neither pretty in tLcmsehcs, nor give us information. The 
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ooUAtry pepple are afi to do thxm move 
ladies’ 6ngeil!S) rose^valij, shepherd’s clock, 
saace-alone, scarlet runners, sops-in-wine, STreat*<wilJiiB^ 
give iifl some ideas, either useful or pleamt » wit ftem i6$ 
peasantry come many u|usongemal namas^ aDt bad ai$^fboie|jf 
the botanist. It is a pity that aU dowei^ 

male too, except those with good nagies^ eould not be pOSSOA 
in review before somebody with a geemis for christening, as 
the creatines did before Adam in paradise, and so have new 
names given them, Worthy of their oieation. 

Suppose flowt ra themselves were new ! Suppose they had 
just come into tho world, a sweet reward for some new good- 
ness, luid that wc bad not yet seen them quite developed ; 
that they ^\eie in the act of growing; had just issued, with 
thdr green stalks, out of the ground, and engage d the atten-* 
tion of the curious. Imhgine what we bhouid feel when we 
baw the first lateral stem bearing off from the main one, or 
putting forth a leaf. How w'-e should wat(*h the leaf gradu- 
ally unfolding its little g^Lceful hand; then another, then 
another ; then the main stalk rising and producing more ; then 
one of them giving indications of astonishing novelty — a bud ! 
then thii mysterious bud giadnally unfolding,, like the leaf, 
amazing us, enchanting us, almost alarming us with delight, 
as if we knew not what enchantment 'were to ensue, till at 
length, in all its fairy beauty, and odorous voluptuousness, and 
mysterious elaboration of tender and living sculpture, shone 
forth 

The bnght cjhBummate flower' ** 

Yot this phenomenon, to a person of any thought and Io\ing- 
ness, IS w hat may be said to take place every day ; for the 
commonest ohjec ts m e wonders at which habit has m.ide us 
cease to worulei, and the marvcllousness of wliidi we may 
renejv at plcasujc, by taking thought. Liist «»piing, walking 
near some cultivated gioiind^**, and seeing a multitude of green 
stalks peeping forth, wc amused oui selves with imagining them 



>Mer liMii gMf of fairiov md wondered wknt 
: and teom* tU» of the fm(j, we 

to oooaidienog bow tmoj and act moretj fimoiful, tJiose 
i. wJ[|& a perpetual reproduction ot' the niur- 
iwttoua was eai9^ on by Kaiusei^ow utterly ignorant wo 
oC ^ causes of ^ loast ^and tnost disesteemed of Uie 
:;i^;»iHnonest vegetables) and wbat a quantity of life, and beauty, 
and mystery, and use, and ei\)o;^ment) was to be found in tlicni, 
eompoaed of nil sorts of elements, and shaped m if by 
the hands of fairies^ What workmanship with no apiMiroiM; 
workman! A tree grows up, and at the tip«; of his rugged, 
dark fingers he puts forth, — round, smooth, and shining deli- 
cately, — the golden apple, or the elieek-like beauty of the 
peach. 

The other day we were in a garden where Indian com was 
growix^, and some of the ears were plucked to show us. First, 
one loaf or sheath was picked off, then another, another, a 
fourth, and so on, as if a fruit sell^were unpacking his papers; 
and al last wc came, in the inside^ the grains of corn, packed 
into cueiunber sluqjes of pale gedd, and each of them pressed 
and flattened against f‘acli other, as if some Imman hand hod 
been doing it m the eaveins ol the earlli. Bt T vrilvT il \vi>? 

The same that ma<te the poor }<*t rich hand (for w it not 
hi-j w oi kman'ship also''} that U tracing tlie-^e marvoUing lines; 
and if it do('> not tremble to ^ay so, it is bee.iuse love sustains, 
and because the heait also is a fiower which has a right to 
be tranquil in the garden of the All-wise. 

8 
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LfkuciA SOBOTHCA JMmn wai born at LNarpo^ te 26, lT0i^V 
#88 nuiraiod to Captain Hefluinis A olOiOar in tbe BrliiMb pia#r^ f8i IM aaad diod Ma;^ 

' 12,3636. She wrote two tlt^sedieSjTbe Siege of Yalfliioit^MtA Ilia Yeffj^efPaleri^ 
a narrative poeiu called The Forest fianctoary, anda gvdat lumber of lyrfeal pcMi . Itt 
which laet her genlue appoarfl to the befft advantage. Bee pootiy le remarhahle Ihr tte 
otovated tonu, Ite exqiihdte imagery, Itsdeep sesae of the beanty of nature,and the truth 
ahd tendernens with wh|eb It expreeaoa the domeatlo atteetiona Her poem# aa they ' 
appeared iVom time to time in the perlodioal publloatkma of the day, during hoi 
time, were imlvereally rood and admired, both in England and Ainonci , bnt the^' are 
fteaa popular now that they have been coUeoted and are read oontinuoasly Her lile 
wah not happy , and tbia has contributed to throw a diadnvr of melancholy over her 
writ lugs, which, while it deepens the charm of a etnil^aeffusloa of frellng, heonmen u)niu> 
what mouotonooe when prolonged from page to page. Uen dutiou Bomotiuieo bccumee 
dauling to the c}e of the mind from its too uoJfoim bnlhunry 
Mrii. Hemans'a knowledge and range of reading were quite extensive Slie wee 
acquaintod with the principal luiiguagee of modem Kuiopo, and diow the sulitPMftljOf 
her poema ftom a great variety of aourcea. She has mui h sktU in lafobing and pee- 
aervrag tbo spirit ol a remote ago or a foreign people Sbi* os plnafdng in her personal 
appeonmoei her muinen were graceful and animaced, and she was beloved, us well aa 
admired, by hat friends. She bore wltii gentle sweetm^a the burdens of liib, sad 
•hnmh finom none of its duties, near pooms oi o det^ply and beautifully penetrated 
with jwligioas fteiltig.] 

What wak’st thou, Spring? — Sweet >oices in tlie woods, 

And reed-like eclioc^, tlmt hu’ve long been mute ; 

Thou bringest back, to fill the solitudes, 

The lark’s clear pij)e, the cuckoo’.s \iowle8S fiute, 

Who'^e tone seems breathing inournfulnesb or glee, 

Even as our hearts may be. 

And the leaves gi*eot (hoc, Spring 1 — the joyous leaves, 

IVlio^^e tremblings gladden many a copse and glade, 

Where eticli young sjiray a rosy ilush recc i\ es, 

When thy south >vind hath pierced the ^^hispery shade, 

And happy inurmui*s, running through the grass, 

Tell that thy footsteps pass. 

And the bright waters — they, too, hear Ihy call, 

Spring, the awakencr! thou Last burst their bleep! 

Amidst tlie hollows of the rocks their fall 
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And floi« of flow«f« 1 

Thou the hiei iet duft j^Kirj fi?e 0 | 

Coloring the C0W9% idth ihe sunny hovurs) 

And pencilling tho irood^emone : 

thsgr a^etk ; y0t oAoh to thoughtful eye 
• Gk>wi with Xante poesy. 

But what awafc!^st thou in the heart, O Spring— 

Tiu* human heart, with all its dreams and si^ ? 

Thou Aat giv’st back so many a kuied thing, 

Bobtoicr of forgotten harmonios ! 

Fresh songs and scents break forth where'er thou art : 
What wak*st thou in the heart ? ^ 

Too much, O, there too much!— we know not well 
Wherdorc it should be thus; yet, roused by thee, 

What loud, bti^ngc yearnings, fiom the soul’s deep cell, 
Qush for the faces we no more may see. 

How arc we haunted, in thy kind’s low tone, 

By Toicea that arc gone ’ 

Looks of f xinihar love, that ncv( i more, 

Nc^er on ( iilh, our aching eyes ^hall meet, 

r i*»t words of welcome to oui household door, 

And vani‘'lud smiles, and sounds of paitod ft* t — 

Spimg, ’midht the muimurs of thy ■flo’\\( iing ticf ■», 

Why, wh}^ 1 ( viv’fct thou these ^ 

Vain loni^ings for the doad' — uliy rom( fli(»y l)aLk 
Witli thy }oung biidb, aud leases, and living hlooinn? 

O, IS it not thit fiom Ihino eaithly ti'ick 

Hope to thy ^\o^Id may look b< jond the toinb^ 

Ycb, gentle Spring, no soirow dims tliine an, 

Breithed by oiii loved one-» thcie. 
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XXIV.— SUMMER. 

MiTCiir.i.L. 

[Donald 0. Mitchill 1h an Aincricaa author wlio, under tlio aosumoil iiuuio of Iko 
Marvel, has written Thu Daf tlu Sunitiicr in Europe, Reveries of a Bachelor, and Dru.'iii) 
Lifu. Ills prose Is graphic and musical; poetical in spirit, aud charocloi izod L>y punly, 
luf woll UK tendernoas, of feeling. This extract is from Dream JjiIV.] 

I FEEL a great deal of* pity for those honest, but misguided 
]>eopl(‘ who call their little, spruce, suburban towns, or the 
shaded streets of tluiir inUtnd cities, the country ; and I have 
still more pity for those who nudeon a season Jit tlu'. suiurm r 
resorts country (Mijoymcnt. Nay, iny feeling is more violent 
than pity ; and 1 count it nothing less than blasplicaiiy so to 
tfike tlie name of the country in vain. 

1 thank hea\'on every sumraei’’s day of my life that luy lot 
was humbly cast williiu the hearing of romping brooks, and 
beneath the sliadow of oaks. And from all tla^ tranij) and 
bustle of the world, into wliich fortune lias led me in tlic*sc lat- 
ter years of juy Jill;, I delight to steal away lor days and for 
weeks togiJlhcr, and batlie my spirit in the freedom of lli(i old 
woods, and to grow young again lying upon the hruok-side, 
and counting, the white clouds that sail along the sky, softly 
and Irampiilly — eve.n as Jioly memories go stealing over (he 
vault of life. 

I am d(*e])ly thankful that 1 could never find it in lay heart 
so to p(!rverl trnlh as to call (he .'•mart v illages v, itli Ihe Ij-ick^iy 
shadow of Iheir maple avenuo.s tlic country. 

1 love tlicsi* in llieir way. and can recall ]»l<‘a>ant passage.s 
of thonghl, as I havi* idleil thiTHigh the Sabbath-looking towns, 
or lounged at tin? inn door of some qni(*t Now England village. 
Ihif 1 love far better to leave them behind me, and to ilash 
boldly out to where some out-lying farm liousc like a wit- 
ness, niuh'r lh<i sh(*lter of wooded hills, or nestles in tlic lap 
ol* a*n()i>eless valley. 

In tin' town, small as it may be, and darkened as it m«av he 
with Iho shadows of trees, you cannot forget mc'ii. Their 
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voice, and strife, and ambition come to your eye in the painted 
paMng, in the swinging sign board of the tavern, and, worst 
of all, in the trim-printed “ Attoiney at Law ” Even the litth^ 
milliner’s shop, with its meagre show of leghorns, and its string 
across the window, all hung with tabs and with cloth roses, is 
a sad epitome of the great and conventional life of a city 
neighborhood. 

I like to be rid of them all, as I am rid of them tliis mid- 
summer’s day. I like to steep my soul in a sea of quiet, with 
nothing floating past me, as I lie moored to my thought, but the 
perfume of flowers, and soaring birds, .and shadows ol' clouds. 

I'wo days since I was sweltering in tlie heat of the city, 
joslliMl by the tliousfind eager workers, and panting under the 
shadow of th<! walls. But I have stolen away, and for two 
lioiirs of healthful regrowth into the ditrling past. I have been 
lying, tins blessed summer’s morning, upon the gimsy bank of 
a stream that hahhhvl me to sleep in boyhood. Dear old 
stream, nuelianging, unfaltering, — with no liarshcr notes now 
than lh(‘n, — nevt'r growing old, smiling in your silver riistle, 
and calming yourself in the broad, placid pools ; I love you as 
] Jove a friend. 

But now tliat the sun has grown scalding hot, and the waves 
of heat have come reeking under the shadow of the meadow 
oak-!, 1 liMV<* nought shelter in a eharnher of the old fanii house. 
TiuMvindow l>lin<ls are closed; but some of tliera are sadly 
shattered, and I Iiavo iiitertwinexl in them a few branches oJ’ 
the late-blos-oming white azalia, so that every puff of the sum- 
mer air comes to me coohid with fragrance. A dim[)le, or two 
of the sunlight ."till ."teals through my flowery screen, and 
daiici*.-*, as the bj*(;ezc moves the branclKJS, upon the. oaken 
floor of the farm liouso. 

Tbroii'ili one little gap, indeed, I eaii ."(‘cj t!ie broad strelcli 
of iiu-ndow, and llie workmen in lb(‘ field bemling and ^waving 
to their Seville-.. I ean se(‘, tew), the gli.slcniing of tlie ."tei^l, as 
they wipe their blades; and ean ju-t catch, floating on the air, 
the measured, tinkling thwa^h of ib • ri|li> ^in.kc. 
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Here and there a lurk, seai*ed from his feeding-place in tlie 
gross, soars up, bubbling forth his melody in globules of silvery 
sound, and settles upon some tall tree, and waves his wings, 
and sinks to the swaying twigs. 1 hear, too, a quail piping 
from the meadoAV fence, and another trilling his answering 
whistle from the hills. Nearer by, a tyrant king-bird is poised 
on tlie topmost branch of a veteran . pear tree ; and now and 
then daslies down, assassin-like, upon some home-bound, honey- 
laden bee, and then, with a smack of his bill, resumes his pre- 
datory watch. 

A chicken or two lie in the sun, with a wing and a leg 
stretched out, lazily picking at the gravel, or relieving their 
ennui from time to time with a spasmodic rustle of their feath- 
01*8. An old matronly hen stalks about the yard with a si^date 
step ; fiikd with quiet self-assurance slie utters an 0 (;casional 
series of hoarse and heated clucks. A sjxHjkled turkey, with 
an astonished t)rood at her heels, is eying curiously, and with 
caraest variations of the liead, a full-fed cat, that lies curled up 
and dozing upon the floor of the cottage porch. 

As I sit thus, watching through the interstices of iiiy leafy, 
screen the various images of countiy life, 1 hea^ distant mut- 
terings from beyond the hills. 

The sun has llu’own its shadow upon the pewter dial, two 
hours beyond the meridian line. Great >^cam-colorc(l head.'T 
of thunder clouds ai’c lifting above the sh!ir|), chiar line of the 
western horizon; the liglit . breeze dicM away, and the air 
becomes stifling, even under the shadow of rny withered 
boughs in I he e!iamb(T window. The wdiite-cai)])e3 clouds roll 
up nearer and nearer to t lie sun, and (he ej('ainy masses be- 
low grow' dark in their scams, Themiitterimr^ (hat came faintly 
before now spread into w ide volumes of rolling sound, that 
echo again and again from the eastward heights. 

I hear in the deep intervals the men shouting to their teams 
in th6 meadow's ; and great c*ompanies of startled swallow's are 
dashing in all directions around the gray roofs of the barn. 

The clouds have now well nigh readied llie sun, wliieh seems 
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to shine the fiercer for his coming eclipac. The whole west, 
iis 1 look from the sources of the brook to its lazy drifts uiicler 
the swamps that lie to the south, is hung with a curtain of 
(larlcness ; and like swift-working golden ropes that- lift it 
towards the zenith, long chains of lightning Hash tlirough it, 
and the growling thunder seems like the rumble of the pulleys. 

I thrust away my azalia boughs, and fling back the shattQred 
blinds, as the sun and the clouds meet ; and my room da;rkcns 
with the coming shadows. For an instant the edges of the 
thick, creamy" masses ' of cloud are gilded by the shrouded 
sun, and show gorged scollops of^old that toss u[)on the Ikuu 
of the storm. But the blazonry fades as the clouds mount, 
and the brightening lines of the lightning dart up from the 
lower skirts, and heave the billowy mtiSt^cs into the iriiddJe 
lij'avon. X ' , ' • 

'i' i . 

The woriteM are urg^g their oxen fast across the meadow ; 
and the come straggling ailei*, with raLjs upon thinr 

shoulders. The matronly hen has retreated to the stable door; 
and lh(i brood of turkeys stand, dressing their feathers, uiul<*r 
the oi)(;n shed^ 

The air fi’esIicnS, and blows now from tlie fac^e of tlie doming 
clouds. 1 see the. great elias in the plain swaying their tops, 
even ludbre the slorm bneze haa reached me; and a ])it of 
ripened gniin upon a swell of the meadow waves and tosses 
like a billowy sea. 

Presently I hear llic rush of the wind, and the cherry and 
pear trcfs laistle tliroiigli all their h‘,ayes,*and my pai>er is 
ulii^kr'd away by the inlruding blast. 

There is a quiet of <m moment, in, wliieli the wind, even, seems 
weary and faint; and nothing finds iiUeranee. save oin. hoarse 
tree toad, doling out liis lugiibriou'^ notes. 

Xuw eoiiies a blinding lla^ll from the, clouds; and a quick, 
sharp clang chit ter. s through th('. lieavcn.s, and Ixdlows loud and 
lung among the. liills. Then — like gniat grifdj spf "idin^f its 
jient agony in tears — come tlie l>ig drop-; of rain, paM<*ring 
on the lawn, and on the leaves, and nK*'-! TnU'ic.iMv ol all upon 
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the roof abovu me ; not now with the light ftll of the spring 
shower, but with strong steppings, like the first, proud tread 
of youth. 


XXV.— AUTUMN. 

Mtss Cooper. 

[From Ilnrul Ilourfi, a book published in New York) in 1850, and written by Mins 
CoOHuit, a dfiU!;1itcr of the celebrutud uo\oliBt. It is in tho form of a Journal, recording 
thu (huTiges of ilie sousoiis In tho country, and the littlo occurreneos of a rural nel^h- 
horliuu'l. It i.«i a very pli'O-sing work, written iti an excellent stylo, full of fivHh pictiiros, 
and with a toiio ns liculthy us a nionutaiii hrcH/e. The author is oridently a highly- 
cultivated person, but her botik lias not been made up from other books; on the 
contrarj', it l.s tho result of origiii.il observations gntberod on the spot. It is a tiuly 
American work, and contiiiis most truthful and aninuitcil skotches of all that is pecu- 
liar anil|||linriu'tcristic in our climate, sc«‘iiery, forests and rural habits; tho nholo 
resting on u basis of sound sciiso and true uioml finding.] 

In those pai'ls of tlii.s continent ivliioli tinsvver to the medium 
climates of Europe, and where Aiiluniu lias a dt'cidcd ciiaractor 
of Jicr own, llio season is indeed a nobh'. one. Rich in bounty, 
ripening the blended fruits of two hemispheres, beauty ^3 also 
her inalienable dower. Clear skies aiid ehe.erlul breezes are 
mon^ frequent throughout her couise than storms and clouds. 
Fog.s are rare iiidet'd. !RIild, balmy airs sihmii to delight in at- 
tending her stejbs, wliile tlie soil haze of the Indian summer is 
galliej*ed, like a choice veil, about her brows, throwing a cliarm 
of its own over every feature. The grain harvest has been 
given to Sumra(;r ; of all its treasures, slie jncMawes alone the 
fragrant hnekwheat and the golden maize. The nohh r lVnit.s 
arc all hers — the liner ])(‘aclies and pluin<, the choiec-l apple, «, 
])ears, and grape'-. The homely but precioii'^ root h;irv<'.'-t be- 
longs to lier — winter .•^tores for man and lii- lierd-^. And 
now, when the year is drawing to a closi*, wli' a llie hle'->lngs 
of the earth have hetm jmtlwn d and stond. ^\lle^ e\('ry ti’cij 
and^dant liave borne their frnit.swhen (‘veiy tli ld lias yieldeil 
its produce, why should the .^im sliiiie In iglitly now ? A\'Iiat 
has he more to ri])en for ii-^ at (hi-i late day ? 
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« At this ver>' period, when the annual labors of the husband- 
man lire drawing to a dose, when the first light frosts ripen 
the wild grapes in the woods, and open the husks of the hick- 
oiy nuts, bringing the latest fruits of the year to maturity, 
tliese are the days when, here and then^ in the groves, you 
will find a maple tree whose leaves are touched w'ith I he g>iy- 
est colors ; those are the heralds which announce the a])prouch 
of a brilliant pageant ; the moment chosen by Autumn to 
keep the great harvest home of America is at liand. In a few 
days comes another and a sharper frost, and the whole face of 
the country is changed ; wc enjoy, with wonder and delight, 
a natural spectacle, great and beautifuL beyond the reach of 
any human means. 

We are naturally accustomed to associate tlie idea of Ver- 
dure w ith foHag(‘. — leaves should sur(‘Iy be green. l)tit now 
w(* gaze in wond(ir as we behold colors so brilliant and so va- 
ried hung upon every tree. Tints that you liave admired 
among the darker tulij»s and roses, the richer lilies and dahlias 
of the flower garden : colors that have )>l(*ased your eye 
among the fine silks and wools of a lady’s delieate embroidery ; 
dyes that the shopman show s off* with conii)laccncy among his 
cashmeres and velvets; hues reserved by the artist for his 
jiroudcst works, — these we now see fluttering in the leaves of 
old oaks and tuixdoes, liquid ambers, chestnuts, and maples. 

We behold the greeji W'oods becoming one mass of rich and 
varied coloring. It would s(*em as though Autumii, in honor 
of this high holiday, had collected together all the past glories 
of tlie pa^'t year, adding th(*m to her own: shci borrows the 
gaj' colors that hav<* be(?n lying during the summer months 
ariirnig the flow’^ors, in the fruits, upon the plnmiige. of the bird, 
on the wings of the butterfly, and working tliem together in 
hroa<l and glowing masses, slie throw’s them o\er tlie forest to 
grace lier ti’ininph; like some great fe.'iixal ol‘ an Italian 
city, w'heri^ the peo])le bring ricli tapo>trje.> and hang them in 
their streets ; w Jiere they unlock clients of lieirloonis, and bring 
to light brilliant draperies, which tla-y siisjiend from their win- 
dow's and bnh‘onir<, to gloani in the snn*'hlne. 
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The hanging woods of a moantaipoiia country arc especially 
beautiful at this season ; the trees throwing out their branches, 
one above another, in bright variety of coloring and outline, 
every individual of the gay throng having a fancy of his own 
to humor. The oak loves a deep, rich red, or a warm scarle*, 
though some of his family are partial to yellow. Tlie chest 
nuts are all of one sliadeless mass of gold color, from the 
liigliest to the lowest branch. The bass wood, or linden, is 
orange. 'Flic aspen, with its silvery stem and branches, flut- 
ters in a lighter sliade, like the wrought gold of the jeweller. 
The suinacli, with its long, pinnated leaf, is of a brilliant 
seai’let. I'lie pe2)[)eridgc is jilinost purple, and some- of tin', 
ashes ai)proacli the same shade during certain seasons. Other 
a-shes, with the birches and beech, hickory and elms, hav(i 
their own tints of yellow. That beautiful and common vine, 
the Virginia creeper, is a vivid cherry color. The sweet gum 
is vermilion. * TJio viburnum trrl>e and dogwoods are dyed in 
lake. 

As for the maples, they always rank first among the show : 
there is no other tnjc which contributes singly so much to the 
beauty of the season, for it unites more of brilliancy with 
more of variety than any of itij companions : witli us it is 
also more common than any other tree. Here you liave a 
soft maple, vivid scarlet from the lnghe.>t to the lowest leaf; 
there is another, a sugar maple, a ])urc slicet of gold; this is 
dark crimson like the oak ; that is v(‘rmilion, anolhor is parti- 
colored, pink and yellow, green and rc(l ; yonder is one of a 
deej) puriflish hiui ; this is still giM»en, that is jnotllcd in 
2)atches, another is shaded; still another blends all tliese 
colors on its o^^n branclie'^, in eapricious eoiifnsion, the diilcrent 
limbs, tli(^ separate* twigs, the single leaves, varying from each 
other in distinct colors and shaded tints. And in ('very rlirce- 
lion a repetition of this magnificent pietiirc iiK'cts the cna* ; in 
llie«woods that >kirl the dimpled meadows, in (he thicket.^ and 
copses of tin; licld'^, in tin* Implies which fringt* tin* brook, in 
the trees which iiue tlic slrcetr* and road sides, in those of the 
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lawns and gardens, brilliaj 3 ;fc and vivid in the nearest groves, 
gradually lessening in tone u})on the fai'ther woods and suc- 
cessive knolls, until, in the distant background, the hills are 
colored by a mingled confusion of tints, which defy the eye to 
seize them. 

Among this brilliant display there are usually some few 
trees which 'fade, and wither, and dry into a homely brown, 
without appearing to feel the general influence ; the sycamores, 
the locusts, for instance, and often the elms also, have little 
beauty to attract the eye, seldom aiming at more than a toler- 
able yeUow, though at times they may be brighter. 

Imported trees, transplanted originally from the old world, 
preserve, as a rule, the more sober habits of their anoestral 
woods. The Lombardy poplar and the we(»ping willow are 
only pale y(*llow ; the p,pple and pear frees, and some of the 
garden lihu'^and §yringas, and snowballs, generally 

wither, 'without brilliancy, though once in a whfle they have a 
fancy for something rafli<*r gayer than pale yellow or rubS(*l, 
and are just touched with red or purple. 

Some persons occasionally complain that this period of the 
year, this brillianl ehtingo in the foliage, causes melancholy 
feeling**, arousinir sad and sorrowful idetis, like the flush on the 
hectic cheek. But surely its more natural meaning is of a 
very diflerent import. Here is no sudden blight of youth and 
beauty ; no sweet hopes of life are blasted, no generous aim a,t 
usefuliiesh and ad\aneiiig \irtue cut bliort ; the year is draw- 
ing to its iiatuial term, the seasons have run their usual 
course, all their blessings have been enjo}od, all our ]>reci()iis 
things aie eared for ; there is nothing ol' untiiueline^s, notliiiig 
of disappointmoiit in these shorter days and h'^^cming Ik its ol 
autumn. As well may we inou mi o\er llie goigeous loloniig 
of the eloiub, which collect to ])aj Ji()nia;.M* to the m tting 
sun, bec.ui-e 11 k‘} proclaim the ( lo-e of d.i v ; a-> well may ^\c 
lament llu* hrilliaiicy of the eveniica star, and the ‘'jt\n’y 
brightness of the crescent moon, jiist ascending into the 
lieavens, b(*canse they declare the appi*o.K]i of Night and her 
shadowy train. 
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Mark the broad land glowing in & soft haze, every tree and 
grove wearing its gorgeous autumnal drapery; observe the 
vivid freshness of the evergreen verdure ; note amid the gold 
and crimson wooSs the blue lake, deeper in tint at this season 
than at any other ; see a more quiet vein of «^lmding in 
paler lawns and pastures, and the daikdbroT\n earlh of the 
freshly-ploughed fields ; raise your eyes to the cloudless «ky 
above, filled itli soft and pearly tints, — and then say, what 
has gloom to do with such a picture ? Tell us, ratlier, here 
else on earth shall the human eye behold coloring so nuignifK 
cent and so varied, spread over a flWd so vast, within one 
noble ^iew? In \ery truth, the glory of tlie^e last waning 
(lays of the sciison j)ro(*lairna a grandeur of beneficence which 
should rather make our poor hearts swcdl with gratitude at 
each return of the beautiful autumn accorded to us. 


XXVI,— THE DEATH OP THE FLOWERS. 


[WiLTi\M CuLLFX llRTANT Is a iiiitiveof Cuniiuin^ton^ui ^lussachueiatta, waa admittad 
to tho Mr, liut soon IcU the prorossloii of the lav, and )ia<9 Tor ntnnj icaided In 
or near the city of New Yoik, aa one of the cditoia and pi( pnutoia of the New \oik 
UNunmg Post, a dail> paper which haa o vid( clrculitum and inudi luflutTne Tt la 
not necdsaory to point out at any length the mints of a poi t wh it piodii tiuns lo 
the delight ot his own countrymen, and weie viINknovn alroid, lon^ IhIdh tlio 
^ nimg jH 1 sous for whose use this woik h intended who birn It is lu ainh ti> sny 
thit Ills poems are disfinguishud by the perhiLt finish nf their shli tli ii iliAatod 
tono (bill dignity ot wntiment, and tliur lovely pu hires ot tmiiuau m iiei>. JIh 
I s at once ttiu mot»t truthful and the most di luhtfiil of ] ainteis i im I m 1 i p 
all fhn most obiiuus and all the most rctinUr; 'riK s of oiii nativ 1 in 1 ipi , but 
nothing burrowed fiom books •— nothing tiaii iKnUd horn a forci)^ii » il j 


Tjte melanclioly din*^ au* come, the siJilest of llie }ear, 

( )fA> ailing iiidh,ainl ii jki dw ood-, and ulC{Klo\^ s blown and •sere. 
IL aped in the Ilollo^^ ^ of I be !rrove,the witlu ml h i\( he di ad ; 
Thoy rustle to the cdtl}!!!*; gn'^t, and to the iabbil\ luad. 

The robin and the wren me floan, and lioin tlie ^Ijiiib tlie jay, 
And from tin* 'wood-top ealL the eiow, throneli all th(* gloomy 
(bn . 
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Where arc the flowers, the fair young flowers, that lately . 
sprung and stood 

In brighter light and softer airs, a beauteous sisterhood? 

Alas ! they all arc in their graves ; the gentle race of flowers 
Are lying in tlieir lowly beds, with the fair and good of ours. 
The rain is falling whera they lie ; but the cold November rain 
Calls not from out the gloomy earth the lovely ones again. 

The wind-flower and the violet, they perished long ago, 

And the wild-rose and the orchis died amid the summer glow; 
But on the liill the goldCn-rod, and the aster in the wood, 

And the yellow sun-llowcr by the brook, in autumn beauty 
stood, 

Till fell the frost from the clear, cold heaven, as falls the plague 
on in(*n, 

And the bright ness of their smile was gone from upland, glade, 
and glen. * 

And now, when conies the calm, mild day, as still such days 
will conic, 

To call the scpiirrcl and the bee from out their winter home, 
When the sound of dropping nuts is heard, though all the 
trees are still, • 

And twinkle in the smoky light tlic waters of the rill, 

The soutli wiinl hcareluis for the flowers, whose fragrance late 
he bore, 

And sighs to lind them in the wood and by the stream no more. 

I 

And tin'll T think of one who in her youthful beauty di(;d — 
The fair, iiKn'k lilos^oru that grew uj) and faded by my side. 

In tlie colli, inoi^t earth we laid Jier when the forest cast tlie leaf, 
And we wept tliat one so lovely should have a life so brief; 
Yet not unmeet it was, that one like lliat young friend of ours, 
So gentle and so beautiful, should perish with the flowers^ 

9 
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XXVU. — A NOVEMBER WALK. 

^ Miaa CoopEB. 

The fanners are busy with their later autumn tasks, closing 
the work of the present year; while, at the same time, they 
are already looking forward to another summer. There is 
sometliing pleasing in these mingled labors beneath tlui waning 
Min of November, It is autumn growm old, and lingering in 
the. lield with a kindly smile, while they arc making n'ady for 
the young s]>rlng to come. Here a farmer was jiatehing up 
barns and sheds, to shield his Ihicks and stores again-t the 
winter storms. There ploughmen were guiding their teams 
over a liroiid fi<dd, turning up the sod for fresli seed, while 
other laborers were jiulting up new f(*nccs about a meadow 
which must lie for months heneath the snow, ere (he young 
gra‘<s will need to he jirotectcd in its growth. Sev(‘ral wagons 
jiassed us loaded with j)uiiipkins, and apides, and potatoes, the 
last crops of the farm, on the way from one granaiy to another. 
Thus the good man, in the late autumn of life, gathers cheer- 
fully the gifts which Providence bestows for that day, despising 
no fruit of the sea'^on ; liOAvevcr simide or homely, he receives 
oacli with -lliaakfuliieHs, wliile, looking forv.ai-d bc^yond tlie 
coming snows, lie sees another spring, and pre[)an‘s with trusts 
fill ho[)e ior (hat brighter season. 

Half an honj’’s walk upon a familiar track brouglit us to a 
gate opening into an old In -road wliieh leads over ilic to 
llu* little N illage where we were bound; it wa'< (“onin rly the 
highway, hut a moie levrl traek has ])een opiMied. and tliis is 
now abandoneil, or only u -cd as a foot ])alh. Tli-^e lano^^ are 
elianning places I'ur a Mai's : ihi're are ero^s roe.d^ about ili‘‘. 
eounliy in every din-etiTi, l>ut they are all ]»reriy well trav- 
elled, and it is a [dca-ant \ ariety, onee in a A^llilo, to folluAv a 
sih^t hy-May lilvc thi-, v.hieh never dn-(y and iilMaxs (piiet. 
Jt carried us fir.-t ()\er a riiiigh. open lii!I--ide leul a> a sheep 
pasture; a large foek were nild»!iijg io‘on the seraps of tho 
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summer’s jrra.ss among the withered mulleins ; we went quietly 
on our way, but ns usual, our approach thiv.w the simple crea- 
ture? into a f)anic, disturbing their noonday meal. 

Having rcaiehed the brow of a hill, we tunied to enjoy the 
view: llio gray nnaidows of tlui valley lay at our ft'Ot, and 
cattle won' feeding in many of them. At this season the 
flocks and linvU become a morn distinct feature of tlie land- 
sca|# tli:;n during the leafy luxuriance of summer ; tlie thickets 
and grovt's no longer/ conceal them, and they turn from the 
ph(*lt(‘re<l ^p(»^s to s('ek the. sunshine of the open fields, where 
tlu'ir forni.s ri.se in full and warm relief iipoq the fading herbage. 
The trees lan e lo.st nc'arly all their leaves, now seattc'red in 
nissot slioAvers about their roots, wiiilc the brandies an', drawn 
in dijulowy lines by the autumn’s sun upon the bleached grass 
and withering ibliage with which it is strewn. The 'SN^iods anj 
ahsidiitely hare ; liowcver, there arc yet patches in the forest 
where the warm coloring of October has darkened into a 
reddish bi*own ; and h<u*c and tliei*e a tree still throws a/iillcr 
shadow than belongs to winter. 

The waters of the. river werc3 gleaming through the hare, 
thickets on its banks, and the pretty pool on the, next farm 
looked like a eli'ar, dark agate, dropped amid the gniy fields. 
A column ol* sninl;/*, rising slowly from the 0]>poslte liill, told 
of a wood wliicli liad fallen, of trees whie.li laid seen tludr 
last Miniincr. Udio dun stubble of the old graiii’ fields, and 
the daikri- soil of the newly-ploughe,d lauds, varie<l the grav<! 
Novrmher tiiil-, while here and there, ii; their midst lay a 
lawn of young ula*at, .'^ending up ifs green Idade?, soft aial 
I'redi a^ tlioiigli ibero wer/' no wiiilf r in tlie year, growing more, 
clear and lif(‘-like as all cd^e becomes more dn'ary — a ray 
of lio[)/‘ the [lale brow of resignation. 

So calm and full of njpo.-e was the .‘'Cent, that wo lU7*ned 
from it unwillingly, and with as inneh regret as though It 
were still gay with the beauty of Miinmer. * 

Just beyond the brow of the liill the road enters a wood : 
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here the path was thickly strewn with fallen leaves, still crisp 
and fresh, rustling at every step as we moved among them, 
while on cither side the trees threw out Iluiir branches in bare 
lines of gJ*ay. Old chestnuts, with blunt and rougli notches ; 
elms with graceful, waving spray ; vigorous maples, with the 
healthful, ujiright growth of their tribe ; the glossy beech, with 
its friendly arms stretched out, as if to greet its neighbors ; 
and among tlicm all, conspicuous iis ever, stood the dclirate 
birch, witli its alabastcr-like bark, and branches of a porphyry 
color^ so strang(dy different from the parent stem. Every 
year as the foliage falls, and the trees reappear in their winiry 
form, the (^ye wonders a while at the change, just as w'c look 
tw’iee ere w^e make sure of our acquaintance in the streets, 
when they vary I hear wardrobe for the season. 

The vei'y last flowers are withering. The beautiful fern of 
tlie summer lies in rusty ])atches on the open hill-side, though 
within the woods it is still fresh and green. We found only 
here and there a solitary ouster, its head drooping and dis- 
colortid, showing but little of the grace of a flower. Even 
the hardy Little balls of the everlasting, or moonshine*,, as the 
country p<*oi)le call it, are getting blighted and shapeless, 
tlie liaw^s on the thorn bushes, the hips of the wild-rose 
'^and sw'cetbrier, are already shrunken and Ihded. It is sin- 
gular, but the native bowers seem to witlier earli(‘r than those 
of the gai’den, many of which belong to w'armer climates. It 
is not iiiicom'mon to tind German fisters, llos Adonis, h(*,arts- 
case, and a lew sprigs of the monthly honeysuckle, here and 
there, in the, garden even later than this; some, seii^oiis wx* 
have gathered quite a pretty bunch of these lluwers iu tho 
iii-st week of December. At that time notliing like a blossom 
is to be found in the forest. 
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xxvm. — THE EVENESra WIND. 

Bryant. 

• 

Spiktt that breathcst fhroiigli my lattice, thou 
That cooVst the twilight of the sultry day ! 

Gratefully flows thy freshness round my brow ; 

Thou hast been out upon the deep at play, 

Riding all day the wild blue waves till now, 

Roughening their crests, and scattering high their spray, 
And sv/elling the white sail. I welcome thee 
To the parcihed laud, thou wandeiier of the sea. 

Nor I alone — a thousand bosoms round 
Inhal<‘ thee, in the fulness of delight ; 

And huiirnid forms rise up, and pulsc's boupd 
Livelier, at eoining of the wind of night; 

And languishing to liear thy weh*ome sound 

Lies the. vast inland, stretched beyond the sight. 

Go forth into Ihc gathering shade ; go forth, 

God’s ble--ing breathed upon the fainting earth. 

Go, rock tli(i lldle. \v<»od bird in his nest. 

Curl the still waters, bright with stars, and rouse 
Tlie Avi<le, eld wood from his majestic rest, 

SiiTiinioning from the innumerable boughs 
The strange, deep harmonies that haunt his breast ; 

JMejwnit hliall )>(* thy w’ny, wliere meekly bows 
The .‘'liiittlijg flowa'T, and darkMiig w'aters pa.ss, 

Arid wlu're th’ (/er.-hadowing br.anehf*3 sweep the grass. 

Stoo]) o’er llie ]»laee of grave.-, and sofLl}’ swmy 
The sighing herbage by ll»; gleaming stone. 

That tliey wlio m-ar tlie eliiircliyard wiJIow^s stray, 

AikI li -ten in the deepening gloom, alone. 
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May think of gentle souls that passed away, 

Like thy punj breath, into the vast unknown, 

Sent forth from heaven among the sons of men. 

And gone into the boundless heaven again. , 

The faint old man sluill lean his silver head 
To feel thee ; thou shalt kiss the child asleep, 

And dry the moistened curls that overspread 

Ilis temples, while his breathing grows more deep ; 
And they who stand about the sick man’s bed 
Shall joy to listen to thy distant sweep, 

And softly pjirt his curtains, to allow 
Thy visit, grateful to his burning brow 

• 

Go — but tbe circle of eternal change, 

Whicii is the life of Nature, shall restore. 

With sounds and sceuts from all thy mighty range, 
Thee to thy birthplace of the deep once more; 
Sw^eet odors in the sea air, swxet and strange, 

Shall tell the homesick mariner of the shore ; 

And, listening tp thy muimur, he shall deem 
He hears the rustling le;if and running stream. 


XXIX.— THE OLD OAKEN BUCKET. 

W’OODWOKTU. 

[Samuel Woodwoutii, the author of this ]>h‘asin'' nud popuhir poem, was a native of 
Weymouth, In l^lnssauhiiHctts, mid was horn iiliont ami died in New York, at the 
age of about fifty. lie Wng a printer by trade, and Ihed many years in Boston. He 
was a man of eoiisideralde literary tnleut. iind piiMirihed in New York a vohinio of 
ftigitlvo pieces, called Melodies, Duuts, Trios, Songs, and Ballads, which reached a third 
edition. 

Woodworth wos also the author of a well-known patriotic song, called The Uuntori 
of Kentucky.] 

How dear to this heart are the scenes of my childhood. 
When fond recollection presents them to view I 



THE FIRST CLASS READER. 


108 


The orchard, the meadow, the deep-tangled ^vild wood. 
And every loved spot which my inlancy knew ; 

The wide-spreading pond, and tlie mill which stood by it. 
The bndge, and the I’oek where tlui cataract fell; 

The cot of my I'atlier, the dairy house nigh it, 

And e’en the I’ude bucket which hung in the well. 

The old oaken bucket, the iron-bound bucket, 

Tlie moss-covered bucket, \idiich hung in the well. 

That moss-covered vessel I hail as a treasure ; 

For often, at noon, when returned from the field, 

I found it the source of an exquisite pleasun*, 

The ])urest and sweetest that nature can yield. 

How ardent I seized it, with liands that were glowing !• 
And quick to the white-pebbled bollom it fell ; 

Then soon, with the emblem of truth overflowing, 

And dripping with coolness, it rose from tile well; 

The old oak(jn bucket, tlic iron-bound bucket. 

The moss-covered bucket arose from the well. 

How snn^et from the grc‘on mossy brim to receive it. 

As poised on llie curb it inclined to my lips! 

Not a full bill si ling goblet could Lem pi me to leave it, 
Though lilUid with the nectar that Jui>itcr sips. 

And now, far removed from the. loved situation, 

'I'lie tear of regret will intrusively swell, 

A^ fancy reverts to my father’s plantation,. 

And .>iglis for tin; buck<*t whieli hangs *in the well; 

Tiie oltl oak(*ji huirket, llic iron-bound bucket, 

The mos.'.-covered bucket, which liangs in the welL 
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XXX. — A FIUGATE AMONG THE SHOALS. 

Cooper. 

[Jastks Fenimohe Cooper woh liK>rn in New Jersey, S^eptoraber IS, 1789; 

an<l died SoptiMiiber 14, 1 SSI. In 18U& lie olitnined a midsiiipinnu's warrant, and entered 
the nnry. Ilo nintiniied in tJjo servioi* f<ir six years, — long. cnoii,;;h lo obtain that 
knowled'^e of Miiiitieal afTalrs which he turned HIli).scqllontl,^ to such good aeenunt in hig 
novf'l'^, — mill tliiju resigned hig ofljeo. Jlis literary can-or began Mitli J'l-fcautlon, 
published ill IS'IO, a rather feeblo transcript of Knglish forms, wliieh neither had, nor 
doHcrvcil to have, inucli siicceRS. Hut The Spy, whirh soon followial ittW^usagre.it step 
in luivaiiee. It w.is (i vigoious and original vi'ork, and. in spite of (divious fiulLs, was 
nmeli re.nl and adniireil.'nnd liailcd as a i»rodiietion fiiH of iiromi-o. The success of t ids 
novel (Iclermiiied Mr. CoopiT’g career aa a man of letters. Ho di'voled hiniHelf to hia 
new priifessiiiii with <rn‘:it industry, and produced in rapid siicc(‘ssioii a Imgo number 
of works of liction, showini' great fertility ol invention, and making bis n iiiie widely 
known abroad as well as at lionie. lii the.se novels ho appears to eqn.d ad\antage in 
two very dlstiiii't paths of literary creation : in nautical scenes ai^ clmnudcM's, and iu 
the incidents and manners of pioneer life in our country. Ilte Long Toni Coffin and 
Nutty liunipn are both original conceptions, and ndinirably sustained, llis works of 
lietiou aro unequal, as might liotixjiected from their gnvit number, and none of them 
sliow the eoiistrm (ivf skill of a, great artist. Tliey are all open loeritleism ; bat*on the 
other hand, tliey have great excellences. Tliey bear the stamp and impress of power; 
they seize iqion (he altontlon with a strong gra>:p; they stir thu blood and kindlo the 
mind. 'J’liey have the. elonnmts of enduring iiopiilavit.y. 

Mr. Coojier resided many years in Europe, niid jiubllshed several volumes of travol- 
llug skotchos. lie also wrote a History of the United States Navy, and several smaller 
works. 

Mr. Cooper’s character was peculiar and decided; cre.ating strong nttnchinents and 
equally strong disljkc.i. There was no ic'utrnl ground in lii.s nature, lie had fixed 
opinions, and wa.s bold and uiicoiuproiiiiMiur in cxpre.'i^iiig them. He was exact iu hi.s 
dealings and gciierouH in Ills disposition. Ilia iiite>ri it}' and iipn/htne^-s no one ovi-r 
called 111 quustion. He hud less fear of public opinion, and more sell-reliance, than ai'e 
roiiimon iu our eouulrv ; ami hia courage and truthfulne.'-s weio worthy of nil piaise. 
He was an ardent patriot, an<l as rc.ady to ilefcud lii-j ooiinfi} when in llie ri'dit, ns lo 
rebuke lier v. hen ho deemed her in the wnuig. llevviia nirectionato In hn d'>uie.stic 
relations, and his home wa.s the seat ot a conli.il and generous liospilali'y. 

The lidlowing extract is taken frami Tlie rilol, whuh wa.s j)ub!.-beil in The 

scene is on the const of Jkiglaud, and tlie time i? that of our levnluli'in ir} w.ir. J^u 
American fiigale i.si aught by u gale, in a I.-iiulleeked 1 my, and is iiblig.-Mosei.-k the 
opiMi sea through a iiavrow pass-.igi* among shoals. Mr (liey. Ilu' pil >t. J:om wbnra (bo 
novel derives its name, Inis leceutl} been taken on boaid; iiikI i.n one, e.i -qjt tlie 
tain, knows who ho is. lij Inriis out (o bj ili.j e--l.-!i! jfi'l i'.-ml ,!■ m .. crebth is j 

fii.st llcut'Miaiil.] 

Tiin coiifidi'nt ii.s.:?uran(*i\^ wliith (irifntli liiid iiivt'ii to flio 
pilot, tlir ol* hi.*^ vosr^t'l .‘Hid lii.> own ability 

to iiiaiiago licr, M'crc fully rcali/od by iIk' rib'^iilt. Tlie lidm 
no .<oontM* put a-lft! tlian tbo buir«* bliip bon* up g'llhintly 
njr.‘Hn«t wind, an 1 da-ItMi'jr d!m’i b r j i|.> ^ iv.'v, ibrc'w 
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the foam high into the air, os she looked boldly into the very 
eye of the wind; and then, yielding gracefully to its power, she 
hdl off on the other taek, willi Inu* head pointed from those 
dangerous shoals that she had so reeenll}'^ a]>proiich(*.d with such 
terrifying velocity. The heavy yards swung nmnd, as if they 
had been vanes to indicate the currents of tlie air, and in a few 
iiiOTnents the frigate again moved, with statidy progn'ss, through 
the water, h aving the rocks and slioals behind her on one side 
of th<‘- hay, hut advancing towards those that offered e([ual dan- 
ger on till*, otlier. 

During this time the sea was becoming more agitated, and 
the vIoliMiee of the w ind was gradually jnerea^ing. I’he latliir 
no long(‘r whistled amid the cordage of the vessel, but it seemed 
to howl surlily as it passed the eomjdicated machinery that 
tlie frigate obtruded on its path. An endless succession of 
wliite surges rose aliove tlie lieavy billows, and the very air 
was glittering wdth tlie light that was dis(*ngaged from the 
ocean. TJie ship yielde*d, each moment, more and more before 
the stonn, and in less than lialf an hour from the time that she 
laid lifleil her anehor, she was driven along, ifith tremendous 
fury, by the full power of a gale of wind. Still the hardy and 
e^jierienced mariners, w lio directed her movements, held her 
to the course tliat ^v^ls necessary to their preservation, and still 
Griffith gave forth, when, directed by their unknowm pilot, 
those orders that turned her in the narrow channel where 
safety was alone to be found. 

So fir tlie ])erfonnanee of his duty appeared ea>y to the 
Ptniiigrr, and he, gave (Ik*, required directions in those still, 
eahn tones lliat formed so reniarkahle a eontra-'t to the re,sj)on- 
sihillty of his >itu:iriou. lint w'h‘*n tlie. hind wjh hecojuing 
dim in <li-l;Mie<* ;is well darknes.', and tlie airilated soa ivas 
only to he di'-covered as it >W(*j)t by tlieiii in loam, he hrohe. in 
upon the monotonous rojiring of the tempi; 't, willi the sounds 
of Lift voice, seeming to shake ulfhis apathy, and loii-e liinlftclf 
to the, occfiftion. 

“Now' is the time to wateli her closely, Mr. Griffith,” he 
cried ; “ here we get tlie true ti<le and tlie real danger. Dlac^e 
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tJie best quartcrmastcT of your ship in those cliains, and let an 
olficc'.r stand by him, and sec that he gives us the right water.** 

“ I will take tliat ollice on myself,” said the captain ; pass 
a light into the weather main chains.” 

“ Stand by your braces ! ” exclaimed tbe pilot, with startling 
<iui('!;ness. “ Ilcjave away that lead.” 

'i'iicse [)roparations taught the crew to expect the crisis, and 
ev(‘ry ollicc'r and man stood in fcnrfhl sileiuio, at his assigned 
station, awaiting the issue of the trial. Kven the qnartcr- 
ina-tcr gave out his orders to the men at the whecd, in (hieper 
and hoarser tones than usual, as if anxious not to disturb the 
fpiiet an<l order of the vessel. 

While this deej) <*xpeetation peiwaded the frigate, the [>ierc- 
ing ciy of the leadsman, as he called, “By the mark seven,” 
r()S(^ above the ttanpe.'.t, crossial over the decks, and apj)eared 
to ]>a'S away to leeward, boriuj on iIk; blast like the warnings 
ol* some* water spirit. 

“’Tis w(*ll,” returned the pilot, calmly; “try it again.” 

The shoj t pause was succeeded l)y anotlicr cry, “ and a half- 
five ! ” • 

“She shoals! she shoals !” exclaimed Grillith; “keep her 
a good full.” 

Ay ! you must hold the vessel in command now,” said the 
with those cool tones that are most ap]>alliiig in critical 
moments, because they seem to denote most preparation jind 
cai*<\ 

'riie third call of “By the deep four!” was followed by a 
promj)t direction from the stranger to tack. 

firinilli seemed to emulate the coolness of lh(*. pilot in i.-siiing 
ihe necessary onlers to execute this inameuvn*. 

Tin* ve-^sol ros(* slowly from tlie inelim*d pj)-ition into wliielt 
sht* had bee'll forci'd by the lempost, and tlie sails wen*, shak- 
ing \ loh'iitly, a-^ il‘ to rel('ase ihi'niselves from their contine- 
inonT, AN hile the ship stemmed (he billows, nnIk'ii tlu*. well-known 
void* (if the sailing master was lieard shouting from the fore-* 
ea-^lle, — 

“ Breakiirs ! bfoakers, dead ahead 1 ” 
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This appalling sound seemed-yct to be lingering about the 
ship, when a second voice cried, — 

“ breakers on our lec bow I ” ‘ 

Wc are in a bight of the shoals, ISIr. Gray,” said the com- 
mander. “ Sie loses her way ; perhaps an anchor hold 

her* 

“ Clear away that best bower,” shouted GrilTith Ihi'ough his 
Irani f>e(.. 

“ Hold on ! ” cried the pilot, in a voice that reached the very 
henrls of all wlio h(;ard him; “hold on every thin;*;.” 

The young man tiinied fierci'ly to the daring ^1 rangin’, who 
thus delied ihe di^'clplinc ofliis vessel, .and at onet^ demanded, — 
“ WJio i-i it that dares to countermand my orders? Is it 
not enoiigli iJiat you run the ship into danger, hut yon must 

interfere to keep her tliere? If another word ” 

‘•Peace, IMr. Grilliih,” interriijded the ca])lain, hemling from 
the rigging, his gj-ay Joeks blowing aboiil in *11)0 wind, and 
adding a look ol*wildiiejr> to the liagfg^rd care that he (‘xhihiteil 
by the liglit of his lantern; “yield the trumpet to .Air. Gray; 
he alone (Mil save ns.” 

Grillith thrc3w his speaking tnim[»et on the deck, and as he 
walked proudly away, muttered, in bitlernes.s of feeling, — 
“Tlieiiall is lod ijidee.d; and among the re>t, the foolish 
hopes with which I visited this eoa'^t.” 

There was, liowi?ver, no time for reply ; the slop had been 
rapidly running into I lie wind, and as the elforU of the erew 
Ave*re ])aralyzed by the emilradiciory orilers they liad heard, 
gradually lost her Way, and 'in a fi'w seeonds all lim* sail.s 
wi laken aliaek. 

l>'*roj*(' the ei'ew understood their situation, the ]>iIot Ii.id 
ap]»li(.d the triinipet to his mouth, and in a voice that ro-e 
a')o\e the tempest, he thundered forth hi.-^ order.-. 1 ‘ki ‘li cu.m- 
niaiiil was given di-tinctly, and willi a preei-iim that . Inj'-ved 
him I') he ma.-ter of his ])rore.->ion. Tlie, lu hn was k' pl Ja 
the. head yards swung U]) lieavily again-'t the wind, .iiid the 
ve.--el wa'' f-oon whirling round on lier heel, with a n*liograde 
mo\ mneiit. 
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Griflith was too much of a fleamao not to perceive that the 
pilot had fioizofl, with a perception almost intuitive, the only 
metliod llmt j)romiried to extricate the vessel from her situation, 
lie was young, impetuous, and proud — but he was also gen- 
eroiH. J^^orgettiiig ills resentment and his mortification, he 
3 *usIiimI forward tirnong the men, and, by his presence and 
exaniph*, added certainty to tlui experiment Tlie ship fell off 
slowly before the gale, and bowed her yards nearly to the 
water, as she felt the blast pouring its fury on lier broadside, 
wdjilr the surly waves heat violently against her st<‘rii, iis if iu 
reproach at departing from her usual raanm r of moving. 


XXXI. — THE SAME SUBJECT COXCLUDEl). 

The voice o'i’ the pilot, how<‘ver, was still heard, steady and 
ealm, and yet so ch*ar anjjl high as to ro^ch evjp*y ear ; and the 
obedient seamen whirled the yards at his bidding, in despite 
of the tempest, as if they hamll(‘d the of their childhood. 
Wlien the shij) had fallen otf dead before the w'ind, her head 
sails were shaken, lier after yards trimni(‘d, arnl In r helm 
shiiifd, before sh(‘ had time to run upon the danger that had 
threatened, as well to leewmrd as to wdndwaid, 'fhe hi*aulifiil 
fabric, ohiMlient to her government, threw' Iht bnw’s up gr;iee- 
fiilly low'ar(I> tlie w'ind again, and a^ her sail^ wa rr' trimmed, 
Tno\ed out from amongst' tin* dang('roiis >li(»aK, In \\ liieli 
liad he(ai emhaye<l, as .‘-leadily and swnlily as she h.nl ap- 
])ro;iehed them. 

A moment of hreathle.-s aslonidiment ^neee(‘ded the aeeom- 
plirhiiKMit i>f thi' niee maiuruvre, hjit then* wa^ in* linn* Ibr the. 
iiMial e\pr<'--ions of -nrpri^e. The ^trang•‘r still Iwld tlie 
trumpet, and eoiitiiiiie»l to lilt hi" ^oiee amid i!i'* liowling- oi 
the bla^f. whi'iievor ju’iidenee or skill direet» d aay eha!'ge in 
the maiiageuK'nt (d’ the ship. For an hour longer there was j\ 
fearful struggle' fur their jwi'servation, the eliannel becoming, 
at each step, more eomjdieated, and tlie slioals thiekt'r.ing 
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urottVMfi the niarinel^, on cvciry side. The lead was cas t rapidlj, 
and the quick Ojre of the pilot seemed to pierce the darkness 
with a Itemiess of Tislon that exceeded human power. It was 
apparent' to all in the vcs^l that they were under the giii- 
d^co of one wlio understood the navigation thoroughly, and 
thdir etertions kept pace with their nwiving confidciu'e. Again 
and again the frigate appeared to be rushing blhidly on shunts, 
where the sea was covered with foam, and where destruction 
would have been as sudden as it was certain, when the clear 
voice of the stranger was heard warning them of the (lang(‘i, 
and inciting them to their duty. The vi'^jscI was implicitly 
yielded to Ins government, and during those anxious moments 
when she was dashing the waters aside, throwing the spray 
over her enormous yards, each ear would listen eagerly for 
those sounds tlint had obtained a command over the <Sww, that 
can only be acquired, uriiler hueli eircumstaiices, by grc'at 
hlomliness and eonsuramnte skill. The ship wa» rceovcTing 
from the inaetion of changing her course, in one of those criti- 
cal tack') that she had made so often, when the pilot, for tho 
time, addressed the eommander of the frigaUs who •'till 
continued to superintend the all-important duty of the leiuU- 
man. 

^ Now Ls the pinch,” he said, ‘‘ and if the sliip behaves wfdl, 
we are safe ; but if otherwise, all we have y(*t done will bo 

useless.” 

'fhe ^et< r.in seaman whom he addressed left the chains at 
thi*. jM)it<iiious notice, and calling to his li%st lieutenant, ic- 
iiun 1 (»1 the stranger an explanation oI'IiIn warning. 

*• • \(m joii light on tl.e southern headland?” ret)jrn<*d 

llie pilot, “}ou nia\ kno\» it from the star near it by ils 
‘'lukiiej, at tine in llu* oee iii. Now ob^f i\e llie honi-moe,* 
cl liiiN noji’i nf it, looking like* a ‘shadow in tlie hori/.on . ’lis 
a hill far ini nid. Tf we kei p that light opon from tie liill, we 
*»hall do wi 11 ; hut if not, we ^un ly go to pien 

♦ Ihc hom-moc is Iho «‘K vat* m n lie ho / >ii, ni ukinpr the land. 

V) 
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^ Let us tack again ! ” exclaimed the lieutenant. 

Tlic pilot shook his hoad, as he replied, — 

TiicM’c is no more tacking or box-hauling tc be done to- 
night. Wo have l)arcly room to pass out of the shoals on this 
coiii-'-c, and if we can weather the ‘ Devil’s Grip,’ wc clear their 
out(*rmost point ; but if not, as I said before, there is but an 
altcrnalivc.” 

•“If wc had bcat(‘u out the way we entered,” exclaimed* 
Grillith, “ we should have clone well.” 

“ Say, also, if tlio tide would have let U'^ do ‘•o,” returned the 
pilot, calmly. “ (iciilleinon, wc must bo prom]>t ; w h.ive but 
a mile to go, and tlio ship appeals to fly. That topsail ia not 
cnouirh to keep her nj) to thewi’id; we want both jih and 
main*'ail.” 

“ *Tis a perilous thing to loo^^cn canvjis in such a tempest,*^ 
observed the doiihlful ciiptain. ^ 

“Tt mu^t be done*,” ret nrn<*d the collected strnngcn*; “we 
jierMi williout it. Se“! the light alr(‘ady louclu'S tin* edge 
of (he hoin-moc ; the a caMs iis to Icewnul.” 

“It be done,” cri<*d Grillith, seiring tlie trumpet from 
(lie liand of the pilot. 

The orders of tlie lieutcMiant were e.\(*euted almost n>. soon 
as issued, and vM'vy (hiiiix being ready, (lit* enormous folds of 
the mainsail nc'ro tnisled, loo^e, tn (lie blast. Ti'hcn* ^^as an 
instant >Ah<n tin n snU nas doiiht fnk (lie tn*m(*ndoiis thro'-li- 
ing ot the Jn^ax \ s jil , s( < ,ning to hid d H.inee to all lestRiint, 
shaking tlie slup to In i <i i.m , hut art and stren-crlli prexailed, 
and grnduallv tli ( in\ distcaifled. and a> it till d, was 

drawn doun i«) its n-ii il ]dae«* by (In* powc r of a hiindnsl men. 
The vc'csid ^i(dded to ifiis imiin n-i* inldilion offeree*, and 
bowed before it hke a reed hcMiding to a In i e/e. But the suc- 
cl*s^ ot tin* im.isme x\,is annouiieed by a joxfiil cry from the 
fctrangi i, ih it sfc nn*d to hurst fiom his inmost soul. 

She i< (Is it : h ■ spi ;n», her lulFI ♦ Ohser\x,'’ he said, “the 

♦ To li(Jf js t(* turn the ship in irci ♦ow ird-^ 11. dui ctum of ihc wind, or 
to Bail nearci the imiuI A ship is s * ; lo -puP" h( i ' . i nh n she fields to 
Ihc helm bx sad ic: ne.irt’r the 1 
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llglit opens from the hom-moc already ; if she will only bear 
her canvas we shall go cleai.” 

A report, like that of a cannon, interrupted his exclamation, 
and something roseiinbhng a white cloud was seen drifting 
befora the wind from thei head of the ship, till it ^ab diivcii 
into the gloom far to leeward. 

^ ’Tis the Jib, blow n from the bolt-ropes,” said the command- 
-er of the fiigato. ^^Tliis h no time to spread light duck; bm 
tlie mainsail may stand it ^et.” 

*‘The sail would laugh at a tornado,” letiiined the lieutin- 
ant; “but lliat ma^t sjiring-) like a puce ol steel.” 

“ bill lu I , all ! ” cued the pilot. “ Now, genth men, wl sh ill 
soon know our tale. Let hi i luff, lull you can.” 

Tins warning cirectiially closed all diseonrse, and the Inrdy 
tiiariiKi^, knowing that thej had ahead} done all in the ])ovv(r 
oi 111 in lo iiisuK ilicu ^ til 1 } , stood m hi ( athless anxiety await- 
ing tin H ''lilt. At 4 i dioit distanei nln ad of tliim the whole 
0(( 111 w 1 whili with io.iin, and the v\av(^, instead oi rolling 
on ill i< nd ir HKet -sioii, apjiiaud to he tossing about in ni id 
ginilM N. A sni de stn ik of diik billow *1, not h.ilf a i ihli*s 
liii ill 111 wid li, (ould 1 ( di^eiiiiMl luiming into thi*i (liio*^ oi 
watii , lull it v>a 8 soon lost to tin (}(, amid the eoiifu''ion oi 
the dj^tiiibed ihnuie. Along this niiiow ji Uh the vC'isil 
iiio\(d inoie In ivih tiiiii lx ion , In ing hioinrlit ik ii tin 
v\iiid si^tokir]) Ini '' iiU touching Tin pilot, i 1 mi|I\, pio- 
(mmIciI to tin wlnil, and VMth hi own li iinK In innhilool 
tin sl< < 1 1 oi tin ^liip. No noi ( pioii f di <1 iioiri tin in it( 
t(iiit<ini|) tin Iniiid tumult ol tin on inland ''In cntciid 
tin ill inin I anion'*- til hi< ikiiswithtln ^d( im oi i des]n i ei 
< di ine<is. Jwuiti tun > tin loiuii lolhd iv ly to lu*" nd, 
tin (itw W(i< on tin < n < nltMiiig tinii j( u tin \ ii] - 
]>o td tin pa-t tin dnia*i hm hn do i ifl* i hi d i 

v\ould I'till ii"! Ixioie til 111, iollowni. < n Ii oin i ml j lit 
g^ni 1 il nil''', to (link tin ii c Milt ilion 0 ( i iinulv tin 
flattei jiig oi lln*''iiU would 1m In ai I, ami wlnii the ' Mjk" of 
the staithd ''C imni weic tuiind to the wheel, lln\ In In Id the 
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Biranger grasping its spokes, with his quick eye ^andng from' 
the water to the canvas. At length the sliip reached a point 
where she appeared to be rushing directly into the jaws of 
destruction, when suddenly her' course was changed, and her 
head receded rapidly from the wdad. At the same instant 
the voice of the pilot was heard, shouting, — 

“ Square away the yards ! — in mainsail ! 

A general burst from the crew echoed, ‘‘ Square away the 
yards ! ” and cjuick as thought, the frigate was seen gliding 
4ilong the channel, before the wind. Thc» eye had hardly time 
to dwell on the foam, which seemed like clouds driving in the 
heavens, and directly the gallant vess^d issued from hr*T perils, 
2Uid rose and fell on the heavy waves of the oj)en sea. 


XXXI1..-TIIE WKECK OF THE HESPERUS. 

Lo>aF£u.ow. 

[ IlnNKT VI ADs^ror.Tii LoxoFELtow a native of Portlanil, Malii'*, an<l wri-; 
at ll«n\dein CollOi'c in Seen nfin cullo|{o Im vrnt to Kuropi>. ami re- 

inniiii'd tiu'ic till IS’iU, wla ii ho returnod hoiio* and HKonnx'd iJic dutloH of |itiitrs*<f(r of 
iiiodi'ni laii;:ii!i-'os at I'owdoin ('on<«':o. Lie r•‘^i;:lll'd tiu*« post in 1835 , and vtsitod 
I'liriiiK' a>;iilri, and nium liis return m isdir, \vaa n|i|H<iiitid ti>u 6 iuiilur jindex-wirshii) in 
tin* IJiihi'isity at ('aiiihridgn. Jioro lio iia.s irslded ovvi since, tut lio rcaifjnod hill 

jirofi-ssnisUip in ].s.V>. 

Ml holds 11 very high laiiU aim'ir' ihf autliors of Aincrira, and in ono of 

tin* iiKinl pii|iular of li\ing Ii<> lias >rriiti*Ti Ihangfllno and The (ioldru JiOgend, 

ii.irrali\o piu ni'^ of i-nin<iiinrulile li-iigth ; Thn S{)uuish Student, a play; and a (p'l-at 
iiiiinh**! nf siii:ini 1 pii'n's II«* has .i I'rntilid iiiiitgn'alMii. uiiiJi'i' the ('ontrol of UiO 
iiiosi jn*rl.*.*t la*>ii*. aiid a reui.irUid k* iKO,,*r«*l illusir.iliinr m(*odH of iiiiiul and niatuH 
Ilf lr«*liiig 1 m Mi.ihMial l a ins. lli* h.is a great oMuinand of la'antiful diction, and equal 
akill in l!ie slrm tiii'* il his versu. Hi- pot trv In iiiaiked liy tuiiiJornew) of fceliiic, 
polity of seiitiniciit. el'*\atitiM ut thought, itud houlthiii-ss ot tone, lie understandrt 
and can exprovs all tin* arifcti.uiri of Iho liuiii.m l.cirt. The liapjiy delight in liia 
]i<n*iiis; and they f.id with wndhing uii<l ayn*ii oli./iag ton, h iij^m tlunm who havti 
NiillVred. Jlis n‘a<h rs are more than admirers: iliey l„*coiiii> friends. And over all 
Ih ii lie has written thru* hamrs u bcautUnl i I mI li^ht. — ihe •itnuwpherQ of poetry, — 
uhli h illuniiii.iie- I' lge as lit,' .-nn'-hluo does Ihe n.iturulltUnl-rape. 

Ml. 1.011^:1, II w lie, like wiiji ciidiiiing praise as a proae uiiier. Ills Onfro-mrr, a 
colleeli *11 of 1 1 ,i\ « M ri; s\ei h*.*.s ;itul iiliei eUiuieoi,, es^jiv*. his H \ p.-i jou. a loiiiaiu'o. and 
tiib is naiiauli. a cl,.Ilu•^tIc an* marked Im the b.uue traits as his poetry. IIo is a 

*• wavhler id poeii,* jiuvNe.” and would he eniiiled to the hnnors of a poet hod he 
never wtiIUmi a line oi \er 8 o. llis ll,\peiii.n. e-jnclalh. full of hcuiitiful description, 
rich fancy, and sweet tiud pen-i\c thon.ht. Ih* i«« ai-o a innn of evtcnslvo literary 
attainiuants. fanilliai with tho lutigiia;res of niouerii llui-ojie. and a gio it master in the 
difficult art of trausiuliuii J 
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It tlic sclioonor Ilespenis, 

TIi^ sailed the wintry sea; 

And the skip] ter had taken his little daughter. 

To bear hii;n.<ooiiiuany. 

Blue wore lier eyes ns the fniiy flax. 

Her cheeks like the dawn of day, 

And her bosom white as the hawthoi*n buds 
That ope in the month of May. 

The skipper lie stood beside thedielrn. 

His pipe was in his mouth ; 

Anil ho watched how the veiiring flaw did blow, 

The Mnoke, now west, now south. 

Then up and spake an old sailor 
Had sailed the Spanish Main, 

•• T pray llii-o, ]>nt into yonder port, 

For I fear a hurricsuie. 

“ l^ast. night the moon had a gohh*n ring. 

And to-night no moon we see.” 

Tlie skipper hi* blew a whiff from his pifie, 

• AjuI a scornful laugh laughed he. 

Colder and lomler blew the 'wind, 

A gale from tlie north-east ; 

The snow f«*ll hi.-.-ing in the brine, 

And I he billoAv.-> frothed like yeast. 

I>owTi eaino the storm, and smote amain 
The vi 'M.*] in it-« •'(renglli ; 

Slie shuddered and jKiu-^ed like a frighted steoff 
Thi'ii l(‘aj)efl lir-r cahh*''^ haigth. 

1 (» * • 
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^Come hither, come hither, my little daug^rter^ 
And do not tremble so ; 

For 1 can weather the roup^hest gale 
That ever wind did blow.” 

lie wrapped her warm in his seaman’s coat, 
Against the stinging blast ; 
lie cut a rope from a broken spar, 

And bound her to the mast. 

“ O father, 1 hear the chureli bells ring ; 

O, say, \\ hat may it be ? ” 

“ ’Tih a fog-bell, on a rock-bound coast; ” 

And he steered for the open sea. 

" O fatncT, I hear the sound of guns ; 

(), say, what may it be ? ” 

Som(‘ ship in distre&'', that cannot live 
In sneli an angry M»a.” 


O f.ithcr, I see a glc'uming light ; 

O, say, whal may it hv ? ” 

Hut the father i red ne^ er a ord : 
A fro/Mi corpse an as he. 


Lashed to the helm, all Mill* and stark, 

Witli his lace to the skit*^, 

The lantern irlcanu d, thi*oiii'h the gleaming snow, 
On hi^ fixed and gla 

Then the maiden clapped her liandi. and prayed 
That sUA e«l she mi<rht be ; 

And "In* thought of C'hri^t, who stilled the wave 
()ii llie Lake of (J dih e. 



THE FIRST CLASS READER. 


115 


And fast tliiough the midnight, dark and drear, 
'rhrough the 'whistling sleet and snow, 

Like a sheeted ghost the vessel swept 
'J\)war(ls t ha. reef of Norman’s Woe.* 

And ever, the fitful gusts between, 

A sound came from tlie land ; 

It was the sound of the trampling surf, 

On the rocks and the hard sea sand. * 

The bniakers were right beneath her bows ; 
SJie diifted a dreary wreck ; 

And a whooping billow swept the crew, 

Like icicles, fi*om her deck. 

§he struck whore the white and fleecy waves 

'^Looked soft ius cardiid wool; 

Ihit the cTucl rocks they gor(*d her side 
Like tlie horns of an angry bull. 


Her rattling sliromU, all >licathcd in ice, 

* With tll^^ moi'ls, Mciit by the board ; 
Like a ve^s(•l of gla-^s she stovi* and sank : 
llol Ho! the br<';ikr rs roared. 


At diiy break, on tin* bleak sea bcacl«, 

A iLln'rnian >loo(l aglui'^t 
To see the fonii of a niai<leii fair 
La*'biMl close to :i drifting lUiLst. 

The salt sca was froz(*n on her breast, 

The -alt ti‘urn in her eye- ; 

• Norman’s Woe is a rcff nf rocks on tlio northprn coast of M.'iKsacIm- 
■etts, bptweoTi Man* lu'stfT ancl (ilouci-stcr. In 1839 a vessel named llio 
rus :if lu.illy lost the rr*. 
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And he saw her hair, like the brown seaw^d. 
On the billows fall and rise. 

Such was the wreck of the Hesperus, 

In the midnight and the snow : 

CJirist save us all fi'om a death like tliis, 

On the reef of Norman’s Woe. 


XXXm. — GRACE DARLING. 

[ThiR ftrrrniiit of (irnro DMrljng In mainly an ubridgmout of a skvtfh lu Ohambers*! 
Miaoullany of URfful nod Ktitvrtuiuiag Tiuett.] 

Opi'osrn: I Ik* northern part of the coast of tJie rounly of 
Nordiinnbcrlaiid, in England, at a short distance from the shore, 
is a grou]) of small i^lands, twenty-five in number at low tide, 
called llie Fame Isliuids. Thcnr sispoct is wild and tiesolate in 
no e-omiuon degrcM*. Composed of rock, with a .^liglit eovf'ring 
of b(‘rbago, and in many places ending in sheer pivcijaiu^*^, 
they arc llie residence of little else than wild fowl. Relwci'u 
the smalb'r i'^lots the sea makes with great force, and many a 
goodly .ship in times has laid iicr bones n]>on i1k‘ j)itiless 
rocks wJiicli every ebb tide exposes to view. Upon Jjongstone, 
one of these i.slands, there stands a ]ightli()n>e, A\hicli, at the 
time of the incident about to be related, kept by William 
Darling, a worthy and intelligent man, of (piiet manners, with 
resources of mind and character stillicient to turn to ju’oliitiblo 
ii'^e the many baiely hours >\hicb hfe j)05ilion necc.«arily 
enlaihul upon him. 

]b* liad a iiiiiiiero’.i-^ family <»f ebiidron ; among llu-i i a 
(1 i*ighii‘r, Grace, w1k» liad readied the age of iwcni' -:wo 
^ o.ii;.- will'll tiie incident u«rurivd wliirli Ici'^ niaih* Ik'i* name 
.M» liimoii'^. Slie had ])a'-‘-i*d nio-t (»f Iirr life upon the little 
island of Inmg'^tom*, and U dc-enbed a^ lia\ing bi*ea of a 
nfiring and ."omewliat re-erM-d di^ po-iiii n. la pr'r'sonal 
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nppoarance, alic was aboiit the middle size, of a fair complexion 
nnd eouttteniinec; with nothing mawculme in her 

but "entle and feminine, and, its might be supposed, 
wilh a winning expression of beiievolenco in her face. Her 
smile wa-i j)ariicularl}r sweet. She hud a good understanding, 
and had Ik cn respectably educated. 

On IVednesdajr evening, 'September 5, 1838, the Forfm*shiro 
steamer, of ab<}||^y^ree hundred ton>’ burden, iind(‘r the euin- 
niand of Captain Humble, sailed fttmi Hull on a voyage 
to Dundee, in Scotland. She had a valuable cargo of hale, 
goods and sheet iron ; and her company^ iiu lutling Iwenty-lwo 
cabin mill nineteen steerage passengeiv, eornpri.'^ed sixly-three 
persons. On the evening of the. next day, when in tlw; neigh- 
borhood of the Fame Islands, she, mnuuinlercd a seye^*, fjtorpi y^ 
of wind, at tended wilh heavy rain and a den.se fog. She 
leaked to Mieh a dt*gree that the Jires eonld not^be kepi burn- 
ingtand h<)r engines soon ceased to work. S!u* became, wholly 
iinmanageal)le, and drift^ l^olently, at Ihi' ima’cy of llus winds ^ 
qnd wa\e-, ^tiiick on on<i|Df the reels of Long^tone Inland, 
about four <»’' on Friday niomiug. 

Afi hK) often liaj)[M*ns in such fearful emergian'es, tin; master 
lo-t hi> don, order and di'-cipline censed, ami nothing 

bm 8ell-pn'-er\ aiion wiu" ihoiiglit of. A portiem of the en-v. , in- 
cluding llif tiiM male, hm'eredone of the boats and left ilie ship. 
AVilh them ^\ as a single eabiii ])a'^.sengi;r, wlio threw himself Into 
i[1m! boat by mean'' of a ropi*. These men \v«^n‘ , picked up, alter 
Borne hours, ami <*ari i<Ml intd the port of ShicMs. Tin? seeiio 
on board was of a most fearful de.'.cripiion — men juiralyzed 
by de.spair — women wjt^ging llieir hands mid .shrieking wiili 
angui.di — and among them the lielj)Ievs ami beuildei-Ml ina*.- 
ter, w]io>(i wife, clinging to him, IrantieMlIy be oii/lil ih** pro- 
teelioM lie. could no longer gi\e. 'J’lu- Xf- «•! irm k a!i iJif 
paddh; b()xe.> ; and not above lliree. mlniiU - iln p-i • 

gers (ino."! of wlioni had been below, and mmiy nl* iIm m in iii; ir 
berths) had rushed ujion the deck, a >ec(Kid linek br'jK" li* r 
into two pieces. Tin; after part, with mod of tin* j.;i f ng» r.i 
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and the captain and Jiiis wife, wafl swept away through a tro- 
mendous current, and all upon it were lost. The fore i)art, on 
which were five of the crew arid four passengers, stuck fast to 
the rock. These few survivors remained in their dreadful 
situation till daybreak, with a fearful sea running around 
them, and expecting evcrj' moment to be swept into the deep. 
WitJi what anxious eyes did they wait for the morning light! 
and yet wliut (!ould mortal help avail them even then ? ( Vaggy 
and dangerous rocky islets lay between them and the nenn^st 
land, and around these rocks a sea was raging in which no 
boat was likely to live. But, through the providence of (iod, 
a deliverance was in store for them — a d(divemnce wrought 
by the strong heart of an heroic girl. 

As soon as day broke on the morning of tlio 7th, they were 
descrifid from the Longstone light, by the Darlings, at neaidy a 
mihi’s distant'. None of the family were at home, except 
Mr. and Mrs. Darling and Gi*ace. Although the wind had 
somewhat abated, the sea — never calm among these jaggi'd 
rocks — was still iiercedy raging; and to have braved its perils 
would liave done the highest honor to the strong muscles and 
well-tried iierv(?s of the stoutest of the male sex. But what 
shall be said of th.e errand of mercy having b(!cii undertakim 
and accomplished mainly tlmmgh a female heart and arm ! 
jMr. Darling, it is said, was reluctant to expose himself to 
w'hat seemed certain destruction; but tlie eaniest entreaties of 
liis daughter determined liim to make; tb(‘ attempt. At Jit‘r 
solicitation the boat was launched, with tlic mother’s assistance ; 
and father and daughter entered it, each tjiking an oar. It is 
worthy of being noticed that Grace never had occasion to 
as^i^t in the boat previon-^ to tin* wre<*k of the Forfarsliire, 
others of the family being always at band. 

It was only by lie* even ion of gi*eat mii-eiilar stn'iigtlu as 
Wi ll as by I hr utfn'»'»t coolm*'^ and rc'^ohnifui. that the father 
and (laiiglilrr n»\ed tin* boat up to tin* roi-k. And when there, 
a gn*ai<‘r ilangrr arose Iroin tlie ditneiilty of so managing it 
as to prevent its being dashed to pioi'rs n[)(in tlir >harp ridge 
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whioh'had piovod fatal to tlie steamer. With much dlfllculty 
and danger, the father scrambled upon the rock, and the boat 
was left ibr a while to the unaided strength and skill of the 
daughter. However, the nine suffci*ers were safely i*esctu‘<l. 
The delight with which the boat was first seen was converted 
into ama^ment when they perceived tliat it was guides} and 
impelle<l by an old man and a young woman. Owing to the 
>iolenc<* of the storm, the rescued persons were obliged to 
n niaiii at the lighthouse of the Darlings from Friday morning 
till Sunday, during which time Grace was most assiduous in 
licr kind attentions to the sulferers, giving up her bed to one. 
of them, a poor womati, who had scon her two cliiMren perish 
in lier arms, while on llio wreck. 

^ friiifl heroic deed of Grace Darling's shot a thrill of sym- 
pathy and }uhnirution through all Gr(\at llritain, and indexed 
through all rhri.'-tondorn. The Humane Society sent Ikt a 
ilattcriiig vote of thanks and a piece of plate, juid a eon.sidcir- 
aWe sum of money was raised for her from tin* voluntary con- 
tributions of an aibnirlng public. The lonely lighthouse be- 
came the centre, of attraction to tbou.^suids of curious and 
sympathizing travellers; and Grace was juiivin d, questioned, 
tti.’d stared at to an extent that became a serious annoviuice to 
her gentle and retiring sjnrit. J>nt iii all this hot hla/.c of 
admiration, and in her improve<l fortune.s she preserved uniin- 
iNiired tlic simplicity and modesty of her naUi re. Her head 
vvus not in the least turned by the worl«Uwide fame she had 
earned, or by the llallering car»*<vcs of tlie w(!altliy, tl»e fash-* 
ionahle, and the distingiii-Iicd, Avhicli wcr(‘, lafislied tij»on her. 
The meekness with whicli she bore her honors ecjualleil ilie 
courage which had won them. She resunuMl Ikt fornuT Vvuy 
of life, ami h«‘r accustom*’*! duiii*'*, ;is quirMly a-^ if nothing 
had liappcncfl. Several advantageous olh r- of i.iarriaye v.ere 
ina<le to licr, hut she declin' d lh<*rn all ; w iially i le r 
dcterniination not to leave her jian i.t- '\\liil<* tie v li\ed. * 

Bur hla; \\ii< not long destined lo enjoy the njiplai- e .'-ho 
bad winr'cl, or the more "•ub-taniiid tok'-ns of t egard which 
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had bc«ii bestowed U|)oii hcj*. SIk; began to show symptolA 
of consumption towards llie hitter of 1841 ; and althov^ 
all the rncaii^ of restoration which the most affectionate cM 
and the bt^.st medical advice could suggest were resorted & 
she gradually declined, and breathed her last, in calm 
mission to the will of God, October 20, 1842. Her fnndpftl 
was very numerously attended, and a monument has been 
crect(id to her memory in Bamborough churchy aid, where she 
was buried. 

, Such was Grace Darling — one of the heroines of liumanity 
I — whose name is destined to live as long as the syuipivAius 
'and affections of humanity endure. Such calm heroism as*, 
hern — so generously cxorled for the good of others — is one 
<»f the noblest attributes of the soul of inau. It had no alloy' 
of bliml animal passion, like the bravery of a soldier on tbH 
field of battle, but it was spiritual, celestial, and, wc 
reverently ad<l, godlike. Never does man appear moi'e ditij^ 
tinctly in tbo image of bis Maker than when, like th6( 
noble-hearted Grace Darling, he deliberaUdy exposes hii 
own life to save the lives of others. 


XXXIV. — SENTIMENTAL GEOGRAEIIY. 

llftacnotD W<mM. 

Anthony Van Dibmkn, governor of Batavia, liad a dnngh- 
ter whose name was Maria. Since she wa^: not only charming 
and aeeoiiiplislnMi, but also the only eliild of a rich papa, who 
was goNrniorof the Dutch Ku'^t Indie.*., Maria’s image was 
iiuprcs*.e<l on Triany,a heart, ainl sin* bad no lack of suitors. 
There were irreal men aunmg ibein ; liiit. with maiilen-like 
yicrver'iiy, ^laria inn-t lav(»red a poor young sailor — a hand- 
some, d:i‘*!iing Icllow, who wa* very skilful in his bu.siness, but 
who hud no pockei^, t»r no ii-e for any. The young sailor’s 
name wa.s Alxd Jansen Tasman. He was devoted to Marin, 
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heart and tiuul. had exrluin^cd pledges ^vilh her, and had 
brought iDaiter> to so serious a pass, tluit ihu proud lather 
detenninod to ])ul the young adventurer quiotlv and eomie- 
ously out of sight: the doing so he took to bo u better and 
niui e fatiierly course tlinn the institution of a fauiily quarrel. 
That his Maria should < beerane Mrs. Tasman, lie knew very 
well, was not lor a nioiuent to be thought of. Whoever won 
his daughter must have w'ealth aud a patent of nobility. She 
w:i- no tit mate Ibr a poor sailor. Tasman, however, could be 
eu'^ily di-nii>-r(I i'loia dangling after her. 

Tli(‘ Hatiuian tra(ler> had at that time a vague notion that 
iImtc, was a vast eontineiit, an unknown austral land, some- 
vvIuti* near tin* .south ptde ; and Van Diemen determined to 
sr^nd Tiisman out to sc(‘ about it. If be never ciiinc back, it 
would not matter; but, at any rate, he would be certainly a 
long time gf)ii<‘. \bm Ditaueii therefon* titted out an expe- 
dition, and gave the eommand of it to young Tiisman. 

Oif tint }oung fellow set, in the year 1012, and, like an 
enamoured swain ixs lie wu'*, the first new ground he discovered 
— a e<msiderable stretch of laml, now forming a v<‘ry well 
known Kngli.sli colony — he named after his ili‘ar love, Van 
Diemcirs Lsind, and put .Miss Van Diemen’s CJirintlaii namo 
beside her patronymic, by giving the name of Maria to a small 
ailjoining i^laml close to the »oulh-ea>tern extremity of the new 
land. That laiid, l"an Dieim*ii’s IjuikI, we have of .late begun 
very generally to call after its disedvftlpr, Tasmaiuik 
♦ Continuing his journey southward, the young Huilor anchored 
Ills .ships, on the ISth of Jh'cmnber, in a* sheltered hay, 
which he called .Moodenare’s (Murderer’s) Hay, hccau-e the 
natives there altar*ki*d his ships and killed fl»ri*e oi' his nmn. 
Travelling on, lie reacln-', alier H>me days, the inland' vvliieh 
he ealled after the Thrcr Kings, lircau-'e he saw’ them on tin; 
fexNt of the Kjuphany ; * and then, coming upon Xcw' Ze aland 

« 

• The Kjujjhtnuf is a djiirch festixal, r« 1< hraO-d on tin- f.th c»f JanMury, 
the twi Ifrh d.iy afu-r Cluistmas. The Three Ki/ir/a are tlic wi"»c K''-n who 
eame to visit the infant Saviour. 

11 
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from tlio north, ho it, in a |iafriotif iv;iv. aflor llie staffs 

of Ilolhnul, Slaton Land; hut tin* cxtrcino norihorn point of 
it, a liiK* hohl Jioadlarid juttiiicr out into tho -oa, btrong as Jiis 
lovo, la* oiitith'd a^iin Onpe Maria; for ho, hud ^ono out 
rosolvod not. indeed to ‘‘oarve her naiin* on trunks of troes,** 
hut to do his mistress the same sort of honor in a way that 
would ho nobler, manlier, and inoro ondiiriiur. Al‘i»*r a loiij; 
and j)rospcroua voyage, pniood hy ono or t\\o more di-ooN rrios, 
Tasman camo back to llatavia. lie had nn)ro liiaii earned his 
vrifo, for he had won for him-iolf sudden and lii'jh n nowii, 
court favor, rank, and fortuno. (Governor Van hieue u ae- 
ijuired a famous son-in-law, and the married life nf ihe lovers 
glided hn])pily away, with no more ero.-'^es in path. 

T;LMnan did not make another jemrney to N(‘W Zi*aland; 
it remained iiiivisiied until 17(J‘.h wln*n it \vn* rediscovered l)y 
Ctiplain Cook, who very (juiekly recognized it as u p«>rlioii of 
the Jund that luwl been llrst seen by tlie love-lorn sailor. 


XXXV.— A CHASE. 

Mi«s C«>ui'i.R. 

AVnTilN twenty years from the foundation ol* the village, the 
deer bad already become rare, and in a briet' )»• n<»d later tl»cv 
bad lleil from the coiintr}’. One of the la^t of tliesi* b<*autifiil 
creatures seen in the waters of our lake oeeadoiied a eha-e of 
much iiit(‘re*it, though uiuler very ditferiMit l■i^eum‘'tanc^‘«• from 
lliO'-e of a regular luiiit. ,\ |)retfy little lawn had Ijeen la’oiiglit 
iuverv V(Hing fnmi tlie wood", a n< I unr"ed and jieffetl hv a 
lady ill tlie villatre, until It had hecone- a^ tame a^ |K»""ihle. It 
was graceful as those little cn*atur« s always are. and so genllo 
and phis till ih it it hecame a great favorite, folk ing the differ- 
CMif im'iul»ei-^ of the family ahout, caressed by the neighbors, 
and wcleoiiu* (‘very >\ lien*. 

One morning, after gamholling alunit a^ n^ual until weary 
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ft threw down in tlie sunshino, at the h'«*t of one of its 
Irit'nd*^, upon the step'ft of a btore. There eame aluiij; a coun- 
trvmtui, who for soverul years had been a liunter by pinNuit, 
and who still kept several dogs; one of his hounds came to thi' 
village with him on this occasion. Tiic dog, as it approached 
llie spot whei’e the fawn lay, suddenly stopped ; the litth‘ ani- 
mal v:iw him and started to Lis feet It had lived inoit* than 
lialf its lith ainoiiir the dogs of the village, and had apparently 
]() t all fear of tliem ; but it seemed now to know instinctively 
tliat an enemy was at hand, lu an instant, a change cunio 
o\( r it, and the genth‘innn who related the incidtMit, and who 
was standing by at the uioment, ohserv^cd that he had never in 
liis lifi> s(»en a finer siglit than the sudden arousing of instinct 
in th(* iK'autiful er<*atnre. In a second, its whole character aud 
nppearjinee M‘enied changed; all its past habits were forgotten; 
every w'ild ini|Milse w'tws awake; its bead ere<*t, its nostrils 
diljUetl, its eye Hashing. Jn another instant, I)c»fore the spec- 
tators liad thought of the danger, before its friends could secure 
it, the i*awn was leaping wildly through the street, and the 
hound in full pursuit. 

Tlu* h\htanders w'cre eager to save it; Be\eral jm in- 
stantly folio w'ed its track; the friends who luul k)ng fed aud 
fondled it eailiiig the name it hml hilherlo kiamn, hiil in \nin. 
The liunli r indea\or<d to whistle hack his dog, hut with no 
better sneccsv. Ju half a minutis the fawn had turned the (ir-t 
eorma', dash(‘d onward towards the lake, and thrown itself intp 
the w'Mter. Ihit if for a moment the .-tartled creature belieWd 
itself -afe in tla* cool l) 0 '^oni of the hike, it w a ' ‘oon nnd' - 
enved ; the hound followed in hut and eag(‘r elia e, \JiiI< a 
do/f‘n of the \illaL^e (log-, joinr^d W'ildly in the )Miisnit. ji 1<‘ 
u crowd eollreled on tla^ hank. — men, women, and elnldn n. — 
aiixiou-' for tiu* file of the little uninial known to iIk in ill, 
sonn* threw thejn-ehis into bo.it'-, hoping to inti id pi In* 
hound before he reju’hed ]>re\ ; hut tin* pl.i lung oi tie* 
oars, the eager \ojees of the men xmd hoys, and the haikmg 
of the dogs, must lia\e filled the beating heart of the pool l.iwn 
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with terror and anguish, as tliough <*vcry civalure on the spot 
where it had onre been eareBsed and fojidlcd Jiad suddenly 
turned into a deadly foe. 

Jt was soon seen that the little animal, was directing its 
course across a bay towards tlie nearest borders of the tbrevf ; 
and immediately the owner of the hound cm.^-c'd the bridge, 
limning at full syjeed in the same direeiion, hoping to stoj» his 
dog as lie landed. On the faivii swam, as it ne\er swam be- 
fore; its delicate bead searee seen abov<^ llie water, but leaving 
a disturbed triR'k, whieh betrnyeil its eoiir-<* alike to fiieuds 
and enemies. As it appniached the land the exciting iiitei*ev,t 
became intense. The hunter was already on the .-anio line of 
shore, calling loudly and angrily to his do^r; but tin* aninial 
seemed to Jiave quite forgotten Ids master's voice iii the jiitilrss 
pursuit. The fawn touclieil the land ; in one leap it had 
ci*o>s<*d the narrow line of bcaeb, and in another instant it 
would roacli the cover of the wood.-. TIa* honml followed, true 
to tlu‘ scent, aiming at the same S|)ot on shore ; his iua.-ter, 
anxious to meet Jiiin, liad run at lull sp(‘(‘d, jind was now com- 
ing lip at the most critical moin<‘iit. AVoiild the dog hearken to 
his voice, or could the hunter nMcli liim in time to sei/t> and 
control him? A shout from the village hank proehiimed that 
the fawn had passed out of sight into the iorest ; at the >amo 
instant, the hound, as he touched the land, felt the hunter’s 
strong anil clutching his neck. The wor.-t was believed to he, 
over: the t’awn was leaping up the mountain sitle, and its 
enemy under restraint. The other dogs, si^Tlng their leadei 
cowed, were easily managed. 

A number of peivuis, men and hoys, di-per-ed themselves 
through the wood.> in ^(‘areh of the little en atine. hut without 
suei’e*.- ; they all returned to the village, repiM’iiug that the 
animal h:id not been sei‘ii by tlu'm. Somi* per-oii- thought 
that aftm* the iright had ]>as-ed o\ir it would return of it.> own 
accoird. It hail worn a pretty eollar, with its owner’s numo 
engruM'd upon it, so that it could ca.-^ily ho known fnim any 
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other fawn tliat might be stmying nbout the woikIs. Before 
many hours bud passed, a hunter presented himself to thi* huly 
whose pet the lit lie creature hail been, and ^showing a collar 
with lier name on it, said that he htul been out iudhe wood^^, 
and ^a\v a fawn in the distance; the little animal, instead of 
bounding away as be had expected, moved towiu'ds him ; he 
took aim, tiiv<l, and shot it to the heart. When lie found the 
collar alHuii its neck he was very sorry that ho had killed it. 
And so till; poor little thing died ; one would have thought that 
terrible cIuim* would have made it afraid of man; but no, it 
ibrgot tii(' e\ il and ri'iiiembered the kindness only, and came 
to meet us a friend the hunter who shot it. It was long 
mourned by its best ii'iond. 


XXXVI. —AFAR IN THE DESERT. 


Tkitolb wim liorn In KoxburKliMfalra, in Scotland, In 1788, and dlfil In lR3i. 
lit' pa.X'iiMl iKixui' y«HftrN In Sunth Africa. Ilf wrote a narnitlvt* of hla rfwliJt'iici- In that 
count rv, and puUiahod two volutm-h (Jif jmiciiii*. Ilo aluo wndo much for iM'rlfHllaU 
publimfion^, and for houio time cditiirof the aniiiiiil /’nllcd Frioridfdtl|)'N Ufftiriug. 
Ilia writiiiga lin\u much merit, and bio character wfU bcnovoleiit and ounrgotlo.| 


Afar in the desert I love to ride, 

With the silent Bush-boy alone by my side, 

When the sorrows of life the soul overcast, 

And, sick of the present, I turn to the past; 

And the rya is sunii>ed wdth regretful t<*ars, 

From tlie i'oiid nu*ol lections of i’onncT years ; 

Aiul the shadows of things that have long sinee fled 
Flit over the" bruin, like the ghosts of the dtiud — 
Bright vi.*»ions of glory that vani>Iicd too soon — 
Ibiy-dreuins that dcjiurted err*- rnaiilioofl’s noon — 
AttaeTiments by liite or by falscluKjd reft — 
Companions of early diiy.s lost or left — 


11 * 
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And ray nali^ e land ! whose magical uxunci 
Thrills to my heart like electric ilumc ; 

The home of my childhood — the Imunts of my prime; 
All ill# ])assions and scenes of that rapturous time, 
When the feelings were young and the world was new, 
Like the fresh Lowers of paradise opening to view I 
All — all now forsaken, forgotten, or gone ; 

And 1 a lone exile, remembered of none, 

My high aims abandoned, and good acts undone — 
Aweary of all that is under the sun ; 

With that sadness of heart which no stranger may scan, 
I Hy to the desert, afar from man. 

Afar in the desert I love to i-ide, 

With tlie silent lhi>li-boy alone by my si«le ; 

When the wild turmoil of this wearisome IHc, 

With its setnes of oppression, corruption, and strife, 

The jirond man's frown, and the base inuifs fear, 

And tlie s(!ornor\s laugh, and the suflorer's tear, 

And malice, and inoaiiiiess, and falsehood, and folly. 
Dispose me to musing and dark mcdancholy; 

WIkmi my bosom is full, and iu\’ tlioughls are high, 

And luy soul is Sick w'itli the bondman’s sigh, 

O, there, there is freedom, and joy, and ])ride. 

Afar ill the desert alone to ride. 

•There is rapture to vault on the champing steed, 

And to bound away with the eagle’s speed. 

With the death-fraught firelock in my hand— 

The only law of tin* desert land ; 

Hut ’tis not tlie innoeciit to destroy, 

For 1 liate the huntsman’s savage joy. 

Afar in the di*st*rt I love to ri«l»*, 

Whh the sih’iit Hii'li-boy alone by my side; 

Away, away from tin* dwellings of men, 

the wild deer’s haiinUand the bnlfalo’s glen. 
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By viilloYf^ I’emotc, where the oribi * phiys, 

Wlicre the gnu,* the gazelhs and the harlbeest * gi'azc, 
And the gemsbok * and eland,* unhunted, recline 
By the skirts of gray fbresU overgrown with wild vine, 
And the eh;phant browses at peace in his wood, 

And the river horse gambols unscared in the hood, 

And th(‘ inigiity rhinoceros wallows at wdll 

In the V'lcy f where the wild ass is drinking his fill. 

Afar in the desert I love to ride, 

With the silent Bush-boy alone by my side ; 

OVr the brown Karroo,} where. tho bleating cry 
Of tJie springbok's * fawn sounds plaintively ; 

Wlic're tli<3 zebra wantonly tosses his mane. 

In fields seldom freshened by moisture or rain ; 

• 

And the fleet-looted ostrich over the waste 
Speeds, like a horseman that travels in haste ; 

Afid tlie vulture in circles wheels high overheail, 

(i reedy to scent and to gorge on the deml ; 

And the grisly wolf and the shrieking jackal 
Howl tor their prey at the evening fall; 

And the fiend-like laugh oOiyenas grim 
Fearfully startles the twilight dim. 

Afar ill the desert I love to ride, 

With the silent Bu.-'li-boy alone by my side ; 

Away — away, in the wilderness vjist, 

Where the white inan's loot hath iieve.r passed, 

And tin* (piivcred Kuranna, or Be'eliuaii, § 
lliiLli rarely ero'>cd, with hi>^ roving clan ; 

• The (jr.lii, ilio r;iia, the* hartheost, ihf* ^f<*msbok, tho rlund, and fhfl 
fpringhuk arc all aniui.iK of tin* antelope. Most of them am do- 

Bcribcil in the Penny Maj'azine, urliclc AnlcUqtc. 
t Vlcy, a pool of fresh water. 

J Tho Karroo is a desert plain of South Africa. 

} The BiL'huan and Kornnna are names ot Hottentot tribes. 
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A Togion of cmptincs!^, howling and drear, 

Whic;}! man hath abandoned from famine and fear; 
Which the snake and the lizard inhabit alone, 

And the bat flitting forth from his old hollow stone; 
Whe,re grass, nor herb, nor shrub takes root. 

Save poisonous thorns that pierce the foot, 

And the bitter melon, for food and drink, 

Is the ])i]grim’s faro the Salt Lake’s brink ; 

A region of doubt, where no river glides, 

Nor rippling brook with osiered sides, 

Nor reedy pool, nor mossy fountain. 

Nor shady tree, nor cloud-capped mountain, 

Arc found, to refre^ih the aching c‘ye ; 

But the barren <‘arth, and the burning sky, 

And the black horizon round and round, 

Without a sound, 

Tell to the heart, in its pensive mood, 

That this is — Nature’s Solitude. 

And her(^, while the night-winds round me sigh. 
And the stars burn bright in the midnight sky, 

As I sit apart by the caverned stone, 

Like Elijah at Horeb’s alone, 

And feel as a moth in the mighty hand 

That spread the heavens and heaved the land,-— 

A “still small voice" comes through the w'ild, 

Like a lather consoling his fretful child. 

Which banishes hit tc mess, w ralli, and tear — 
Saying, “Man is i>istant, but Gon is near.” 
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xxxm— THE THREE SONS. 

Houlthtb. 

priio Jobs Moultrie, an English clergyman, is the author of My nrother*B 
and utbor Poems, The Dream of Life and other Pooms. They are gracofiil and 
pK'asiiig productions, of a pure moral iou^ and oxprsssiug much tentloruess of fooling.] 

1 HAV^ a son, a little son, a boy just five years old, 

“With eyes of thoughtful e«*imestness, and mind of gentle mould, 
'i'hey tell me that unusual gi*ace in all Lis ways appears; 

That my child in^ravc and wise of heart beyond his childish 
yeai*s. 

I cannot say Low this may be ; I know big face is fair, 

And yet his sweetest comeliness is his swe(*.t and serious air; 

1 know his lieart is kind and fond, I know he loveth me, 

Ihit lovelli yet Lis inotlier more, with grateful fervency; 

Ihit tlial wLicli others most admire is the thought which fills 
liis mind; 

Tlie food for grave, inquiring speech he every where doth find. 
Strang(* (]ucslions doth he ask of me, wlnm we tog(‘thcr walk ; 
lie scarcely thinks as children think, or talks as chUdren talk. 
Nor cares In; much for cliildisli sports, dotes not on bat or ball, 
r»iit looks on manhood s ways and works, and ajdly mimics all. 
His little lieart is busy still, and oftentimes p(»rplexcd 
With tli(»ughts about this world of ours, and thoughts about the 
next. 

He kneels at his dear mother’s knee, she teaches him to' pray ; 
And strange, and sweet, and solemn, then, are tJie words wliich 
lie will say. • 

O, should my gentle child be s]»ared to manhood’s years like me, 
A holier and a wiser man I trust that lie will be ; 

And wlien 1 look into his eyes, and press his thoughtful brow, 
T dare not think what I .should feel, w(‘re J to lonC iiim now. 

I have a son, a second ifcii, a simple eliild (d’ three ; 

I’ll not d jclarc how bright and fair his little feature'> he. 

How silver sweet those tones of his when he prattles on my 
knee : 
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I do not think his light-blue eye is, like his brotliorV, keen, 
Nor his brow so full of childish thought as his has ever been ; 
But his little heart’s a fountain pure of kind and tender feeling; 
And his every look’s a gleam of light, rich depths of love 
revealing. 

When he walks with me, the country folk, who pass us in the 
street, 

Will shout for joy, and bless my boy, he looks so mild and 
sweet. 

A playfellow is he to all, and yet with cliee^l tone 
Will sing his little song of love, wlien left t^port alone. 

Ills presence is like sunshine sent, to gladden home and hearth, 
To comfort us in all our gric-fs, and ^ueeten all our rnirtli. 
Should he grow up to riper years, God grant his heart m/iy 
prove 

As sweet a home for heavenly grace as now for earthly love : 
And if, beside his grave, the tears otir aching (‘yes must dim, 
God comfort us for all the love that we shall lose in liim. 

I have a son, a third swe(?t son; his age I cannot t(dl, 

For they reckon not by years and inonlhs wlicn^ he is gone to 
dwell. 

To ns for fourteen anxious months his infant smiles were given, 
And then he hid farewell to earth, and went to live in heaven. 
I cannot tell what form his is, what looks In* weareth now. 
Nor guess how bright a glory crowns his shining seraph brow; 
The thoughts that iill his sinless soul, the bliss which he doth 
feel, 

Ar(i numbered with the secret things whieli God will not reveal. 
But I know (for God hath tohl me this) that he i> now at rest, 
Whore other l>h‘S'ied infants be, on their Saviour's loving breast : 
I know his s]>irit feels no more this weary load of lle-l», 

But his sleep is bh‘>'ied with ('iidless dreams of Joy fon*ver fresh. 
I know the angels fold him clo'-e IxaieRth tli(‘ir glittering wings, 
And soothe him with a song that breathes of heaven’s divinest 
things. 
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I know that we shall meet our babe (his mother dear and J) 

Wliere God for aye shall wipe away all tears from every eye. 

IVliati^’er befalls his brethren twain, his bliss can never cease; 

Their lot may here be grief and fear, but his is certain peace. 

It may be that the tempter’s wiles their souls from bliss may 
sever, 

Blit, if our own poor faith fail not, he must be ours forever. 

Wlien we think of wliat our darling is, and what wo still 
must be ; 

AMicn we muse on that world’s perfect bliss, and this world’s 
misery ; 

Wliel^woagroan beneath this load of sin, and feel this grief 
and pain, — 

0, we’d rather lose our other two than have him here again. . 


XXXVIIL — COMBAT BETWEEN THE KNIGHT OF THE 
I.EOPAIll) AND SALADLN. 

Scott. 

[Waiter Scott wnfl liorn in EiUnburRli, Anpis't 15, 1771, ami dioil at Abboturord, 
ScptonilHT ‘Jl, 18:12. In 17112 he was calliMl to the Scotch lair as an ulrocnti*; but ho 
mmle but little pro^ro<.s in his prutesHion, iNjiiij; Koou nl lured from it by the higher 
Httriclious of litcnifuri'. Aft»T havins written and publluhed ii few fufdtive pieces, 
Hiid editM II cnlloctiou of bord.T InilhulH, he broke upon tlie world, in ISO.'i, wlUi hin 
Lhv rif th<* Minstrel, \^bi< li was received with a burst i>f ii'liiilrulhui alnjost with- 
out |N'ir.'iI1<-l 111 literary history. This was followed I«y ^larnihin and The LmJy f»t tho 
Jaiki', w'hicli Rilth-d to the nut bur’s rcpubition, and by Knkcliy and Tho Lord of tho 
Isles, w liii-h fairly sustainofj it. Theso jioonis were unlike any tiling; that hud pifv* 
ceded them. Their vi i^itlcatlun was easy and graceful, Ihuugh ^inetiiues sluvenly; 
their Ht>lewii.s Hnert;etic iinil coruli'iiscd; their pictures were glowing and faillitiil; 
the chami'tiTS and iricl'lonts w'cre fresh and startling; and in the battle s^e« rbcin 
w>i.s a p«i\v r of ]iainting wliich nvulled the pages of IToTiier. Tho wliulo ciMli7.<d 
world rusn up to greet wltli admiration the jx»et who trausported tliem to liie Isdces 
and mouiitnins of Scotland. Introduced them to knights and moMs.tro'.p«T^,:ind thrilled 
Ihi ir worn boMoms with scones of wild odvontiiro and lawless ^Iidmee. Sci.tt held 
Ijridispated po‘‘Seshion of the poetical throne until Iiord IJyitni di'^put'-d it with liim, 
and won a popularity iTi'ire intense, If not inoi*e wiile. 

Hut thusH brilliant and successful {mnuih woro hardly nioro than an introduction to 
Scott’s literary cai'evr. In 1S14 there appeared, w’ithout un> jireliininary unn’Minc- 
ment. and anonyinonsly, a novel ciilled Waverley, which soon attracted gn .1.1 ii<'eritlon, 
and gave rise to much speculation as to Its authorship. This was tlie Ix^o'iining of that 
splendid series of works of fiction commonly called tho \Vu\eiIcy novels, wlilch con* 
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tinned to bo poiirod forth In rapid nurcftsfilon ttJl 1M7. Fnmi tho llret, thore woo very 
lltlle doubt that Srott was thn author of workH, although thev weru pablli<ho<l 
urithout any name ; and whou tht* n\uwnl waamado In VS27. It look iioboily by siir- 
prlho. Of tho groat powera pul forth in th<*he noveln— of tbnlr linmenm popularity — 
and of tho lufluorn’o thry huvi* exoiled. and are still exerting. u|ioii literature, it h lu^t 
necoKMiry bt apeak, nor onuld biieh ii subject bo diHcaaned In a notice like thn. Adini- 
ralili* uri the wh'do auii(« ia, there Ih u power, a froahnesa, and an originality in tiiH 
enrlif-r oiieH, Hueii hm (Juy .Muiiiierini; and The Antiquary, whore Uio aceiii-iy and 
chruaeterH are Scotch, whicii giro them a marked miperlurity over their joungur 
hrethroD. 

Hosiiloi IiIh ])rinijiH and novids. S'ott wrote a Life of Napoleon, varlouR ofiicr biog- 
rntihics, ami niuiiy works tie«.ldi‘rf He was a nun of irnnii-nse llterarv iiuluHtn', an-l 
liiN wi'itlngh till ciglitj'-iilglit vol nines of tiinall oct.ivn nl/.i*. All this did net prevent 
iiH dlHcliarglng faithliilly tlio duiie.s of a citixi-u, a HiiTbur of a family, and (lur many 
3 oarN) of a inaglatratc. 

Scntt’.s life has boon Tvritlcn i-v his hon-iiid.iw, l/icKhart; and It Is a tmtlifnl record 
of wliat be was and wliat lie dni. fli'i vas a iiohlc nnturo. on tlio whoIf||l uit^nuoh 
to lovn and much tondmlrc. He was a uarm fiiciitl oiMst atTfctionate In liis dffiteslin 
rcIntlniiM. and evnr nnidy to dn l^iiut acts to those viio at(M>d lii need of tlicni. After 
his iinit lltoriiry suivrsKes, he lived befoie the putdic eye; and since his dentil, liis 
wlioie life and iieiiig have iieeii exp‘»scd to tlie Kuiierul pit/, e, and there are few Ihcs 
on record that woiilti Ustr such au oide.il hetler. 

Ill roiisc(|Uuiice of a sisTct and uiiwIm* p.utJ)e)>hip with a pilnt*T imuI rmhIi^ller, 
• Pcolt liecanie 11 liiuaknijitnt theuge of flll\ ii\e. He luir llii> i'lnw \t it Ij au ins nic spirit, 
niul addressed himself to the ta.sk of di^t lasririug the liahiliticK agniiisi him vith a 
moral energy which was uotiiiug less tlmu h'tildiuie. The amount of woik he dul 
Iietwcm this date and tiiiit of his dcatli is feniful to eonteiuplatc. Ills life ^^as i>hort* 
rued hy his e\ce.sHlve tolls; hut he He«*o?nplisUt*d wlmt lie pr •poM* I t<» liimsclf. Hla 
duhts, niateri.'illy diiiiiuislied Ixdoro hks de.‘ith, have since I'een eiitirolv disch.irged l»v 
the profits oii ills eolloctcil woiks. In tlu^ |)ortioii of ids lift , sicott's idniractei bhiuca 
wltli a monil gnimlunr fur above all mere litorary tUiiie. 

Suott was made a baronet iu 182u. 

This extract is fioin Tho Ttilisuiuii, one of thi* Tiles of the Cnisadors, piiMisiietl in 
1R25. The Sariiccn Knight tin nnont to he the e» lehiaied eahl ‘ni sultan, Paladin, who 
jilays au importnut pint iu the aabfloqueiit ucteni of tiie uo\il ] 


TiiK burning sun of Syria had not y»t attained its liighost 
point in tho horizon, when a knight of ilir Ih’doross, who had 
loft his distant imrihcru liomo, and joiniMl ihu lin.'^t of tlie 
crusaders in Palc-lino, wa- jiacing slowly along tln» sand}’* 
deserts which lie in llu* vicinily of the Dead Sea, or, as it i.s 
called, tiu* Lake A.-j)hali lie-, w here the waM ^; of the Joi*dan 
]>our theni'chc- into an inland si ‘a, from ^\ Inch there is no 
discharge (if wati'i'*. 

^riie warlike pilgrim had tnih’d among elitlV and preeipicc.s 
during the earlier jiart of tic* morning; more lately. i>suing 
from those roeky and dangerous dctlle'i. he had oiUercd upon 
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llmt great plain, where the accursed cities provoked, in ancient 
days, the direct and di’eadful vengeance of the Oiniii()otent. 

The toil, the thirst, the dangers of the way, were forgotten, 
os the traveller recalled the fearful catastrophe which h;ul 
converted into an arid and dismal wilderness the fair and 
fertile valley of Siddim, once well watered, even as the 
garden of the Lord, now a parched mid blighted waste, coii- 
denmed to eternal sterility. 

Upon this scene of desolation the snn shone with almost 
intolerable splendor, and all living nature seemed to have 
hidden) itself from the rays, excepting the solitary figure which 
moved through the flitting sand at a foot*s pact*, and appeared 
the bole breathing thing on the wi4c surface of the plain. 
The dress of tlie rider and the accoutrements of his liofse. 
W('re pcculiai’ly unfit for the traveller in such a country. A 
coat of linkc'd mail, with long sleeves, plated g^uuitlel.s, and a 
steel breast])late, laul not been esteemed a suflicient wenght of 
armor ; tlicre was also Ids triangular shieltl suspended round 
Ids neck, and his haired helmet of steel, over wliieh he iiad a 
hood- and collar of mail, which was drawn around tin* war- 
rior’s should(*r8 and throat, and filled up tlie vacjincy helwcen 
the liaiiherk and tlie lK*ad-j)iece. llis lower lirnhs wtre sliouthed, 
like lii.s hody, in flexihlt^ mail, securing the legs and thigh.'S 
wldlc the feet rested in plated slioes, which cornjsponded witli 
the gauntlets. A long, broad, straight-shafx’d, (loid)I(;-e(lgcd 
falchion, with a handh; formed like a cross, correspond (‘d with 
a stout poniard on the other side. The knight also hoi-c, 
secured to lii.s saddle, witli one end resting on Ids stirnjj), the 
long steel-he.'ided lance, Ids own pro])er wea])on, wJdeli, as lie, 
rode, projected ViackAvard-i, and di.sjdayed its little pennoricelh*,* 
to dally witli the faint hnieze, or droj) in the dead calm. To 
this cumbrous equipment must he added a sunjoatf of cm- 
hroidered cloth, much fraycil and worn, which was thus far 

• Pciinoncellc, a .small flag or banner. 

t Sureoat, an ovorroat. 



134 THE FIRST CLASS READER. 

usnfiil, that it excliided the burning rays of the snn from the 
armor, which they would otherwise have rendered intolerable 
to the wearer. The surcoat bore, in several places, the arms 
of tin* owner, although much defaced. These seemed to be a 
couchanl* leopard, with the motto, “I sleep — wake me not.” 
J\n outline of the same device might be traced on his hliield, 
thf)Ugh many a blow had almost dfaced the jiainting. The 
flat to]> of his cumbrous cylindrical helmet wa'fe unadorned 
with any crest. In retaining their own unwieldy defensive 
ai-mor, the northern crusaders seemed to set at dcfuliice the 
nature of the climate and country to wdiicli they were conn; 
to war. 

The aceoutreinents of Uic horse Avei-e scarcely less ma<''ive 
ami unwieldy llian tho'^e of the rideC. The animal Jjad a 
heavy saddle jdated with sletd, uniting in fnmt wdth a spcei(;s 
of br('aslj)Iaf<% lynl behind with defensive armor made to eover 
tie; Join.>. Then lliore Avas a steel axe, or liamnn'r, ctille.d ti 
inaeoof-arms, and wdiich hung to the sacldlc boAv ; tln» reins 
were, secured by chain work, and the front stall of the briille 
was a steel jdafe, with apertures for the ey(*s and no.strils, 
liaving in the midst a sliort, sljaq> pike, p7*ujecting from the 
forehead of the lior.^e like the horn of tin* fabulous iinieoni. 

Tiut liabit had made the enduranee of’this load (d* ])aiio[)ly 
a second nature, both to the knight and his gallant chargm*. 
NnnilMM’s, inde(‘d, of the WTsKTii wjuriiU's who Iiiirrie<l to 
Palestine died ere tiuw became imir(;<l to tin* burning climate ; 
but there w’ere others to whom that elimale b(‘cane‘ innoeent, 
and even friendly, and among this fortunaU; number wa.; 
lli(* solitary liorseman Avho now' traversed tlie bord«T of tli(‘ 
Dea<l Sea. 

Nature, which cad his limbs in a mould of uncommon 
stn'nglh, lill(‘d to w<’ar his linked hauberk with as niueh ease 
as if the iiu'^lies had betai formed of cobwrbs, liad endowed 
him with a eou'^titunoii as .‘‘irong as hi*, liiifb>i, and which bade 


* Couclumt, a term in lioraMry, ajeilird to aTiiraal>i, rcprescutod, in coats 
of anus, as 1} in" cIuavu, Avitb the head r;n'*td. 
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defiance to almost all changes of climate, as well as to fatigue 
and privations of every kind. Ills di8|H)sition seemed, in 
some degnje, to partake of the qualities of his bodily frame ; 
and as the one possessed great strength and endurance, uniti'd 
with the power of violent exertion, the other, under n calm 
and undisturbed semblance, hail much of the liory and enthu- 
siastic love of glory which constituted the principal attribute 
of tile renowned Norman line, and had rendered them sover- 
eigns in every corner of Europe where they luid drawn their 
ailventurous swords. 

Nalun* had, however, her denmiids for refreshment and 
re[)(K(‘, even on the iron frame and patient (lisjK)sition of the 
Knight of the Sleeping Leopard; ami* at noon, when the Dead 
Sea lay at some distance on his right, he joyfully hailed the, 
sight of two or throe palm trees, which arosii ht'sidi*, (In*, well 
which wa*^ assigned for his iiiidday station. His good horse, 
too, wliicli had |)lodded forward with the steady enduranee of 
Ids master, noAv lifted his head, expanded his nostrils, ami 
({iiickeiKMl his pace, as if he Hnuifed afm* off tlie living watiu's, 
which mark«‘d llio place of repose and refreshment, lint 
ami danger w^we doomed to intervene eiv. the horse or 
llOl•^emaIl reached the de>ired spot. 

As t lie, Kniglit of the Couchant Leopard continued , to fix 
hi-i ey(‘s attentively on the yet distant eluster of palm tree<, it 
sceriKMl to him if some ohjeet w as moving among tli(*m. The 
di.stanf form separated itself from tlie, trees, wddcli ])ai:lly lild il ; 
motion's, and advanced to^vards tlie knight with u speed whieli 
soon .vhowed a mounted hor-eman, wliom liis turban, long 
sjiear, ami green euflan floating in the wiml, on hi.s ne;irer 
approaeh, proved to be a SaracM«ii en\alier. “In the deser;.” 
buitJi an Eastern proverb, ‘-no in:in meets a fi'i'iid.” The 
cru-ader WM'k totally inditl’erent whether the iidldel, uho nev/ 
approached on lii> gallant liarb, as if Iioiik! on lh<* wing’ of an 
eagle, eaim; frieml <ir foe — perhap-, as :i vowed eban^j)ion 
of the cross, he iniglif rather lia\e prell rn d the latter. He 
disengaged lii.^ lance from his saddle, seized it wiili the right 
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hand, placed it in rest witli its point half elevated, gathered 
\l\^ the reins in th(j left, waked his horse’s metth; with the 
spur, and pref)ared to encounter the stranger with the calm 
BcH'-confidcnc.<} belonging to the victor in many contests. 

T\irt Saracen caine on at the speedy gallop of an Arab 
hf»r-em?in, nniiiaging his steed more by his limbs, and the infleo- 
tion of liis body, than by any use of the reins, wiiich hung 
loose in his left hand; so that he was enabled to wield the 
light rf)und buckler of th(‘ skin of the rhinoceros, oniament<*d 
w'iili silver loops, which he wore on his arm, swinging it as if 
he meant to opijo^e, its slender circle to the formidable thrust 
of the w'estern lance. Hi's own long s])(.*ar w^a-i not coucIkhI 
or lev(‘lled like tlial of his antagonist, but grasped by the 
middle with his riglil hand, and bmn dished at ana’s length 
above his hea<I. As the cavalier approached his enemy at full 
carecT, he set'imsl to (*\]M‘ct that the Knight of the Leoj)ard 
would [Hit his fior-JC to the grilloj) to encounter him. 

Hut tli(! (''Iiristian kiiiglil, well acquainted with the customs 
of JC{ust(‘rn warriors, did not mean to exhaust his good horse 
by any inineecs.sary exertion; and, on the contrary, made a 
d(*ad halt, eonfidc.nt that if the f3ncniy advanc('d to the actutil 
shock, his ow'n w'eight, and that oi‘ his jmwerful charger, 
would give him .siifUcieiit^ advantage, without the additional 
iiumumtum of rapid motion. Equally sensible and apprelien- 
sive of such a pi’obable result, the Sai’aceii cavalier, when he 
had approached tow'ards the Christian within twice the length 
of his lancc, wheeled his steed to the left wdtli inimitable 
dexterity, and rode twice around his antagonist, who, turning 
without quitting liis ground, ainl presc^nting his front con- 
slantly to his ^•ncIny, fnisirated hi> attempt', to attack him <jii 
an iinguard<‘d point ; so that the Saracen, wheeling hi?, horse, 
was fain to retreat to the distance uf a Inindn'd yard'. 

A seeoiid time, like a haw’k atta« king a heron, llie heathen 
ren^w’ed the ehargi‘, and a second time wa^ fain to retreat 
without coming to a close >truggle. A third time he a})- 
proaelied in the saiiK* manner, when the Cliristian knight, 
desirous to terminate this illusory warfare, in wdiieh he might 
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at length liave been worn out by the activity of his foemon, 
suddenly seized the mace which hung at his saddle bow, and, 
witli a strong hand and unerring aim, hurled it against the 
head of the emir ; for such, and not less, his enemy ap})eiired. 
The Saracen was just aware of the formidable missile in time 
to interpose his light buckler betwixt the macc and his head ; 
but the violence of the blow forced the buckler down on his 
turban, and though that defence also contributed to demhai its 
violence, tlie Saracen was beaten from bis horse. Ere the 
Christian could avail himself of this rnislia}), his nimble fov;- 
inim sprang from the ground, and, calling on his steed, which 
instantly returned to his side, he leaped into his scat without 
touching the stirrup, and regained all Tlie juhantage of which 
the Knight ol‘ the Leopard hoped to (le[>i*i\e him. 

Ilut the latter had in the mean "while r(‘c()V( red bis niiic(‘, 
and the Eastern cavalier, who rein(‘irib(‘rcd (be strength atid 
dexterity with which his anUigoni>t luul aimdd il, .s(‘enn‘d to 
keep (*autiously out of reach of that weapon, of wliieli lie had 
so hitelj' felt the force; ; while he sh()W(*d his ])nrpose of 
waging a distant warfare with missile w'oaj)ons of his own. 
Planting liis long spi'.ir in the sand at a distance from the 
scene of combat, he strung with gn^at address u short 1»ow, 
which lie carried at liis bock, and putting bis horse to the 
gallop, once more described two or three circlc.s of a wider 
extent than formerly, in the course of which he diseharg(‘d 
six arrows at the Chri>tian wnth such unerring skill, that (Ik; 
goodness of his harne,.^.-. alone saved him from being wourahMl 
in as many places. Tin; seventh shaft aytparenlly found a b-s 
j)erl’(;ct part of the armor, and tlie Christian dropped licavily 
from hi.> liorse. 

Put what was the .•■urpri-f* of the Saracen, when, dismounllug 
In examine the condition of bis pro-1 rah; eiiciny, be found liim- 
sclf suddenly within tlie grasp of the Luroi)tc*ii, who bad iiad 
rpcx)ur.-e to tlii^ artilicc to bring bis enemy williiii bis jvadi. 
Even in this deadly gra[iple, tie; Sarac^ij was s;ivcd by his 
agility and pre.^cnce of mind, lie unloosed the word belt, 
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in which the Knight of the Leopard had fixed his hold, and 
thus eluding his fatal grtvsp, mounted liis hoi*se, which seemed 
to watch his motions with the intelligence of a human being, 
and again rode off. lint in the laat encounter tla*, Saracen 
had lost Ills sword and his quiver of arrows, both of which 
were attached to the girdle, which he was obliged to abandon, 
lie had also lost his turban in the struggle. These disadvan- 
tages .seemed to inclIiK*. the Mo.-<lem to a truce : lie approached 
the Cliristlan with his right hand extended, but no longer in a 
menacing attitude. 

“ There i.s truee betwixt our nations,” he said, in the lingua 
franca commonly used for the purpose of communication with 
the crusader.-^ ; ‘‘ w licndbre should then* be wai* betwixt thee 
and mij? L(‘t iherc* bt* ])ea(‘e betwixt us/’ 

“I am well conl(‘nt(Hl,” answered he of the Cou^hnnt Leop- 
ard ; “ blit what .^(‘ciirity do.st thou oiler that thou wilt observe 
the truce 1"” ' 

“ The. word of a Ibllowcr of the Prophet was never broken,” 
answen'd the emir. “ It is thou, brave Nazarine, from whom 
1 should demand security, did 1 not know that trea.son seldom 
dwells with courage.” 

The cruaadiT lelt that the confidence of tlie Moslem made 
liiin ashamed of hi.s own doubts. 

“ lly the cross of my sword,” he said, laying Ids liand on 
the weapon as he spoke, “ I will be true companion to thee, 
Sai-acen, while our fortune wills that we remt^ii in com])any 
togcthfi*.” 

“ By Mohammed, Projdiet of God, and by Allah, God of 
the Prophet,” replied liis late foeman, “there is not treaclury 
ill my In art towards thee. And now Avend we to yomVr 
fountain, for the hour of n*>t is at luind, and the stream had 
hardly toiiclu-d iny lip Avhcii 1 was called to battle by thy 
ajiproaeh.” 

V 11 ' Knight of the Couchant Leojianl yielded a ready and 
courteous a^sellt ; and the late foe.s, Avithout an angry look or 
gesture of doubt, rode side by side to the little cluster of 
palm tree?. 
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xxxnt— THE LAST DAYS OF SIR WALTER SCOTL 

r'[Th« Lifoof Sctfit bj his «on-in-law, John (liHSON LocKn ART, Is ono of tho most (ht- 
lljSbtful bu4>ks in tliu luuj^UHtfa: iu lUl pai'ta hill of iuterust, vibii'li beroimtH of a 
•lipJy cost towards tin* rlosa. Lockhart was a iiiaii of brilliuiit Iiii'rury pitwei*!. He 
wrott Tftlerius, Matthow Wald, Adam Blair, and ItcKiuHld Daltou, all novels; Peter's 
liCtturs, a series of skuicUos of Soutcli socioty and of umineut men lu Scot land ; and a 
Tolnms of trauslatious from tho Spanish hallails. llo was also a fnniuoul i onti iluittir 
to tho earlier numbers of Blackwood's AfogaKlnu. llo diod lu isot. llo bad been I'or 
many years editor of the Quarterly Review. 

In oonsef|ueuce of Sir Walter ^tt*s declining health, he biul puMsod the winter of 
1831-3 in Italy: but with very little benefit. In .luno, 1S3‘2, while mi his way bmne, 
he had an attack of apoplectic paralysis, from which he uovor rallied. On fhe Uth of 
July he reached IMinburgb, iu a state of almost euliru insonNihility. The e.\tiiu;t 
begius with his rmiiuvul to bis own house at Abbothtord. Alibotslunl H aboiii furty 
miles fouth^oast of JJdiuburgh, on tlie Tweed. Tbo (Jala How s into tho 'J'wurd near by.J 

At a very early hour on tlie moniin;^ of Wt;(liK‘j>clny, the 
11th, we again placed him in Itis rttmages aivl he lay in the 
same torpid state during tho first two .sl:i;;vs on iho road lo 
Tweedsido. Hut as we ascended the vale of the Cl ala Imj 
began to gaze about him, and by dogn*es it was obvious (hat 
he was recognizing the features of that familiar lund'ii'ape. 
Preseutly he murmured a name or two — “Gala Water, surely 
— Buckholm — Torwoodlce.” * A^ we rounded the hill at 
Ladhope, and tlie outlines of the Eildon.*» hurst on him, lui 
became greatly exeited; and when, turning himself oA liie coneli, 
his eye caught at length his own towel’s, at the distance, of a 
mile, he sprang up with a cry of delight. The river being in 
a flood, we had to go round a few miles by Melrose bridge ; 
and during the time this occupied, his woods and house being 
within ])rdlli3ecf, it required occasionally both Dr. Watson’s 
fitreiigtli and mine, in addition to Nicol.-^orfs,t ^tiin in 

the carriage. After passing the bridge, the road for a couple 
of miles loses siglit of Abbot-ford, and he relapsed into his 


* Turwoodlcc is a country scat near Abbot.Hfor(l. Buckholm is an old 
tower. 

t Nicolson waa Sir Waltar Scott's sarvant. , 
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Btupor; but on gaining tlic bank immodiatclj above hu 
excitomont became ungovernable. 

]Mr. J^aitllaw* was waiting at the porch, and assisted us in 
lining him inlo iIk', diriiiig room, wlienj Iiis bed liad been pre- 
j»an <l. Ibi .-at I)(‘\Yllder(Ml for a few niumcnts, and then rest- 
ing Ills ryo on Laidlaw, said, “ lla, Willie Laidlaw ! 0 iQ^i 

liow olUiii have 1 tliought of you!” By this time his dogs had 
a-‘-cinl>l«*d about hi.s chair; they began to fawn upon him and 
lick Ills liands and he alternately sobbed and smiled over Uicm, 
until ^K*ep opprcs.^ed him. 

Dr. W;it>on, having consulted on all thing.s with ^Ir. Clark- 
son t and hi'. falhiT, rc';igned the patient to them, and returned 
to London. Nimic oI* lluna could have any hope, but that of 
soothing irritation. Recovery was no longer to be thought of. 
And y< t .M>nieiliijig like a ray of hope did break in upon us 
n(‘xt morning. Sir Wall(ir awoke peifeetly conscious w^here 
lie. wa-i, and exjire^sed an ardent wish to be carried out inlo 
lii*5 garden. We ])rocnr(‘d a Bath chair from Huntly Burn,t 
and Laidljiw and 1 wheeled him out before his door, and up 
lunl dow n I'or some lime on tlie turf, and among the rose bedt., 
then ill full bloom. The grandchildren admired the new 
voliiele, and waniUl he hel])iiig in their way to push it about, 
lie sat in sili'iiee, .Miiiling placidly on them and the dogs their 
companions, and now' and then admiring the house, the screen 
()l‘ the garden, and the flowers and trees. By and by he con- 
versed a little, very composedly, with us ; said he was happy 
to he at liome; that he fc3lt better than he had ever done since 
he lell it, and w'onld perhaps di>appoint the doctor.'?, after all. 

lie then desired to he wdieeled tlirougli his ro<^^, and we 
moved him leisurely for an hour or more up and dowm the hall 
and the great library. ‘‘ 1 have seen mneh,” he kept saying, 

* >rr. Laidl.iw, a woithy and intcllipccnt man, to whom Scott was much 
nU.i^u'd, was the in. in i^cr of his esUite. 

f Mr. Clark was a surgeon. 

J Ilunlly Burn is a cottage on the estate of Abbotsford, then occupied 
by Sir Adam Ferguson, a friepd of Scott's, 
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“Imt liotliing like my ain hoase; give me one turn more.** 
He was gentle os an infant, and a1low4vd himself to ho \\\\i to 
bed again the moment we told him that we thought lie h:ul 
lud enough for one day. 

"Next morning he was still better. After agnin enjoying the 
Bath chair for perhaps a couple of hours, he desired to be 
drawn into the library and phu»cd by the central window, tbnt 
he iniglit look down upon the. Twet'd. Here lie expres^^ejl :i 
wish that I should read to hina; and when I asked from wJint 
book, he said, Need you ask? There is but one." T -chose 
tlie fourteenth chapter of St John’s Gospel; lie listened willi 
mild devotion, and said, when I had done, “ Well, this is a great 
comfort; I have followed you distinctly,* and 1 feel i\s if I were 
yet to ho myself again.” In this jilacid frame ho was again 
put to bed, and had many hours of soft slurnhcM*. 

On the third day Mr. Laidlaw and I again^^ wheeled him 
about the small piece of lawn and shnihb(*ry in front of the 
house for some time; and the wealhrT lieing rhdightful, and all 
the richness of summer around him, Ik; seemed to taste fully 
the balmy influences of nature. The. sun getting very strong, 
we halted the chair in a shady corner, ju^t within the verge of 
his verdant arcade around the court wall ; and breatliing the 
coolness of the spot, he said, “ Read me some amusing thing; 
read me. a hit of Orabhe.” I brought out the tirst Toluine of 
his old favorite thiit I could lay hand on, ami lurncKl to what I 
remembered a#, one of his most favorite passages in it — the 
description Of the arrival of tin; players in the borough. He 
liiiencd with great interest, and al.^o, as I sOon pcrceiveil, willi 
gn*at curiosity. Every now and then he. exclaimed, ‘‘ C^i[)itfil 
— excellent — very good — Crahbc lias lost nothing;” and we 
w'cre too well sati>lied tliat he considered himself as hearing a 
new production. 

On the morning of Sunday, the loth, he was again lakf-n 
out into the liith; plea-ure-ground, and got as far a,'. Iiis favoi+te 
terrace walk between the garden and the, l iver, from wliieli lie 
feeemed to survey the valley and the hills with much sati.-jfac- 
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4ion. On re(Mi taring the house he desired me to read to him 
from the New Testatnent, and after that he again called ibr a 
little of Crabbc ; but whatever I selected from that poet seemed 
to be listened to as if it made part of* some new volume pub- 
lishi'd while he was in Italy, lie attended with this sense of 
uov(‘lly (‘V(;n to the tale of Pliebe Dawson, which not- many 
months before he could have repeated every lino of, and which 
I clio^o for one of these readings, because, as is known to every 
one, it had lbrni<‘d the last sola^ of Mr. Fox’s di^ath bed. Oa 
the contrary, liis recollection of whatever I read from the Bible 
ap])eared to bii lively ; and in the aflcrnoon, when we made 
his grandson, a chihl of six years, jepeut 6om(‘. of Dr. Watts’s 
hymns by his cliair, lie seemed also to remember them per- 
fectly. That ev(*niiig he heard the cliureh service, and when 
I was about to elo^e tin* book, said, “ Why do you omit the 
Visitation for tlie Sick?” which I added accordingly. 

On Monday Ik^ ri*maiiied in bed, and seemed extremely 
feeble; but nf!(*r bri'akfitsi on Tuesday, the 17th, lie appeared 
revived soincwlial, and was again wheeled about on the tur£ 
I’resimtly he I'cll a.^lcc}) in his chair, and aller dozing for por- 
liups iialf an Jiour, slartcd awake, and shaking the plaids we 
li.’ul jiiit about him from oil* his shoulders, said, “ This is sad 
idlniC'!'*. 1 forget what I have been thinking of if I don’t 
set it down now. Take me into iny own room, and fetch the 
keys of iny desk.” lie repeated tliis so (larnestly lluit we could 
not refuse; his daughters went into his Mudy, opened Ids writ- 
ing de.dv, and laid paper and pens in the usual ordia*, and I 
nieii moveil Idm through the hall and into the sjiot where, he 
liad always b<‘oii accii-toracd to work. WJieii the chair was 
plMi'ed at the de>k, and lie found Idmself in tin* old po>ition, he 
smiled and thanked und sfiid, “Xow gl\e me my p(*n, and 
leave me I'or a litlh* to myself.” Sophia ■ jml the jx ii into hist 
hand, and Ik* eiidea\ored to close lii^ lingers upon it, ]>ut they 
rciliised tln'ir oJlicc ; it dropped on the jiaper. lie >aiik back 


Sophia was Mrs. Lockhart, Scott’s eldest daughter. 
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Kmontf his pillows, silent tears rolling down his chc'cks ; bnt 
i*oini)osing himself* by and by, motioned to me to wheel him out 
of doors again. Laidlaw met us at the poreh, and took his 
turn of the chair. Sir Walter, after a little while, again dropped 
into 8luml}er. When he was a'waking, Laidlaw said to me, 
‘‘ Sir Walter has had a little repose.” " No, Willie,” said lie, 
“no repose for Sir Walter but in the grave.” The te^irs again 
rushed fi*om his eyes. “ Friends,” said he, “ don’t let mi‘ tix- 
jxwe myself; get me to bed — that’s the. only ))laee.” 

Witli this scene ended otir glimpse of daylight. Sir Wal- 
ter never, 1 iliink, loft liis room afterwards, and hardly his bed, 
except for an hour or two in the middle Qf the day ; and alltT 
another wei'k he was unable even for this. 

After this he dcelined daily, but still there was great str(*ngth 
to he wasted, and the. process was long. seemeil, however, 
to suffer uo IxKlily pain, and his mind, though lio|)el(‘ssly ob- 
scured, appeared, when there Mras any symptom of conscious- 
ness, to bi' d\\i lling, with rare exer'ptions, on st*rious and 
solemn things; the aecemt of the, voie.e grav(‘, sometimes awful, 
but never quenilou.s, and very seldom iialieative of any angry 
or re.senrffcl thoughts. Now and tla*n la? imagined liimsclf to 
be administering justice as sb(?rilT*; and once or 1 wiei* he seemed 
to be onlering Tom Furdie* about trees. • 

Commonly whatever we could follow him in was a fragment 
of the Bible, ((\specially the Prophecies of I-aiali and tin; ihmk 
offTob;) or some petition in the litany; or a ver.-e «)f some 
j)'alm, in the. old Scotch mc-trical version; or of ^ome of the, 
magiiiliecnt hymns of tin*, llornish ritual, in wliieli lie had 
alw.i\s delighted, but wliieh probably bung on bis mi'inory now' 
in eonneelioii with the church services lie had attended wlnh3 
in Italy. 

All tbi.s time he corilinned to reeogiiize, bis daughters, T.aifl- 
l;nv, and my<<df, wlieiiever we spoke to him, ainl n-e.-iw^d 
every attention with a mo-t loiieliing ihanlJidne-.-, Mr. 


• Tom Purdie wa** a much i I'lcd scrv.jit 
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Clarkson, too, was always saluted with the old coui*t(‘s}% though 
the cloud opened but a moment for Urn to do so. Most truly 
might it be said that the gentleman survived the genius. 

As I was dressing on the morning of Monday, the 17th of 
September, Nicolson came into my room, and told me lliat his 
master had awoke in a stale of composure and consciousness, 
and wished to st^me immediately. I found him entirely him- 
self, though in the last extreme of feebleness. His eye was 
clear and calm, every trace of the wild fire of delirium ex- 
tinguished. “ Lockhart,” he said, “ I may have but a minute 
to speak with you. My dear, be a good man; be virtuous; 
be religious ; be a good man. Nothing else will give you any 
comfort when you come to lie here.” * lie paused, ;ind I said, 
“Sliall I semi lor Sopliia and Anne?”t ‘‘No,” said he, 
‘‘don’t disturb them. Poor souls! I know they were up all 
night. God bless you all.” With this he sank into a veiy 
tranafiii sleep, and, indeed, he scarcely afterwards gave any 
sigtfW consciousness, except for an instant on the arrival of his 
tons. Tlioy, on learning that the scene was about to close, 
Dbtained jniow leave of absene.e from their posts, and both 
reaelied Abl)olsford on the lOtli. About half past oorf^ P. M., 
on th(‘. 2 1st of S(*ptember, Sir AVallor breathed his last, hi the 
presruce of all his children. ^ 

It was a beautiful day; so warm tliat every window was 
wide open, and so pe.rfeelly still that the sound of all others 
most. d('lieions to liis oar, tlic gentle ripple of the Tweed over 
its pobhJos, was distinctly audible as wc knelt nroitnil the bed, 
and his elde>t sou kissed and elo>iMl his (‘ves. 

* These nre romukable words. Here was a man who had won the high- 
est prizes of life; had gained the most splendid literary reputation ; had 
been Innmreil, tl.jflen d, and eares.sed ns few men liave ever been ; and )et, 
nt tlie l.Lst moment, fills baek f<<r support un nmr.il worth and religious faith 
— that possession whieh all may eirn. Let the young ponder upon the 
lesson. 

*t Anne was his second daughter. 
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XL.— iStE THREE MIGirrY. 

KstV Montiilt Magazinl. 

(T)ie Irif'idcnNon ulilh th<.*flo llnue aro foundt^l 1 m lalntp*! In tha twoiilj-lblrJdinptor 
at tlip Scooivd Book ut feuniuol, and also In Iho olerontli chiiptar of thu Flrat Jlnok. of 
CIuouicl«« J 

WATCiiPinrs arc blazing on hill and plain ; 

Tlie noonday light is restored again ; 

There arc shining arms in Rn^diuini’s vale, 

And bright is the glitter of clanging mail. 

The Fliilihtine hath fixed his enciiihpmont here ; 

Afar retell his lines of banner and spesir, 

And his ehnriots of brass are ranged sidi' by side, 

And his war steeds neigh loud in their trappings of prida 

His tents are placed where the aler-^ fbw ; 

The bun hath dried up the springs l)(‘low, 

And Tsi’acl liatli ludlher 'i\ell nor pool, 

The rage of her holdii‘rs’ thirst to cool. 

Ill the eave of Adullain King David lic^, 

Overcome ^>ith the glare of the burning vkies; 

And his lip is j)a|j|hed and Ids tongue i^ dry, 

But none can the grateful draught supiily. 

Thoiigli a crowned king, in that paiul'u! hour 
One llowing cup might ha>e bought ld& power. 

'VVliat woitli, in the fire of tliir'*t, eouM be^ 

The 2>urj)le pomp of his sovereignty ? 

But no cooling <‘U]) from ri\er or spring 
To rein \e Jiis want (an his ‘•ervants bring; 

And he eric", “ Are tin re none in iny tram or •‘♦ato 
Will fetch me the watei of Betlildiem gat'*?’* 

13 
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Then three of Iiis warriors, llie “mighty three,” 

Tlic boast of the monarch’s chivali^S 

Uprose in their strength, and their bucklers rang, 

As with eyes of llamc on their steeds tlu'y sprang. 

On tlieir steeds tlioy sprang, and with spurs of speed 
Rushed forth in tli<i strength of a noble deed, 

And dashed on the foe like the torrent flood, 

Till he floated away in a tide of blood. 

To the riglit — to the left — where their blue swords shine 
Like autumn eoni falls the Philistine ; 

And sweeping along with the vengeance of fate, 

The “mighty” rush onward to Bethlehem gate. 

Through a bloody gap in liis shattor(*d array, 

To Betlilehem’s well they have hewn tli(‘ir way ; 

Then backward they turn on the cors(‘-covei*ed plain. 
Ami eliarge. through the foe. to their nioiiareh again. 

The king looks at tlu* enp, hut the crystal draught 
At a price too high for his want hath been bought ; 

They urge him to drink, but Ikj wets not liis lip; 

Though gi*(*at is his need, he. refir es to i-ip. 

# 

But he pours it forth to lleiueii’s Mniesty, 

Tie jtoiirs it forlli to (he Lord of the >ky ; 

Tis a draught of death — ’lis a cup bloud-staiiied — 

Tis a pubc from man’s >uilering aiirl agony gained. 

Should he ta<to of a eup that his “ mighty three ” 

Had obtained bv tlieir ]>eril and jeopardy? 

Should b(‘ drink of their life? — Twas the thought of a 
king; 

And again lie relunied to Iii> Milll ring. 
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XLL— THE SOLDIER’S DREAM. 

GAl[PBin.L. 

OUB bugles sang truce ; for the iiiglit cloud had lowered, 
And the sentinel stars set tlicir watch in the sky, 

And thousands had sunk on the ground oterpowered, 
The weary to sleep, and the wounded to die. 

Wlien reposing that night on my pallet of straw, 

By the wolf-scaring fagot that guarded the slain, 

At the dead of the night a sweet yisign 1 saw, 

And thrice, ere the morning, I dreamt it again. 

Metliought fixira tin* batth* th 1(1\ dreadful array, 

Far, lar I had roamed on a desolate tirn'k ;• 

Twos autumn, and buushine arose on the way 

To the home of my fathers that welcuiacd me back. 

I flew to tlie pleasuit fe his tifuoised so oft 

In lil(’s morning maivh, nlieii iny bosom was young; 

I heard ray own mountain goats bleating aloft, 

And knew the S5\s(<*t strain that the coni reapers sung. 

Then ])l(*clgi*(l ^\c the ^^inc eup, and fondly I swore 
From iny home and my weeping frieiidb never to part. 

My little ones kissed me ii thousand limes o’er, 

And my wife subbed aloud in h(‘r fulness of heart. 

“Stay, slay yilh us — rest; tbou ait ^^(‘a^y and worn;** 
And lain wa> tin ir war-brokea%f||jlier to slay: 

But sorrow leturned with the dawning of mom. 

And the \oiee in my dreaming ear imdted away. 
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XUI THE LOSS OF THE BOYAL GEORGE. 

Comm. 

[Fow erontfl have ever fallen with more etartling sorrow upon the publie mind of 
Great Britain than the loss of tho Royal George, In tlie month of August, 1782, while 
lying at anchor olT Bpithcad, nrar Portamonth. She carried one hundred and ten 
guus, was commanded by Admiral Koiiiiienlelt, and was deemed the fine.st ship In the 
Urltish navy. Bring Just ready to go to sea, she was inclined a little on one side, 
fltlior to stop a loak or Ibr some similar object. But so little risk was antSi‘i|Mited from 
the oiMirutiuii, that the admiral, with his officers and men, nearly a thousand souls in 
all, romained on board. Busldos tlicso, the ship was crowded with person** from the 
shore; among whom wore some throe hundred women and children. In this suite of 
tilings, tho vessel was struck wy a sudden daw of wind, and lieing probably too much 
Inclined, she was tbrawii further over : tlio ivatcr rushed Into her portholes ; sho 
tillotl Instantly, and sunk. About three hundnd porauiis were saved, but not le.ss 
than a thousand perished. The ciTect of so fearful a tragedy may be more fully 
approhendod when wo bear in mind tlmt the whole Brltuili loss in the great naval 
battle of Trafalgar, fouglit a few yours after, — in its conso'pioncos (he most important 
uavol battle of modern times, — was less thfui suvontecu hundred.] 

• 

Toll for the bravo, 

TJic brave that are no more ; 

All sunk beneath the wave, 

Fast by their native shore. 

Eight hundred of the bravo, 

Whose courage well wa.s tried, 

Had made the vos.*^ol heel, 

And laid her on her .side. 

A land breeze .vihook tlie slirouds, 

And she was ovtT.-sot : 

Down went the Royal George, 

With all her crew complete. 

Toll for the brave ; 

Brave ]vein])eiifelt i.> gone ; 

llis last .-^I'a light is fought ; 

His work of glory done 
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It was not jn the buttle ; 

No tempest gave the bhock ; 

She 8])rung no fatal leak ; 

She ran upon no rock. 

• 

His sword was in its sheath, 

His lingers held tlio pen, 

“When Kempenfclt went down, 

With twice four hundred men. 

Weigh the vessel up, ^ 

Once di'eaded by our foes ; 

And mingle witli our cup * 

The tear that England owes. 

Her timbers yet arc sound. 

And bhe m;iy Hoat again, * 

Full charged with England’s thunder, 
And plough the distant main. 

But Kemp( iilc It is gone ; 

lli>. > u tones are o’er ; 

And he ,ind Ins eight hundred 
Shall ])longh tlic waves no more. 


XLEL— DAMASCLS. • 

W arbI/Hton 

I HIS I \tr *rt irt fir rn I hi Cicsi i nt an I tho Cr jih, a very well a ritti n iiii I ut,ri 1 
hoik of tiBMlii 111 the J nsl ] iillish 1 111 1 * 341 , by liui IVaiuiit n, an hiiKli h 
gent' null Air AVaihiiit ri il 13 r t PriiKi Itui itiiiilthf t ivaliirM uinl i e^imlJ 
ur III III ihi'i III Ml 111 laccomili M cl iii in won 1 dt it Main JhSJ, on 
a \ ^ i/c ir in I nt^Lmi t tt i \ri t li lice J 

• 

AV t had 1)1 1 n ( ping under onr horses, and they had never 
stint d .1 Im h for li ai ot hinting U". The ( vf ning befon^, our 



m 


THE FIRST OLASS READER. 


path bad lain among bosomy hills and qutet-looldng,dral><<olorai^ 
valleys. Tliis scenery, iF not attractive, was at least not offen- 
sive ; and when daylight came, and vre found where we had 
wandered, the change was great indeed. It seemed as if some 
great battle of the elements hidl taken place during the night, 
the rocks been rent asunder in the struggle, and Nature fright- 
fully wounded in the fray. Wildly distoited as tlic scenery 
seemed whdl the sun shone over it, there was a fearful silence 
and want of stir that enhanced its effect Glifis nodded over 
us, as if they had been awiike all night, and could stand it no 
longer ; precipices and dark ravines yawned beneath us, fixed, 
as it were, in some spasm of the nightmare. Not a living 
thing was to be seen around — no drop of water, no leaf of 
tree, nothing but a calm, terrible sunshine above, and black- 
ened rocks and burned soil below. • 

We emerged from these savage gorges into a wide, dis- 
heartening plain, bounded by an amphitheatre of dreary 
mountains. Our horses had had no water for twenty-four 
hours, and we no refreshment of any kind for twenty. Find 
ing there was still a gallop in my steed’s elastic Ihnb'^, I pushed 
on for Damascus, Iftn ing my people to follow more slowly. 
After a couple of hours’ lianl riding, I came to another i inge 
of mountains, from beyond wliieh opened the view of Damas- 
eii", that tlic Pioplict ahslained from as too delightful for this 
j»robati()nary ’world. It ^ lid tliat aftiT ni.my days of toil- 
some travel, bi holding th<* ( it\ llui'. l>ing at his Icet, he ex- 
claimed, “ Only one priiadi^e is allowed to man ; I will not 
take mine in this world.” And so he turned away lii-s horse’s 
head fiom Damascus, and [ntdicd liis tent in the desert. 

Ruined up my st«ed with ditlieiilly on the side of the 
mountain; he had .dieaih, perhaps. In iid tlie minniur of the 
distant wat( rs, or instinct told him that Xatuiv’s lifo-streams 
flowed boneaili that biight-irrcon foliage. For miles around 
us'lay the diad dt-eil, wIu»m* -and- app( ir lo quiver under 
the shower of sunbfanis: tar aw a} to tlie -onlh and east it 
spread like a boiindless> ocean; but there, licnealh oui feet, lay 
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«hIi Wiirianl d verdure as nowhere else^fMdrbops esdats^ 
Afafis iqpon mass of dork, delicious foliage rolled like waves 
among garden tracts of brilliant emerald green. Here and 
there, the clnstering blossoms of the oninge or the nectarine 
lay like foam upon that verdant sea. Minarets, white as ivory, 
shot up their fairy towers among the groves; ,and purple 
mosque demies, tipped witli the golden crescent, gave the only 
sign that a city lay bowered beneath those rich pllKtations. 

One hour’s gallop brought me to the suburbun gates of 
Mezzc, and thenceforth I ixide on through strcc^ts, or i at her 
lanes, of pleasant shadow. For manyin hourii\o had seen 
no water: now it gushed, and gleamed, and sparkled all 
around us : from aqueduct above, and rivulet below, and mar- 
ble fountain in the walls — every where it poured foi,lh its rich 
abiiiul nice ; and my hor^o and I soon quenched our burning 
in Abana and Pharpar. ^ 

On we went, among gaidons and fountains, and odors, and 
cool «^hcide, absorbed in seiimtions of delight, like llie knights 
of old, who had just [)isseil fiom some oideal to its reward. 
Fruits of e\eiy delicate shape and line bench d the boughs hos 
pifeibly o%(*r our heads; flowers hung in (•anoj)y upon the 
tree*', and lay in varu gated earpet on the ground; the lanes 
through wliieh we went weic» long ai cades of arching bought; 
the walls were eompo>fd of Luge , MpKin* blocks ol dric d nnid, 
wliieh in that bright, d i //ling liMit •some u hat leseinblcd (}- 
clopean arcUuecluie, and gi\c , 1 know not what, ol 'Kimplic iiy 
and cne>> to the scene. Vt If ii;?th I entered the c it}, 

and tbrneefoith lo^t tbe snn while I icmaincd there. The 
I’lMiiioii'. ])( opli ol Dam.1 eus ( \i Inch all sunshine fiom the ir 
bi/iiis b\ aw 111^ of tliak init, wbfTe\fr \ine titlli'.cs or 
\aultc d 7 0 )N do not j< i hi lIi ])ic i nntioji iinnec es'-ai j. 

Tin f»ft( ( t of tills pi I' int gloom, (be cool eiiiicnls of an* 
(T( itc d by the. *11 ii i low stnil , the viNidnc-'^ of the* bi/'nn, 
tlie \iiut\ .111(1 ] ( autv ot lli< Oriciil'il dic-s, tlie fiagi.int 
smell ot the spK ( ‘‘liop^, tlie tinkle ot the bias's cuj'* of tin* 
sc lb r of ilx fs — all thi^ affords a plea‘»ant but bewildering 
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change from the silent desert and the glare of sunshii^ 
then the glimpses of places strange to your eye, } et familiar 
to your imagination, that you catch tis ^ou pass along! Here 
is the portal of a large khan, with a fountain and ciatem in 
the midst. Camels, and bales of merchandise, and turbaued 
negroes are scattered over its wide quadrangle, and an arcade 
of shops or offices surrounds it, above and below, like the 
streets of CAester. Another portal opens into a public bath, 
with its fountuinc, its reservoir^, its gay carpets, and its luxu- 
rious inmates, clothed in white linen, and reclining upon cush- 
ions os they smoke their chibouques, 

Damascus is all of a bubble with uaigili h'^ * and fountains ; 
the former are in every month, ami the latter gu**!! from every 
corner of the sti'cot. TliC'^c fountain^ aio in Ihcmsclvas very 
clmracteristic, beaut dully caived witli f.inciftl designs that 
bccm ever striving to evade the Moslems’ Liw againbt imitating 
any tiling in creation. The heat of the climate is turned into 
a source of ph^asuro by the cool cm rents of air that aic ingen- 
iously cultivafed, and the profubion of u < ?, creams, and juicy 
fruits that every whore present thelnscl\e^. Many of the 
vliopkeepcrs have laigc feather fail'*, which aic in conblaiit 
lliilt(*r; and even the jewellers, as they work in public, turn 
ji>k1o fiom the little crucibles, in which ingots of silver or gold 
are learning duclilit \ and obedn nee to ail, to fan their pallid 
< lucks, and agitate their jui fumed beards with^lhese widc- 
'})n*ad l.iiis. 1 was nc\crtiud of loaming through the Iwi- 
/aars of l')amasciis; I strolled about them liy llu hour, watch- 
ing: the life and little interc >ts of tlu pale ju'ople who li\e and 
die in llimr shadowy anadeN. 

The inez’chants «it on their tounteis; jou stand in the 
bti( et ; thcM is no house to c nlc i, hut llie whole bu/a ir i*» like 
one guat pho]>, wiMi a mnilur ol slil\(x langid along, itd 
bides in little nic O c uii -le h i i in in di a bo}, who^e 
long diajiciie^ au a i u cl t a mi’s loiiil iljc u, immense 


• A nar^ile^ is ,i pipe, 1 1 h tbf i c ' is li v»i t} inuc;h 
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tiiii)ans, of some costly material and very vivid colors, on their 
lieads. Here is a pale boy, with a brilliantly gay shawl folded 
round liis brow, working lace in a hand loom, and watching 
the shop at the same time ; there is a man of seventy, with 
snowy beard, and cashmere shawl, and mulbeny-colored mantle. 

Here a handsome young Turk is measuring English chinU 
to a woman veiled from head to foot in a whit^shroud-like 
sheet, with a dark-colored handkerchief over heftace ; there 
a watser canMcr walks swiftly by, jingling his brazen cups to- 
gether ; he has an immense glass jar, full of iced sherbet, 
slung under his arm ; its long neck is tipped with a lump of 
snow and a hunch of liowers ; you dri^k a deep draught of 
the nectar, your servant pays four paras, (about half a far- 
thing,) and he moves on. flerc a speculator in smoke is walk- 
ing about with a sheaf of iiargilehs, which he puls unasked 
into his customers* mouths. They smoke apparently uncon- 
sciously ; and, when the proprietor returns, he receives about 
a farthing for his fee. 

There is a man selling colored ices at a half^nny a saucer 
full. Their tniys of fruit attract your eye — plums, apricots, 
and enormous watermelons that melt in the mouth like snow; 
here comes a donkey laden with cucumbere, apparently the 
favorite refreshment, for almost every one stops him ; here u 
string of tall, awkwanl camels fills the narrow street j theni, 
seated on ds shop hoard, is an old man drowsily nodding 
among the silks of India and Syria; and there are two 
boys playing dominos in an armoniris shop, from tlie roof of 
which daggers hang like the sword of Damocles, and (pianti- 
ties of ivory -liandled kniv(;s, that make the ni«*hc^ look like a 
cave of stnUictiftis. On the whole, tlie bazaars are mneli bet- 
tc‘r and more striking than tlio>e of (’.airo, llioiigli slill railier 
mean and contemptihh* hen yon conu* lo exjiniine. or 

them. Many of the rlio|)keepers are, iru re ainaleiir men 

who liave land or lion<r>, hut \\ho ainiiM* tlnMn-elve-^ liV -iltiiig 
cross-legged from morning till night, and selling t).- ir rjuaint 
commodities in the cool sliade. 
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XLIV -now THE HOOPOES CAME TO HAVE CROWNS: 
AN EASTERN LEGEND. 

[This story Is token fiom Vislfs to Monasterlos in tho Levant, a yor> entertoiiii'iir 
book of traTols, by Hon. Houkiit Climok, Ja.^ an Knglisb gentkmani publisIiL i in lb44. 
Tbo legend was related to the author by a Mussulnun Lobblor, in Uiiper Kc^ypt J 

In the days of King Solomon, tfic son of David, vvlio, l)y 
tho virtue of his cahali'^tic seal, reigned supreme over genii 
well os men, and who could speak the language ot‘ animaU of 
all kinds, all created beings were sulwervi^nt to his will. 
Now when the king wanted to travel, he made use, for In- con- 
veyance, of a carpet of a square form. Tlii'^ carpet had the 
property of extending itself to asullicicnt size to carry a whole 
oi'iny, with the tents and baggage ; but at other times it could 
bo reduced so ^ to be only large enough for the support of tlu* 
royal throne, and of those ministcra whose duty it was to 
attend upon the person of the sovereign, our genii of the 
air then toqft the four comers of the carpet, and carried it, with 
its contents, wherever King Solomon desired. 

Once the king was on a journey in the air, carried upon his 
throne of ivory over the various natioin of tlu* f*arth: The 
rays of the sjun poured dowm upon liia head, and ^ had noth- 
ing to jirotect him from its heat. The fie rv bean a bfW u b(‘gi li- 
ning to scorch his neck and shoulders, whem lie hKa flock of 
vultures flying past. ‘*0 vultures,” cried Ki$ Solomon, 
“ come and fly between me and the >un. and make a shadow 
w'ilh your wings to protect mi*; for it^ ra}8 are -eorching my 
neck and face.” lint the vulture^ au'-wered and *'aid, “We 
are flying to the north, and }our f.iee i-? turned toward', the 
soutli. We desire to ccuitimie on our way; and be it knowm 
uiilo thei*, O king, that we will not turn back on our flight ; 
lUMtlicr will w’e fl\ above }our thione fo ]U(>tect vou from tlie 
allhongli it- r.n> m.iv be '‘Coreliing voiir neck and face.” 

Then King Solomon lifted up lii" voice and said, “Cursed 
be ye, 0 vultures ; and becaii*^* you will not obey the com* 
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mands of your lord, who rules over the whole world, the feath- 
ers of your necks sliall fall off ; and the heat of the sun, and 
the cold of tlio winter, and the keenness of the wind, and llie 
heatiii;^ of the rain, .shall fall upon your rebellious necks, which 
^•liall not be protected with feathers like the necks of other 
birds ; and whereas ^oii have liitherto fared delicately, hence- 
torw ard } e sliall (»aL carrion and feed ui)on olfal ; and your race 
shall b(‘ i[n[)urc to th(* end of the world.” And it was done 
unto the vultures as Kin^ Solomon had said. 

Now it fell out tliat there was a flock of lioopoos flying past; 
and the kiicjj ciied out to them and said, “ 0 hoopoes, come 
and fly between im' and the sun, that I may be protected fi*om 
its rays by llie shadow of }Our wings.” Whertmpou the king 
of the lioopo(‘s answt‘red and said, king, we lU'e but Utli*' 
fowls, and we ar(* not able to aflbrd mucli shade; but we will 
gath<T our nation logctber, mid by our iiumb(*i*s we slutll make 
up for our umall si/a*.” So the hoopoes gathered togeth(*r, and 
flying in a eloud o\ <*r the throne of the king, sheltered liim 
from the rays of tlic Min. 

Wjcn the* journey was over, and King Solomon sat upon his 
gable n throne*, in his palace of ivory, whereof the dooi*s wens 
emei.ibl, and the windows of diann)nd> he coinnianded that 
the king of the hoopoes should btand before his i^et. “ Now,” 
said King Solomcm, “ for the sorv icc that thou and thy race 
lia\e rendefted, and llu* obeUauec thou ha^t t^liown to the King, 
thy lord and master, what hhall 1 m drine unto thee, O hoopoe? 
an<l what -ball be sriven the hoopne oflliy r.ice for a nieihori.il 
and a lewnid.*'” Now lb • king of tin* Kodpoes w^‘^s confuse»l 
with tin. g'lat bonoi oi •‘i.indinu bef.ne the king; ainl making 
hi-^ ob( i-anci*, and kiMiijr Iin divv on bi^ heart, lie ‘‘aid, 

*• ( ) kin^'. liv e fon \ er I Lt t a d.i / Im given thy m rvanf to con- 
sider, with hi- (inecn .i id r Min-< Unix wbat il shall be tin* king 
shill gi\e unto n foi i rewnd.” And King Solomon s nd, 
lie it -o;” and if win -o. * * 

But th( k ng of the hoojio* s ib w awM\, and he v »it to Ih\ 
queen, wlio wa a diiitv biul, and he told lid what had Imp- 
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pcned, and he desired her advice as to what ihej should ask of 
the king for a reward ; and he coiled together Ids council, and 
they sat upon a tree, and they each desired a ^liFerent thing. 
Some wished for a long toil ; some wished for blue and gi^en 
feathers ; some wished to be as large as ostriches ; some ^\i.-*hed 
for one thing and some for another ; and they debated till tlie 
going down of the sun, but they could not agree together. 
Then tlie king^of the hoopoes, with the qu(‘en, ent apart, and 
she said to him, ^^My dear lord and husbmid, listen to my words : 
and as we have preserved the head of King Solomon, let ns 
ask for crowns of gold on our head^, that w(* may be ‘superior 
to all other binU.” And the w'ords of llie (pieen, and the 
I)riiicc8ses, her daugbtcr&, ])re\ailc(l , and llu* king of the 
lioo])oes presented himself bt‘fbre King Solomon, and desired 
of him that all hoopoes should wear golden crowns upon their 
heads. 

Then Solomon said, “ Hast thou consid(*red well what it is 
thou desirest?” And (he hoopoe said, have considered 
well, and we desire to liav e gokhm crow^ns on our heads.” So 
King Solomon said, “ Golden crowns } e shall » l^ut, be- 
hold, thou art a foolish bird; and when the evil days shall 
come upon thee, and thou seest the folly of lli'v heart, return 
heic to me, and I will give thee help.” So the king of the 
lioopocs loft the presence of King Solomon with a goldiai 
crown u 2 )on liis head. And all the boo[K)c> bad golden cro\\ii>, 
and weic exceeding pioud and hauglil^ . Mouov er tbej went 
to the lakes and the pools and v\alki*(l by the in.uirin of the 
water lliat they admire tliem>i.l\( a< ni .i gl.i*--. And 

the qiKMMi of till* hoopoes ga\e In r-df .lii-, and -al upon a twig, 
refii''hig to ‘?p(ak (o tlu ollur buds v\ho had heui hei friond«, 
heeaii'^e the} v^crc hut vulgar buds and «'he woit‘ a crown on 
her lu ad. 

Xow llieie v\a'' a certaiu fowlei v^llO'^et traps for birds; and 
lie put a ]nee(* of .i l)H)ki n minor into lii-^ trap, and a hoopoe 
that went in toadiiiiie lierM If v\a'^ eaiiglif. The fowler looked 
at it and saw the '-liining i lown upon its head- ^o he wrung off 
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its head) and took the crown te Issachnr, the son of Jacob, the 
worker in metal ; and lie asked him what it was. Issachar said 
it was crown of bra<^s.” And he gave the fowler a quarter 
of tt shekel for it, and desired him, if he found more, to bring 
thorn to him, and tell no man thereof. So the fovrier caught 
some more hpopoe<4, and sold their crowns to Issachar ; until 
one day he met another man who was a jeweller, and showed 
him several of tlic hoopoes' crowns. The jeweller told him 
that they were pure gold, and he gave the fowler a talOht of 
gold for four of them. 

Now, when the value of these crowns was known, the fame 
of them went abioad, and in all the land of Ihrael was heard 
the twang of bo\\ a and the whirling of slings ; bird lime was 
made in every tovrn ; and the price of traps rose in the market. 
Not a hoopoe could show its head but it was slain or taken 
captive ; and the days of the hoopoes were nunibered. Then 
their minds were filled with sorrow and dismay, and ere long 
few wore loft to bewail their cruel destiny. At length, flying 
by stealth through the least frequented places, the king of the 
hoopoes went to King Solomon, and stood |^fore the steps of 
• the golden throne, and with tears and groans related the mis- 
fortune which had happened to his race. 

So King Solomon looked kindly upon the king of the hoopoes, 
and said, “ Behold, did I not warn thee of thy folly in desiring 
to have orowM of gold ? Vanity and pride have been thy ruin. 
But now that a memorial may I’cmain of the service which 
thou did'it render unto me, your crowns of gold shall he changed 
into crowns of feather^, that yc may walk unharmed on the 
earth.” * 

Now, when the fowlers saw that the hoopoes no longer #ore 
crowms of gold on their heads, they ceased liom the persecution 
of their race; and fiom tluit time forth the family of tlie 
hoopoes have floiiri^htd .ind inci eased, and have continued in 
peace unto the pr^^ent day. 

14 
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ZLV.— ANECDOTES OF THE OBEEBL EEVOLUHON." 

Wauubiom. 

When Missolongbi was beleagiiered by the Turkish faieeS, 
Marco Botzaris commanded a garrison of about twelve hundred 
men, who had barely fortifications enough to form breastworks. 
Intelligence reached the Greek leaders that the Egyptian 
army, under Ismail Pacha, was about to form a juncti^m with 
the formidable besieging host. A parade was ordered; tlie 
garrison, faint and few, but fearless still,*! scarcely amounted 
to one thousand men. Marco Botraris told them of the de- 
Btructilon that impended over Missolonghi, proposed a sortie, and 
announced that it should consist only of volunteers, as the 
expedition was a "forlorn hope.** Volunteers! The whole 
garrison stepped forward as one man, and demanded the post 
of honor and of death. " I will only take the Thermopytas 
number/* said their leader, and selected the three hundred that 
were nearest to him. 

In the dead o^ight this devoted band marched out in six 
divisions, and placed themselves, in pixifound silence, round the • 
Turkish camp. Their orders were simply, " When you hear 
my bugle blow, seek me in the pacha*B tent.** 

Marco Botzaris, disguised as an Albanian bearing despatches 
to the piu^ha from the Egyptian army, passed unquestioned 
through the Turkish camp, and was only arrested by the sen- 
tinels around the pacha’s tent, who informed him that he must 
wait till morning. Then wildly through the stillness of the 
night that bugle blew; faithfully it was echoed from without; 
and the war cry of the avenging Greek broke upon the Mos- 
lem’s ear. From every side that terrible storm seemed to 
hurbt at once ; aliricks of agony and terror swelled the tumult. 
The Turks fied in all directions, and the Gn^eian leader was 
soon MU rounded by his coraiades. Struck to the ground by a 
musket ball, he had himself raided on the ^lioulders of two 
Greeks, and, thus supported, he pressed on the fiying enemy. 
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A IraBet pierced his brain in the moment of his triomph; bnt 
Missolpn^ was saved, and the delivery of Greece began: 

Shortly atlerwardsy Missolonghi was again beleaguered; all 
hope of successful resistance had vanished. The small rem- 
nant of the garrison, placing their wives and children in their 
centre, cut their way at midnight through the Turkish army, 
and escaped to the mountains. The aged, and wounded, and 
infirm, alone remained with some women and children. These 
assembled round the powder magazine, and calmly waited 

**Ti11 morning's sun 
Should rise and give them light to die.*’ 

At the first dawn the Turks stormed the almost defenceless) 
fiirtifications, rc^ceived one faint volley fh)m the Greeks, and 
rushed on to the work of slaughter. A wounded veteran 
smiled grimly as ho saw them come ; with one liand he beck- 
oned them on, with the other he fired his pistol into the pow- 
der magazine. The explosion annihilated friend and foe ; the 
remains of the heroic garrison perished ; but. Samson-like, they 
involved their enemies in their own destruction. The name 
%£ Missolonghi destroyed, but thus destroyed, became a tower 
of strength to the Grecian cause. 

One more anecdote and 1 have done. A detachment of one 
liundred Greeks was hemmed in by a division of the Turkish 
army in one of the defiles of the Morea. They were summoned 
to surrender ; but they demanded to bo allowed to march away 
with all the honors of war. Tiiis was of course refused ; night 
was drawing on, and the attack was postponed till the following 
morning. One Greek alone passed over to the Turks; he 
bore a commission from his comrades to tell their countrymen 
that they had died in the cause of Greece. When morning 
rose, the pacha found that they had thrown up a brea'^twork, 
and presented a vor^ formidable appearance. He then oflfen d 
them a fno pas‘'age if they would lay down their arms. •It 
is too late,” ‘‘iiid tluir lead(’r to the aide-de-cariip. “Go tell 
your gcncial how you found us.” They had un\vound their 
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Bilken sashes, and firmly bound themselves to eacli other, 
limb to limb, so that their line mu&t remain unbroken in 
death even. The onslaught took place ; seven hundred Turks 
tell before the lost Greek was sabred ; and on officer told me 
tliat long afterwards he had gone to see the spot, and found 
the bleached skeletons of that gallant band still bound together 
by their silken sashes. 


XLVI —EXTRACTS FROM THOMAS MOORE. 

[ I nnvAH Alrxmi' vt'ir born m Dublin, Miy 2S, 1770, and died February 20, 1852. I In 
lliNt pul 111 aliuti a ti iinslation of the Odosof Vna n r n, published In l&U0,was iecei>rtl 
Milh much iivui , and ftnm tint time ho was ( instantly before the public, and, as a 
p (, rusQ to a popul irity stcund t iily to tli it ot Byron and Sooft. Uis lunopst i oem, 
liulU Kfxikli, IS a 111 illi lilt aud goigious piuduction, glow iiig with theflnm hues of 
Oriental painting, aud trno in ils detailf. but it^rloys tliQ mind with its exc< ss of 
iinngHtrand the luvuriuit swictm of its scrsifltntion His Lovea of the AntiK 
anolh I podiiot hoiqp length was a compantiie fkiluie Moore’s greatest strength 
js iihown 111 Lh songs, luillids, and ]>ilc illusions In these, his vivid fkney, h)| 
Rpoikling wit, his ii(h Lominand of pootual expression, his love of ornament, and his 
BODoo of iiiusK , iind an appiopnato spbiro of om rcise. IIis Irish Melodies, especially, 
are of grcit exctllcmc hi tbolr ws> They are the truist and most earliest things he 
everwrofo In many of his productions thiro is more oi less of muke>belicTe benti- 
UK ut, but hi le wo fid the pulse of truth Ihe weh ut Moore’s poetry, howerei, is 
moie riuiaikible for the ilchnuss of its coloiiiig than the fiiieniss of Its texture. He 
IS not a V( 1 V careful wiitei, aud would not biai a iigid verbal criticism. 

Mooios satiiicil and humorous piems — of which he wrote miny — are piihaps 
ontitlod to eien a hi Jipi comiinritiio rank thin In siilous j ludnctious, bcfiusi the f 
an suih gc uulno and natural c xpre uniis of his mind He was full of wit an 1 luiiu il 
Hpiiits Hiid seuuo I to t iKe positno d\ light lu diirliu,^ his jioiuted and glitleniip, h ifls 
^Igainbt htii iM aud ] litii il rpponeuts lu theio ll^hUr eltusiuus al o, wo do not 
require the depth of tiding the iiiotultine oiid tlic dignity of senliiiunt idnrh ui 
aide — and hiik in lam — lu his suious p itri Miny of thim howiier wtic ciilbd 
foith by the piis^ng ckcuiuikcs ut the di^ ind h iie lust thur mltresl with Lho occo* 
slou that t iro them 1 nth 

In the liittLi }iars of Ins life Mo iro was a diligent laborc i in tlu tiiidu cf liti ratine, 
and wrote many woiks iii pi s , aiiiM^ tun I ms of shrridiu and Byrcii, The 
>])!< uiean, a tak The His^m ot Jrp’iii I a | r iu tion ot mu li rts nnh, The life of 
Captain BoiJc, lliavels oi an Iiisb ntl man jn ^lar beta Kohniou, &c Ills prose 
wiltings, 111 genual, hne not idJ 1 mu h t his In i m r putati m 

Moore’s pnrati chaimtir w is nuiial le and i , t d ] i the \tb > though he was 
n little too nulliu I to psv c iirt ti pi ih us < f hi h r v i I pi siti n th lu hnnsdf He 
wa^ttdii 1 I mill' 11 111 wm in I with nit i i ih i 1 s U n '»ii ulitions He 
liad H uu 1 II w I I ( I I III ’ I 1 II I I w n I li I t fast nn I f ding 

uiid this i I nil h hull lit iii I h s 1 n uut \ i t 1 l \ is m 1 1 iiii a ^ uut 1 1 

VDiitolns 11 f\ 

\s 3*1 oris (til MIS is 1 h nfiillv I\ I a I nil II ft ] p s hive hopu so. 
lo (ffiomli w li bus I 1 ft I in 1 i \\ \ n i i In-, powers thin 
by an oxt n w f ji i 3 f I 1 i l 
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Those Efenoto BRlls. 

IblOBB eYening bells ! those evening bells ! 
How many a tale tbcir music tells 
Of love and home, and that sweet time 
When last 1 heard their soothing chime I 

Those joyous hours are passed away ; 
id many a heart, that then was gay, 

[thin the tomb now darkly dwells, 

And hears no more those evening bells. 

And so ’twill be when I am gone ; 

That tuneful peal will still ring on^ 

While other bards shall walk tliese dells, 
And sing your praise, sweet evening bells. 


Thr Meeting of the Waters. 

There is not in the wide woild a valley so sweet 
As that vale in whose bosom the bright waters meet. 

O, the last rays of feeling and life must depart 
Ere me bloom of that \ alley bliall fade frora'my heart. 

Yet it was not that Nature had shed o’er tlie scene 
Her purest of crystal and brightest of green ; 

'Twas not Ik r soft magic of streamlet or hill ; 

O, no ; it was something more exquisite still. 

’Twas that li lends, the beloved of my bosom, were neai*. 
Who made e\ eiy dear scene of enchantment more dear, 
And who felt how the bc«jt chaiins of nature improve, 
When we see Ihein icfUctcd fiom looks that we love. 

Sweet vah of Avo(d^ how c ilm could I ic^t 
In thy bo'.om of «^hade with the fiiends I love best, 

H * 
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When the storms that we feel in this oold world shall oeasOi 
And our hearts, like thy waters, be mingled in 


The Minstrel Bot. 

The minstrel b(^ to the war is gone ; 

In the ranks of death you’ll find him. 

His father’s sword he has girded on, 

And his wild harp slung behind him. 

“ Land of song,” said the warrior bard, 

Though all the world betrays thee, 

One sword, at least, thy rights shall guard, 

One faithful harp shall praise thee.” 

The minstrel fell ; but the foeman’s chain 
Coufd not bring his proud soul under. 

The liarp he loved ne’er spoke again, 

For he tore its chords asunder, 

And said, No chains shall sully thee, 

Thou soul of love and bravery 5 
Thy songs were made for the pure and the firee ; 
They never shall sound in slavery.” 


The Death of a Young Ladt. 

I saw tliy form in youthful prime, 

Nor thought that pale decay 
Would steal before the steps of time, 

And waste its bloom away. 

Yet still thy features wore that light 
Which ficets not with the breath ; 

And life ne’er looked more truly bright 
Than in thy smile of death. 

As streams that run o’er golden mines. 
Yet Immbly, calmly glide. 
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Nor seem to know the wealth that shines 
Within their gentle tide. 

Bo, veiled beneath the simplest guise, 
Thy radiant genius shone, 

And that which charmed all other eyes 
Beemed worthless in thy own. 

If souls could always dwell above, 

Thou hadst not left that sphere ; 

Or could we keep the souls we love, 

We ne'er had lost thee here.^ 

Though many a gifted mind we meet, 
Though fairest forms we see, 

To live with them is far less sweet 
Than to remember thee. 


Sunset in Syria. 

Now upon Syria's land of roses 
Softly the light of eve reposes, 

And, like a glory, the broad sun 
Hangs over sainted Lebanon ; 

Whose head in wintry grandeur towers, 
And whitens with eternal sleet. 

While summer, in a vale of dowers, 

Is sleeping rosy at Iiis feet. 

But nought can charm the luckless Peri $ 
Her soul is sad ; lier wings are weary — 
Joyless she sees the sun look down 
On that great temple,* once his own, 
Whose lonely columns stand sublime. 
Flinging their shadows from on high, 
Like dials, which the wizard Time 
♦ Has raised to count his ages by. 


• Temple of the Sun at Balbec 
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lIiNDA*s Appeal. 

• 

O, ever thus, from childhood’s houri 
I’ve seen my ibndest hopes decay ; 

I never loved a tree or flower 
But ’twas the first to fade away. 

I never nursed a dear gazelle, 

To glad me with its soft black eye, 
But when it came to know me well, 
And love me, it was sure to die. 
Now, too, the joy most like divine 
Of all I ever dreamed or knew, 

To see thee, hear thee, call thee mine - 
O misery ; must I lose that too ? 


Lament of a Peri for Hinda. 

Farewell — farewell to thee, Araby’s daughter ; 

(Thus warbled a Peri beneath the daih sea ; ) 

No pearl ever lay under Oman’s ♦ green water 
More pure in its shell tlian thy spirit in thee. 

Farewell — be it ours to embellish thy pillow 

"With every thing beauteous that grows in the deep ; 

Each flower of the rock and each gem of the billow 
Shall Bweetcii thy bed and illumine thy sleep. 

Around thee shall glisten the loveliest amber 
That ever the sorrowing sea bird lias wept ; 

With many a shell in whose hollo\v-\vi*eathed chamber. 
We Peris of ocean by moonlight have slept. 

We’ll dive where the gardens of coral lie darkling, 

• And plant all the rosiest stems at thy head ; 

We’ll seek where the sands of the Caspian are sparkjmg. 
And gather their gold to strew bver thy bed. 


• The Pry**!?!! Gulf. 
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XLVn.— MIKE FINK, HIE LAST OF TILE ’BOATMEN. 

[Thil sketch of the lust survivor of a raco of men uow extinct is taken ft-uiii the 
ITestern Souvenir for 1829.] 

I EMBARKED' a fcw years since, at Pittsburg, for Cincinnati, 
on board a steamboat, more with a view of realizing the possi- 
bility of a speedy return against the current, than in obedience 
to the call of either business or pleasure. 

When we left, the season was not far lulvanced in vegeta- 
tion. But as we proceeded, the change was more rapid tliiiii 
the diflbrence of latitude justified. 1 Jiad fr(!([iiently observed 
this in forincr voyages ; but it never was so striking as on the 
jiresent occasion. The old mode of travelling in the sluggish 
llat-boat seemed to give time for the changt* ol‘ season ; but 
now a few hours carried us into a dilliu'cnt elinu/te. AV^e met 
Spring, with all her laughing train of Hovvcts and verdure, ni]»- 
idJy advancing from the south. Tlie huek(*y(j, cottonwood, 
and maple liad already assumed, in this region, the rich livery 
of summer. The thousand varieties of the floral kingdgm 
Sjii’CJid a gay carpet over the luxuriant meadows on each side 
of the river. The thick woods resoinuh'd willi the notes of 
the fealhere«l-4pibe — each striving to outdo his neighbor in 
noise, if not in melody. AVc liad not yet rea(;licd the region 
of paroquets ; but the clcar-toncd wliL-^tle of the cardinal was 
lieard in eve.ry bush ; and the cat -bird was cnde.avoring, with 
its usual zeal, to rival the* pow ers of the inprc gifted moek- 
iug-bird. 

A few hours brought us to one of those st()|)ping points 
known by the name of “ wooding-placcs.” It wfis situalr‘{| 
immediately above Lfitart’-s Falls. 'I'he boat, obedient to tJie 
wheel of the pilot, 'made a gracefu] sweep, towards the i.slaud 
above the falls, and rounding to, apj)roaclied the wood pile*. 
As the bqjiLt drew near the shore, the escape steam rcv(!rber- 
ated Ug|ugh the fore.-t and hills like the chafed bellowing of 
the cilPu tiger. The root of a tree, concealed beneath the 
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water, prevented the boat from getting suffidently near the 
bank, and it fatecamo necessary to use the paddles to take a 
different pohition. ‘ 

Back out ! and try it again ! exclaimed a voice from the 
sliore. “Throw your polejvide, and brace off, or you’ll 
agaimit a shag.” 

This was a kind of language long familiar to us on the 
Oiiio. It was a sample of the slang of the keel-boatmen. 

The speaker was immediately cheered by a dozen of voices 
from the deck ; and I recognized'tn him iTuT person of an old 
acquaintance, familiarly known to me from my boyhood. He 
was leaning carelessly against a Lirge beech, and as his letl 
arm carelessly pre^^ed a rifle to his side, presented a figure 
tliat Salvator ♦ w^ould ha\ e chosen from a million, os o model 
for liU wild and moody pencil. Ilis stature was upwards of 
.six fcjjt, his proportions perfectly symmetrical, and exhibiting 
(he evidence of herculean powers. To a stranger ho would 
have seemed a complete mulatto. Long exposure to the sun 
and weather on tlie Lower Oliio and Mississippi had changed 
liis skin ; and, but for the fine European cast of his counte- 
nance, he might have passed for the principal warrior of some 
})0WGrful tribe. Although at least fitly years of age, liis hair 
was 03 black as the wing of the raven. Next to his skin he 
W’orc a red flannel shirt, covered by a blue capote, ornamented ^ 
with white fringe. On his feet wci*e moccasons ; and a broad 
leathern belt, from which hung, suspended in a slieath, a large 
knifti, encircled his waist. 

As soon as the steamboat became stationary, the cabin pas- 
sengers jumped on shore. On ascending the bank, the figure 
I have just described advanced to offer me his hand. 

“ How are you, Mike ? ” said I. 

“ How goes it ? ” replied the boatman, grasping my hand 
jyith a.iMiueeze I can compare to nothing but that of a black- 
vice. A 


^ glad to see you,” he continued, in his ab| 


Salvator Rosa, a celebrated painter of forest scenes and biodits. 
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net. " I am going to shoot at the tin cup for a quart-— off 
hand and you must be judge/’ % 

I understood Mike at once, and on any other oocin>ion 
should have remonstrated, and prevented the daring trial of 
'iddH But I was accompanied by a couple of English tour- 
ists, who had scarcely ever been beyctnd the sound of Bow 
bells, and who were travelling post over the United States to 
make up a book of observations on our manners and customs. 
There were, also, among the passengers, a few bloods troiu 
Baltimore and Philadelphia, who could conceive of nothing 
equfil to Howard or Chestnut Streets, and who expressed 
great disappointment at not being- able tp find terrapins and 
oysters at evciy village. My tramontane pride was aroused, * 
and I resolved to give tliem an opportunity of seeing a west- 
ern lion — for such Mike undoubtedly was — in all his glory. 
The philanthropist may start, and a(*cuse me of ^a want of hu- 
manity. I deny the charge, and refer, for apology, to one of 
the best understood princif>les of human nature. 

Hike, followed by several of his crew, led the way to a 
beech grove, some little distance from the landing. I invitc^d 
ioj fellow-passengers to witness the scone. On arriving at 
the spot, a stout, bull-licaded boatman, dressed in a hunt- 
ing shirt, but barefooted, in wliom 1 recognized a younger 
brother of Mike, took a tin cup, which hung from his belt, 
and placed it on his head. Although 1 hod seen this feat per- 
formed before, I acknowledge I felt uneasy, whilst this silent 
preparation was going on. But I hod not much time for re- 
fiection, for this second Albert exclaimed, — * 

“ Blaze away, Mike, and let’s have the quart.” 

My travelling comjianioii’-, as ‘•oon as they recovered 
from the fir-^t <*llcct of their astonishm(*nt, (‘xiiibited a disposi- 
tion to interfere. But Mike, tin owing biiek his left leg, lev- 
elled Lis rifle at the Iiead of Iiis bi other. In this Iiori/ontiil 
position the weapon umained for ^ome ‘-cconds ua immo\aljte 
as i^l^arm that held it was affected by no pulsation. 

‘‘flPiite your ])UJce a little lower, Mike, or you will lose,” 
cried the iiiiperturbabh* biuthiT. 
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1 know not if the advice was obeyed ; bnt the sharp C|»ck 
of the rifle immediately followed, and the cup flew off thirty 
or forty yardb, rendered unfit for future service. There was 
a cry of admiration from the sti'angers, who pressed forward 
to see if the foolhardy boatman was really safe, lie remained 
i\s immovable as if he had been a figure hewn out of stone. 
1I(‘ h}id not even winked, when the ball struck the cup within 
two iiudjos of his head. 

“Mike has won I” I exclaimed; and my decision was the 
signtil which, according to their rules, permitted him of the 
target to remove from Ids position. No more sensation was 
exhibited among the boatmen than it a common wager liad 
\een won. The bet being decided, tliey hurried back to their 
boat, giving me and my friends an invitation to partake of 
“ tlie treat” We declined, and took leave of the thoughtless 
creatures. In a few moments afterw ards, w<* obbcrved their 
<‘kecl ” heeling into the current, the gigdiitic form of Mike 
bestriding the large steering oar, and the others ar^nging 
fhems(‘lvcs in their ])laces in front of the cabin, that extei^ed 
nearly the whole length of the boat, c5overing merchandise of 
immense value. As they left the shore, tliey gave the Indian 
yell, and broke out into a sort of unconnected chorus, com- 
mencing with, — 

** Hord upon the beech oar ! 

She moves too slow ' 

All the yrny to Shawncetown, 

Long uhile ago." 


XLVIII.— THE SAME CONCLUDED 

Our travellers returned to the boat lo^t in spceulation^on 
the scene, and the beings they had ju>t 
tHe circumstance has been related a thou'^and times, with all 
the necessary amplifications of finished tourist <5. 

Mike Fink may be viewed as the correct represent^j^e of 
a class of men now extinct, but who once po^sc^'sed as marked 
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a character as that of the gyp^iies of ^gland, or the In^zaroni 
of Naples. The period of their exbtoce waa not more than 
a thiiHl of a century. Tlic character was created by the intro- 
duction of trade on tlie western waters, and ceased with the 
feucce^sful estibli'^himnt of the steamboat. 

There is something inexplicable in the fact that there could 
be men found, for ordinary wages, who would abandon the 
systematic, but not laborious pursuits of agi’iculture, to follow 
a life, of all others except that of the soldier, distinguished by 
(ho greatest exposure and privation. The occupation of a 
boatman waa more calculiitc^d to destroy the constitution, and 
to shorten life, than any other business. In ahcending the 
river, it wns a continued berios of toil, rendered more ii'kaome 
by the snail-like rate {it which they moved. The boat waa 
propelled by poles, against which the shoulder was placed ; 
AndWie whole strength and skill of the individual were ap-. 
plied in this manner. As the boatmen moved along the run- 
ning board, with their heads nearly touching tlie plank on 
which they w^alLcd, the cflcct produced on the mind of an 
observer wAs similar to that on beholding the ox rocking be- 
fore an overloacU'd carU Tbeir bodies, nuked to their 
for the purpose of moving with greater ease, and of cnjo3r&)f( 
the breeze of ihe ii\er, were exposed to the burning suns^ 
Bumm(‘r, and to the rains of autumn. After a hard day's 
push, they would tolte ihoir “filla,” or ration of whiskey, and 
ha\ ing swallow'cd a miserable supjier of moat half burnt, and 
of bread half baked, stretc li themselves without covering on 
the de(‘k, and bliiniber till the steersman's call invited them to 
the morning ‘‘ fillii.” 

Notu ilhstandiiig thi'-, the boatman^ life had charms as irre- 
sistible iib tho'.e pic-<(»nteii by tin* illusions of the stage. Sons 
abandoned the comforUble farmr> of their fathers, and appren- 
tices fled from the befvico of th(*ir ma&tiTi. There wa*! a 
captivation in the idea of “ going dowm (he river," fuid the 
youthful boatman who had ‘^pushed a keel”lrom New Or- 
leans %?lt all the pride of a young mere liant after his first 
voyage to an English seaport. From an cxelu'-ive a-^SfOciation 
1 o 
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togcfhcr, they had formed a kind of filang peculiar to them- 
eelves ; and from the constant exercise of wit with “ the equat-^ 
t^rs ” on sliore, and crews, of other boats, they acquired a 
quickness and sharpness of retort that was quite amusing. 

On board of the boats thus managed, our mercluuUs in- 
trusted valuable cargoes, without insumnee, and with no other 
guiu'anty than the receipt of the steerbinan, who posbCbsed no 
other property than his boat ; and the confidence thus reposed 
was seldom abused. 

Among these men, Mike Fink stood an acknowledged 
leader for many years. Endowed by nature wkh those quali- 
ties of iiitellecfrtliat give the posbev*.<)r j)ower, he would have 
been a conspicuous member of an} society in which his lo4 
might have been oast. •• An acute observer of human nature . 
has remarked, “ Opportunity alone makes the hero. Change 
.but their situations, and Ca^^ai* would have been but the best 
wrestler on the green.” With a figure cast in a mould that 
added mucli of the synimetry of an Apollo to tlie limbs of a 
Hercules, he possessed gigantic strength, and his character 
was noted for the most daring intrepidity. At the court of 
Charlemagne, he might have been a Roland ; with the cru*. 
Raders, lie would have been the favorite with the knight of the 
lion heart ; and in our revolution, he would have ranked v\ ith 
the Morgans and Putnams of the day. He was tlie hero of 
a hundred fights, and the leader of a llioii-and daring adven- 
tures. From Pittsburg to St. Louis and New Orfeuns, ev<‘ry 
farmer on the shore kept on good lei in«f with Mike — other- 
wise there was no safety for his i>ioperlv. Wlurever he 
wa.s an enemy, like his great jirolot} pe Rob Roy, he levied 
the contribution of black mail for the use of liis boat. Often 
at night, vrhen his inod eompanions sl(*pt, h(» would take an 
excursion of four or live miles, and ivtuiii belore morning 
rg*h in Sfroil. On tiie Ohio, be wju" kno^^M as rne “Sna]>piiig 
Turtle,” and on llie ]\Ii‘'»is-ippi, as tlu' “ Snaij.” 

At the early age of seventeen, Mik(‘*s character was dis- 
played by enli-ting hiiubelf in a eorj)*' of scouts — a body of 
irregular rangers (‘injdov ed on the iiorlli-westem frontier of 
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Pennsylvania to watch the Indians and give notice of any 
threatened inroad. 

In tills corps, while yet a stripling, Mike acquired a reputa- 
lion fbr boldness and cunning far beyond his companions. A 
thousand legends illustrate the fearlessness of his chai'octer. 
There was one which he told himself with much pride, and 
which made an indelible impression on my boyish memory, 
lie had been out on the hills of Mahoning, when, to use his 
ow n words, he “ saw signs of Indians about.” He had dis- 
co\cred the recent print of the moccason in the grass; and 
found drops at the fresh blood of a deer on the green bush. 
He became cautious, skulked for soma time* in the deepest 
thickets of hazel and brier, and for scvei’al days did not dis- 
charge his ride. He subsisted patiently on parched com and 
jerk, which he liad dried on his first coming into the woods. 
He gave no alarm to the settlement^, because -he dis<*oveied, 
with perfect certainty, that the enemy consulted of a small 
hunting party who were receding from the Alleghany. 

As he was creeping along one morning with tiie stealthy 
tread of a cat, his eye fell on a beautiful buck, browsing on 
the edge of a barren spot three hundred yards distant. Tlie 
temptation was too strong for the woodsman, and he resolved 
to have a bhot, at all hazards. Repriming his gun, and pick- 
ing his flint, he made hin approaches in the Ubual noiside^ifl 
manner, and at the moment he reached the spot from whicli 
lie meant to take hia aim, he observed a large savage, int(‘nt 
upon the same object, and ad\aiicing in a direction a little dif- 
ferent from his own. IMike shrank behind a tree, with the 
quickness of thought, and keeping his eye fixed on the huiit^M, 
Waited the re^nh \\ ith pafi( nee. In a feiv moments the In- 
dian halted A\ithin fifty pace**, and le\elled Ins pi(*ee at tJie 
dc.<‘h In the mean wlide, Mike pieseiited his lifle at the 
bod^ bf the i-a\cige, and at the moment that the smoke i^'^ii^d 
fi*om the gun of the latter, the bullet of Fink ])assed lliiougli 
the red man’s breast. He uttered a jell, and t( 11 dead *it the 
came inst.mt w'lth the dem*. Mike reloaded his rifie, and 
remained in hia eovent toi <^ome minutes, to ascertain whether 
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there were more enemit^s at liaiul. So then Btepped up to 
the prostrate sn^ag<‘, and ‘^ati-fjing liimself that life was ex- 
tingiiislK'd, turned hU altontion to the buck, and took from the 
carcass tlio^e pieces suited to the procobS of jerking. 

In the mean time, the country Mas filling up with a wliite 
population ; and in a few yeais, the red men, with the excep- 
tion of a few fractions of tribe>, gradually receded to the 
lakes, and beyond the Missis,sippi. The corps of scouts was 
abolished, n tier having acquired luihits which untitted them for 
the pursuits of civilized societ} . Som^ incorporated them- 
selves with the Indians ; and others, from a strong attachnumt 
to tlieir erratic mode of life, joined the boatmen, th(*n ju-^t 
becoming a di'itinct class. Among tliese was our hero, Mike 
Kink, whose talents were soon developed ; and for many years 
he was as celebrated on the rivers of the w cst as he had been 
in the wood-^. • 

Some ycais after the j)erjod at which I have dated my visit 
to Cincinnati, business called me to New* Orleans. On board 
till' steamboat on which I liad embarked at Louisville, I rec- 
ognized in the idiot one of those men who had formerly been 
a ])atrooii, or keel-boat captain. I entered into com ersation 
with him on the subject of his former a'^sociates. “They are 
scattered in all directions,” said he. “ A few who had capacity 
liave become pilots of steamboats. Many luive joined the 
trading parties tluit cro^s tlie Hdcky Mountains^^and a few 
have settled dowm a-^ furm<*rs.” 

“ A\niat has become,” I a^ked, “ of my old acquaintance, 
Mike Fink?” 

“ Milvc was killed at hibt,” r9plied the pilot, “ lie had re- 
fused several good offers on sleambonls. He said he could 
not liear the lii'^bing of steam, and he wanted room to throw 
liN jole. He went to tlie Missouri, and about a year .‘*ince 
bhooting lli(‘ tin ciqiwhen he bad been dunking too much, 
lie ele^ated too low, and shot liib companion tliiough the head. 
A fnend of the deceased, suspecting foul play, shot Mike 
througli the h^art before lie bad time to reloa(l Ids rifle.” 

With Mike Fink expired tlie ‘•])iiit o£ the boatmen. 
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XUX.— PASSAGES IN THE LIFE OF DANIEL BOONE 

[This ski^trh of Daoiol Boone is omlnly abridKerl finom his lift by J. M. Fxox, con* 
toined in the second sei ics of fiPABU b Aiuoi luin Biography J 

Daniel Boone, the pioneer of Kentuckj, was born iu 
Bucks county, Pennsylvania, in the niontli of February, 1735. 
lie was the sixth of a family of‘ cloven children. His lather, 
Stiuire Boone, was a nati^e of England. Wliile Daniel msis 
yet a child, his father rtmioved to Berks county, Pennsyhania, 
at that tim(‘ a fi*ontier settlement, abounding with game and 
exposed to Indian assaults. Here young Boone aecpiired those 
sylvan tastes which shaped the fashion of his future years. 
But the woodland solitudes in which Kc was reared were not 
entirely deprived of the light of knowhslge. Ho r(‘ceived the 
rudiments of leaniing in one of those litth* log sehool houses 
which always follow in the train of our hardy j)ioneei*s of the 
W'ikh'rneas. • 

When Daniel was about eighteen, liis father removed his 
family to North Carolina, and settled on^ie hanks of the Yad- 
kin, a moiintain stream in the north-west part of the sttiU*. 
Here Daniel married, and li\ed for many year^, occupying 
himself with farming and hunting, in w'hicli latter employment 
he acquired gn»at skill. He was an unerring nmrkbman, ca- 
pable of g)|^t bodily exertion, cool in danger, and possessed of 
all the knowdedge wjjich a life in the wilderness could teach. 

About tlie year 17(»7, rumors came to the region where 
Boone lived, of a counti v we^t of the mountains, rich be 3 md 
all paniilel in natural ad\antttges — blessed with a deep, fertile 
hoil, \\aU'red liy fair str( uiuh, and abounding With game. This 
was the State of Kentucky, at that time a pathless wddernes**, 
into W'hicli the foot of a white man had liardly (Mitered. The 
imagination of Boone, who had become dissatisfied with Iko 
state of tilings around him, was fired by th(‘se accounts, and ho 
detei mined to \ isit this terrestrial paradise. He accordingly left 
hi» home ]May 1, 1769, at the head of a party of five pcrsonsi 
15 * 
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and iarned his face towards the settinn^ sun. After a toil- 
some march of about five weeks, tlie party, after surmounting 
a mountain range, saw spreading oiit before them a rich and 
beautiful valley, watered by the lied River, covered with 
stately fpresLs, through wJiich the deer and buffalo roamed in 
great numbers. 

II(ire the adventurers rested, and passed their time in sue- 
cessliil hunting, witliout any accident or molestation, till the 
month of December. Rut on the 22d day of this month, 
Roone »uid one of his companions, Stewai’t, were taken cap- 
tives by a band of Indians, who rii<hod suddenly out of a cane- 
br;ik(^ upon them. Boone knew llie fndian chanictcr too well 
to inanifesi either f(‘ar (u* anxiety to esc*a]>e. lie preservied 
his coolness and self-pos 3 g(\ssion ; and this caused his savage 
captors gradually to relax their vigilance. On the scvenjli 
night, when all were asleep, Boone gently awaked Stewart; 
and the two, securing their guns and a few trifling articles, left 
tlie Indians in a profound slimjher, and stole away unobserved. 
Great caution was necessary not to awake the savages; lor, 
bad the attempt of hunters been diseovcrcd, they would 
have been sacriticed on the spot. Tlu^y made their way back 
to their old hunting camp, but, to th(*ir surprise and distress, 
found it plundered and deserted. Of their three companions 
nothing was ever after heard: they were probably slain by 
the Indians. Boone and Stewart continued their hunter life, 
and in the course of the winter were joined by Squire Boone, 
a brother of Daniel, and another pi'rson, both from North 
Carolina. 

Not long after, Daniel Boone and Stewart AV(Te atlaeked by 
nnother band of savages, and the latter wa^^ killed. Scpiire 
Boon(*/s comjianion also disappeared afl(.*rwards, and the two 
brothers were left alone, lliey pu'-sed tl'.e n inter in Imnting; 
aiflid on the 1st of May, 177H, S(]uii'e Boone look leave of his 
broth(»r and went back to North Carolina for supplies, rroin 
this time till July 27, when his brother returned, Daniel was 
left entirely alone. The two brothers resumed their formex 
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w«y of life, and continued in it till the sprinpj of 1771 ; when 
they went back to their families in North Carolina. Daniel 
Boone had been absent about two years, during which tinio ho 
hiul tasted neither bread nor salt, lie had determined to re- 
move hie family to Kentucky ; but more than two years i)assed 
by befbre he could sell hi^ farm and make tlm necessary 
arrangements for such a step. 

On the 25th of September, 1773, the two brothers biule adieu 
to their friend'^ and neighbors on the Yadkin, and, with their 
families, took up tJ^jir march to the wilderness of Kentucky. 
At Powell’s valley, through which their route lay, they weie 
joined by five families and forty men,- the Lilltu- well mined. 
They went on full of hope and spirit; but when near the 
Cumberland Gap, they were attack(‘(l by a baud of Jndians, and 
six of tlieir jiarly were killed ; among tlieiii the eldest son of 
Ihmicl Boone, a jouth of about se\enteen. By this event the 
party w<‘re di'-eourageil, and gave up tlie furtlier prosecution 
of th(‘ cnteriirise lor the prc>eiit ; returning to somi* settlemi^iits 
in the south-w'e'*t ot ^’’i^gillul. Boone find liis brollier, with a 
lew others, would have gone on; but aA|^jority being against 
them, they ielt bound to submit. ^ 

The iie\t year, at the nnpiest of tlie governor of Virginia, 
Boone went to Kentucky to bring back a company of survey- 
ors — a task which he successfully aeeomplished. tie then took 
the Iciul of a conijiany of settlers, by whom the fort of Boones- 
borough was built, in the s])ring of 1775, ou-the bank of the 
Keiilueky River. In tlie '^ummer of that year he returned to 
Virginia, and sueceed<'d in removing liis family to Boories- 
borougli. liis wife and daughters vn ere the first wh'.te women 
that ever stood on the banks of the Kentucky River. Soon 
after, they were joined by thrc(* f.uiiilies more ; and tlie open- 
ing of the minuiiig spiiiig bi ought ollur emigiaiits. 

Nothing oceiiried l)(*}()nd tlie u-^iial eourse%f pionier life Ijll 
the 14th day of July, 177G. On that day, Betsey (’idlaway, 
her sister France^, and Jemima Boone, a daughter of Captain 
Boone, (such was the title he now bore.) carelessly crossed the 
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river qiposite Boonesborough, in a canoe, at a late hour indie 
afternoon. The trees and nbriibs on the opposite bank were 
thick, and came down lo iIk* water’s edge ; the gir^, uncon- 
scious of danger, wei’c placing and splashing the w^atcr with 
their paddles, until the canoes floating with the current, drifted 
near the shore. P'ive stout Indians lay concealed thci*e, one 
of whom stealthily cran led down the bank until he n*ached 
the rope that hung Iroin the bow, turned its course up the 
‘stream, and in :i <lir(‘olion to be hidden from a\iew of the fort. 

loud shrieks ol lh(‘ captured girls were heard, but too lati» 
for their rc'^(*ue. The canoe, fheir only means of crossing, was 
on the opjK)site shore, and none dare d to rihk the chance of 
swimming the rh(‘r, under the impression that a large body of 
savages was coiuvaled iu the woods, Boone and Ctillaway 
were both absent, and night set iu betore their retnm and 
arrangements for the j)ur'-uit. # 

Tlie next morning, by daylight, a party set out. *The trail 
of the Indians was struck; and after travelling about forty 
miles they an ei’o overtaken. Tlie great object of the while men 
wa*s, to come upon Indians so suddenly, that they should 
have no time to kiWliidr prisoners before d(‘fending them- 
selves. In this they succeeded. In an instant a mutual dis- 
covery took pla^. Shots a\ ere intcrchangi‘d ; two of the 
Indians were wounded, and they all fled. The terrified girls 
were brought back unhui't to the foi*t. 


L— THE SAME SUBJECT COXCLUDED 

The settlements in KeMtucky at this time Avere exposed to 
constant assaults from the Indians, iik^tiuated by tlie British 
foj’ce^ at the norft-Avest foit^. C’.ijrtaiu Hooiie’s skill, courage, 
and knoAAledire of Indian habits AAcro constantly put in requi- 
sition for the ])rotection of his eountrA num. On one occasion, 
he went in command of a party of thirty men to a salt lickf 
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on Licking* fiirer, to mainfacttirc nalt. The enterprise was 
('ommcnoed on New Year’s day, 1778. Boone wajlicommander, 
‘•coiit, and hunter for the part}. On Uie 7th ^ay of Feh- 
ruary, Boone, when engaged in hunting at ^ome distance from 
the lick, wsis captui*ed by a large band of Indians, Escape 
Ix iiig iinpo^^siblc^he assumed a tranquil and assured demeanor, 
'kvbich gained him the oonfid<mce of his captors. Knowing 
that resistance would be hopeless, he induced the saltmakers 
of his company to surrender, having previously obtained favor- 
able terras for them. They were all taken to the British fort 
at Detroit, and his friends weit) given up to the conunander 
as prisoners. 

Liberal sums were ofiered at Doti-oit for tlu* ransom (if 
Boone ; but the Indians liad become ^o much attaclu^d lo him, 
from his courage and skill in hunting accompli^hiutmt'*, tliat 
they refused to part with him. He wius fiiinlly rccciv(‘d ijilo 
the tribe, and adopted by an old chief in the ]>]aoo of a 
(iccea.'»ed «on. Here ho lived for some months, kindly tri*atcd, 
but still somowliat watched. Whenever he was allowed to 
leave the village on a hunting excursion, tho balls foj- liis gun 
were carefully counted, and he was required to account in 
game for each ball and charge of powder. He ingeniously 
divided a number of balls, with the halves of v\hich he could 
kill tiirk(»ys, raccoons, squirrels, and other snuill game, and, by 
lining, light charges of powder, he contrived to save several 
cdiargcs for his own use, if he should find 04 ^portunity to 

Ktirly in June, being with the tribe at Chilllfeuie, in Ohio, 
h(* p(‘rceiv(‘d that they were making prcparaii%a for a w^ar- 
lik(* expedition, and learned that they were going to attack the 
fort at Bo()ne>*borough. Dissembling hi^ emotions, he eon- 
tiriued a few days longer with them, w^atching liis» opjxirtunity 
to (‘scape and wtirri the devoted gjurison. On tlie inoniing (J 
the IGth of June, he aio^e, and, without suspicion, w’ent Joilli 
on lii'j morning's hunt as usual. Coiiti^ing to seen ic tome 
dried vepison, he struck through the w'ooda for Booiicsborough, 
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a diatBDce of one hundred and Bi0j miles, and reached it at 
tlw <aid of five days — a remarkable feat, when we remember 
that he was obliged to shape his course in sucli a way as to 
thirow the Indians ofl‘ his trail, lie was received by his 
friends as one risen from the dead. His wife, despairing of 
his return, had gone back, with some of her childi-en, to her 
kindred in North Cai'olina. 

TJiO garrison at Ilooriesborough employed themselves in 
btrengthenihg their fort, and calmly awaited the attack of 
their foes. But lh(*y did not appear till the 7th of Septem- 
ber. Tiie Indian*) %\Gre tour hundred and fifty in number, 
comniiindcd by Captain Duquesne,* a Canadian in the seiv 
■\ioe of Great Britain. With him were eleven other Cana- 
dians. The gaiTison, conqirlsiiig between fifty and sixty men, 
vsdth a largo number of women and children, was summoned 
to surrender, f‘in the name of his Britannic majest}.” Two 
days wore requested by Captain Boone to consider the pro- 
posal. Tins was done j)artly to enable them . to collect the 
cattle which were dispersed through the woods, and partly in 
the hope that aid might come from a neighboring settlemeiiu 
At the end of the time, the garrison announced their deter- 
mination not to surrender. 

Captain I)^(^tesnc, in spite of his greatly superior force, 
seemed reluctant to commence an nsHaull. He proposed that 
tlie garrison should send out a deputation of nine men .to dis- 
cuss the terms of a treaty of surrender. After some consulta- 
tion, this was assented to ; and Captain Boone and iMsrht other 
persons were selected for the duty. The parties met on a 
plot of ground in front of the fort, and about si\iy }ards dis- 
tant. Well aware ol* the treiu*heroiis eharacter of the Indian*?, 
Captain Boone, before he left the fort, hud ^stationed lA\inty 
men with loaded rifle*^ wliere lliey could s(*c flu* whole pro- 
ceedings and be roady for the slightest alarm. Yt*ry favorable 
terms were offered by the besieg(‘r^, and agreed to by the rep- 


* Pronounced Dukane. 
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rf^BcntatlVes of Ae garriscoi. At the coSeltisiofii the Indtanji' 
proposed that two of their number should dieke hands with 
oat li of the white men, in compliance, as they *ftid| with an 
ancient custom on such occasions. Captain Boone and hie 
iissociates agreed to this ; and when the Indians Approached, 
each pair grasped the hand and arm of a white man. But 
the grasp was not relaxed : the red men attempted to drag off 
their white opponents as prisoners. But these talitter were 
prep:ired for this ; a scufilc ensued ; the Kentuckians broke 
away from the Indians, and fled back to the fort, while a 
toUey from the twenty riflemen checked the pursuers. The 
assault of the fort then commenced in^good-earmst, and con- 
tinued with little intermission for nine days," when the enemy 
retired, baffled in his plans alike of treachery and violence. 

At the disastrous battle of the Blue Licks, in 1782, Boone 
vas pTc^cnt, with the rank of lieutenant colonel.* The fCCiion 
'Was 1)1 ought Oil contrary to his advice; but he behaved >\ith 
gieat courage. In this engagement one of his sons was killed, 
and his brother was 8e\erely wounded. 

After the close of the revolutionary war, the settlements of 
the wliitos were not disturbed by any serious attacks of the 
Indians, but there was not entire peace between the two races. 
On one occasion Colonel Boone was nearly taH§n prisoner by 
four Indians, who came to his farm. Tliey found him in the 
upj)i*r ])art of a small outbuilding used for drying tobacco.* 
Tlic> entered the lower part, and calling him by name, told 
linn that he was their prisoner, and would cheat them no more, 
at the same time jiointing their guns at him. He replied with 
p('i feet coolness, and told them he was willing t(f go with them, 
and onl\ srged that they would give him a little time, that he 
iniiiht finish the work he was engaged in — that of removing 
sticks of dry tobacco. While thus parleying with them, and 
diverting their attention from his purpose, he suddenly jumped 


* Boon 0*8 bio^apher is careful to state that though ho cultivated to- 
bacco, he ne\er used it. 
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Sown among diem vitli his arms full of the dried tobaeoo, and 
flung it into their faces, filling their mouths and eyes with the 
pungent dust. Under cover Sf this blinding volley, he fled to 
his cabin, where he had the means of defence ; and the baffled 
Indians retreated, having learned another of the old hunteris 
tricks. 

About 1792, Colonel Ihxine was dispossessed of his fimn 
at lloonesboroufth, through a defivt of* title, and I'emovcd to 
the Kenhawa llivor, in Virginia, ^\ Ikm’c lu' lived for a while. 
But hearing good accounts of the country of the Upper Mis- 
souri, he went tliore in 179.i, and establislied himself about 
forty-five mihis west of St. Louis. The country tlien belonged 
to Spain, and Boone wsi', made syndic, or commandant, of a 
lownbliip ; but the dutie*! of hi«> ofiiee did nf)t intmfere with his 
eustomary employments of hunting and trapping in the winter 
season. Having little skill in business, and taking no thought 
for the advancement of his own fortunes, he lost, thi*ougli de- 
lect of title, at the transfer of Louisiana to the United States, 
a tract of laud which had been granted him by the Spanish 
government; but this loss was repaired by Congress, which 
made a special grant to him of about a thousand acres. 

The old age of Boone W'a> passed in a tranquil happiness 
w'liich was in bright contrast with the perilous adventures of his 
manhood. He li\ed among his children, the object of affec- 
tionate care and dc'voted attention ; and before his d(*atli he 
h(‘ld descendants of the fifth genei’ation upon his knees. 
Almost to the very last, he continued his favorite employment 
(►f the chase. In his old age he heeame a ^ort of liistoiical 
personage; his* life and ad\eiitnres wiie written and talked 
about ; and many j)er^ons came to ^ce him and hear his story 
from his ow n lip«. lli-' w ilt , liis t.ilthful and loving comiianion 
for more than half a ei ntury, dieil in 1813. lie survived her 
few years, and died tiaiiquilh, and by' natural decays, Sep- 
tember 2G, 1820, in his eighty -^ivlli year, in the muLt of his 
children and granfrhildren. He was li\ing at that time in 
Montgomery county , Mi'-^ouri. 



Ufi FBtUT CLASS BBAAISR. 


181 


Boone^s frame was vigorous and athletiC| but in strength 
and Btatore he was not beyond the average standard of man. 
T]i(*re was nothing rough, still less fierce, in his manners ; but 
he was rather remarkable for the gentleness and quietness of 
his bearing. He was a man of few words, but was always 
willing to answer the questions which curious visitors put to 
him. His moral character was spotless. His affections were 
strong, and he tenderly loved those who were near to him : 
to his dying day, he never could speak of the son who was 
killed at the Blue Licks without tears. His nature was sim- 
ple and truthful ; and though the incidents of his life have 
been, by some writers, embellished by many romantic lictious, 
he himself never afforded any materials for it. 


LL — SELECT PASSAGES IN VERSE. 

Children tlaying with a Ham. — Byron. 

A BAND of children, round a hiiow-while ram« 

There wreathe his venerable horns with flower 9 ; . 
While, peaceful as if still an unweaned lamb, 

The patriarch of the flock all gently cowers 
His sober bead, majestically tome, 

Or eats from out the palm, or playful lowers 
His brow, as if in act to butt, and tlien 
Yielding to tlieir small hands, draws back again. 

Their classical profile'*, and glittering dres'*o^, 

Th(iir large, black eyes, and soft, seraphic checks 
Crimson as chift pymegranatos, tlieir long tresses. 

The gesture which enchants, the eye that speaks, 

The innocence which haj)py cliildhood blesses, 

Made quite a picture of thc'C* little Greeks ; * 

So that the idiilosophical beholder 
Sighed for their sakes — that they ‘should e’er grow older* 
1C 
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An Afologt. — F. JS. Speneeit^ . 

Too late I staid : forgive the crime ; 

Unheeded dew' the hours. 

How noiseless falls the foot of Time 
That only treads on flowers 1 

What eye with clear account remarks 
The ebbings of the glass, 

When all its sands arc diamond sparkSf 
That dazzle as they pass ? 

0, who to sober measurement 
Time’s happy fleetness brings, 

When birds of paradise have Icpt# 
'fhoir plumage to his wings ? 


An Old Man’s Death. — Dryden, 

Of no distemper, of no blast he died. 

But fell like autumn fruit that mellowed long : 
E’en wondered at because he dropped no sooner. 
Fate seemed to wind him up for fourscore years, 
Yet freshly ran he on ten winters more ; 

Till, like a dock worn out with eating time. 

The wheels of Aveary life at last stood still. 

Cain’s Love for Adah. — Byron, 

All tlic ‘«tar^ of hciiA en ; 

The deep-blue noon of night* lit by an orb 
Which looks a ^])irit, or a spirit’s A\oild ; 

The hues of twilight ; ih^ sun’s gorgeous coming; 
His setting indoscrihahle, wliidi fills 
My eyes with plea^a^t liars as I behold 
Him sink, and fed ni) heart float ^oftly with him 
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thofc K^tem paradise of clouds ; 

TbjS shade; the green bough; the bird’s Toioe^ 
The vespdf bird’s, wliidh seems to sing of loye, 

And mingles with the song of cherubim, 

As the day closes over Eden walls ; — 

All these are nothing to my eyes and heart 
Like AdalO^ace : 1 turn from earth and heayen 
To gaze on it. 

/A Sleeping Infant. — 

O Cain ! look on him : see how full of life, 

Of strength, of bloom, of beauty, and of joy, 

How lik(5 to me ; how like to tin e when gentle. 

« * • « » « 

Look I how he laughs and stretches ouk his arms, 

And opens wide liis blue eyes uj>on Ihine, 

To hail his father; while his htlle form 
Flutters os winged with joy. Talk not of pain I 
The childless cherubs well might envy thee 
The pleasures of a parent ! Bless him, Coin I 
As yet he hath no words to thank tliee, but 
Ilis heart will, and tliine own too. 


Pastoral Music. — Byron. 

Hark ! the note, 

The natural music of the mountain reed — 

For here the patriarchal days are dot 
A j a^-toral fable — pipes in the liberal air, 

Tdixed with the sweet Im-IIs of the sauntering herd 
My soul W'oiild drink iho^-e eelioes. O that I were 
Tlie ^itwle'ss spirit of n lo\(h ‘'Oiyid, 

A liMiig \o'ce, a breathing h innon^, 

A bodiless ciiio\ merit, boin and dymfr 
With the bkst tone whu h ni ide me. 
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The Mi3(istrations of Nature. — Cohridg^m 

With other ministrations thou, O Nature, 

Healest thy wandering and distempered child I 
TJiou pourest on liira tliy soft influences, 

Tliy sunny hues, fair forms, and breathing sweets, 
Thy melodic^s of woods, and winds,* and waters, 
Till he relent, and can no more endure 
To be a jarring and discordant thing 
-Amid this general dance and minstrelsy ; 

But, bftrsting into tears, wins back his way, 

Ilis angry spirit healed and harmonized 
By the benignant touch of love and beauty. 


• Sorrow. — Henry Taylor. 

lie that lacks time to mourn lacks time to mend* 
Eternity mourns that. 'Tis an ill cure 
For life’s worst ills, to have no time to feci them. 
Where sorrow’s held intrusive, and turned out, 
There wisdom will not enter, nor true power. 

Nor aught that dignifies humanity. 


Enigma. — Miss Fanshawe. 

’Twas whispered in heaven and muttered in hell, 
And echo caught softly Uic sound as it fell ; 

On the confines of earth 'twas permitted to rest, 

And tlui deptlis of the o<'can its jn*esenc(i confessed ; 
^Twas seen in the liglitning, and heard in the thunder 
*Twill be found in the splu'W's, when riven asunder j 
*Twas given to man with his earliest br(*alli, 

Assists at his birth, and attends liim in death ; 
Presides o’er his happiness, honor, and liealth. 

Is the prop of his house, and the end of liis wealth. 
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It begins every hope, every wish it must bound, 

And though unassuming, with monarchs is crowned. 
In the heaps of the miser ’tis hoarded with €01*6, 

But is sure to be lost in his prodigal heir. 

Without it the soldier and sailor may roam, 

B.ut woe to tlie wretch who expels it from homo. 

In the whispers of conscience its voice will be found, 
Nor e’er in the whirlwind of passion be drowned. 

It softens the heart ; and though deaf to the ear, 

It will make it acutely and instantly hear. 

But in shade let it rest, like a delicate flower 
O, breathe on it softly ; it dies in an hour.* 


in.— THE PRAIRIES. • 

AxoNrifoi;!). 

The scenery of the prairie country is striking, and never 
fails to cause an exclamation of surprise. Tiie extent of the 
prospect is exliilarating j the outline of the country sloping 
and graceful. The verdure of t)ie flowers is b<*autii*iil ; and 
the absence of shade, and consequent api)earance of profusion 
of light, produces a gayety whicli animates tlie beholder. 

It is ncces>.;iry to explain that these plains, although pre- 
serving a general level with respect to (he whole countiy, ai-<} 
yet in tlieinselves not fiat, but exhibit a gracefully waving 
surface,' swelling and sinking with an eajy slope, and a full, 
rounded outline, equally avoiding the unmeaning hori:sonlal 
suidace, and the interruption of sd:)i*uj)t or angular cicvation.s. 
It is tliat surface which, in the expressive language of the 
country, is called rolling^ and which has been said to resemble! 
the long, heavy swell of the ocean, when its waves are sul>- 
siding to re.-^t, after the agitation of a .slorm. 

. Th. answer to this beautiful enigma is the letter it. 

10 * 
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Tt ia to be remarked, also, that the prairie is almost always 
elevated in tlie centre, go that, in odvancinpr into it fi om either 
side, you see before you only the plain, with its curved out- 
line mai'ked upon the tky, and ibnnin^ tlie horizon ; but, on 
reaching tlje highest point, you look around upon the whole of 
the \a-.t same. 

The atti action of the prairie consists in its extent, its carpet 
of verdure and flower^, its undulating suriac^e, its grovesj and 
the fringe of timber by which it is surrounded. Of all these, 
the latter is the most expres^ve feature ; it is that which gives 
character to the landscape, which imparts the sliape and 
maiks the boundary of tlie plain. If the prairie be small, its 
greatest beauty consists in the \icuiity of tlu* surrounding 
margin of woodland, wliicli n'semblcs the shore of a lake, 
indented wills deep \i>tas, like ba^j-^ :ind inlets, and throwing 
out lung ])oinN lik<* capes and heaillands; while occasionally 
these jioiiiN approach so ( losidy on cither hand, that the trav- 
eller iMisses through a imirow a^ellue or strait, where tlie 
shadows of the woodkind iall upon Jiis path, and then emerges 
again into another pi airio. "SS here the plain is liThgo, the for- 
est outline is seen in the far perspectiie, like the dim shore, 
w hen lx held at a distancc^^’oui the ocean. The e^e some- 
times JoHiiis o>oi the gicen meadow^, without discovering a 
tree, .1 shruh^ or any object in the immense exp.nise, but the 
wildtiMcss of ginss and flowers; wdiile at anotluT time, tJie 
pro-^pect is enlivened by the groves, wlinli are -n n initi- 
bpeised like islands, or the solitary tree wliitli staiuK alune m 
tlie blopming desert. 

If it be in the spring of the year, and the } oung gi ji'^s 1 ms 
just covered tlie ground with a carpet of delicate giecn, and 
especially if the sun is ri^illg liom bcliind a distant ‘'Wtdl ot 
the plain, and glittering upon the dewdro])^, no sc cm (.111 Ik* 
more lovely to tlie eu*. The defi N s( ( n gia/ing (piu tiy 
upoathe ])lain; the Lui is u i tin wing; tin woli, with liis Uul 
dropped, is sneukiug aw .1} to lus covert, with the Iclon tread 
of one who is conscious tUxt he luvs di-^turbcd the peace of 
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nature ; and tlie grouse, feeding 'n flocks, or in pairs, like the 
domestic fowl, cover the whole surface — the males strutting 
and eracting their plumage like Iho peacock, and uttering a 
long, loud, mournful note, something like the cooing of the 
dove, but resembling still more the sound produced by passing 
a rough finger boldly, over the surface of a tambourine, 'Fhe. 
number of these birds is astonishing. The plain is eove.red 
with them in every direction ; and when they have been driven 
ih)m the ground by a deep snow, I have seen thousands — or 
moi'e properly tens of thousands — thickly clustered in tlie tops 
of the trees surrounding the prairie. They do tiot retire as 
the country becomes settled, but continue to lurk in the (all 
grass around the newly-made farms; luid I have sometimes 
seen them mingled with (he domestic fowls, at a short distance 
from the fiumer’s door. Tliey will eat and evem thrive wluui 
confined in a coop, and may undoubteiUy be douiesticjited. 

When the eye i*oves ofi* from the green plain to 1 he proves 
or points of timber, these are also (bund to be at this se ason 
robed in the most attractive hues. The ricdi undergrowth is in 
full bloom. The red-bud, tlie dogwood, tlie crab-a{)ple, the 
wild plum, the cherry, the wild rose, are abundant in all the 
rich lands; and the grape vine, although its blossom is unseen, 
(ills the air Avith fragrance. The variety of the wild fruit 
and fiowering shrubs is so great, and such the profusion of tlie 
blossoms Avitli Avhieh they are boAved down, that the eye is 
regaled almost to satiety. 

The gayely of the prairie, its ombcllishmcnts, and th(3 absence 
of tia* gloom arifl f-aA^agc wildness of the forest, all contribute to 
disjiel the feeling of donc.somemjss, Avhich usually creeps over 
(lie mind of llui solitary traveller in the wilderness. Though 
one may s<‘(; neiilier a house nor a human being, and is con- 
scious iliat be is fhr from the habitations of man, liii can scarcely 
div( -I himself of tlie iih it that he is travelling through .sc^ ncj^ 
embelli>Ii<‘d by the baud of art. 'ilio (lowers — so fragile, so 
delicate, and so ornamental — seem to have betm tastefully dis- 
posed to adorn the sceni!. The groves and cliiii) 2 »s of ti’eeji 
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ficeni to have been scattcrcl over tin; lawn to beautify tba 
luniLseapc, and it is not easy to avoid the illuriion of the fanig^ 
wlilcli persuades the behoidor that such scenery has been 
ereiiUjd to j^ratify the relined taste of civilized man. Europeaif^*^ 
an^ often reminded of the resemblance of this scenery to that 
of the extensive parks of noblemen, which they, have beea 
ac.cusloined to twlrnire in the old world. The lawn, the avenue, 
(he "rove, the copse, which arc there produced by art, are here 
jirc-pared l)y nature; a splendid specimen of massy archited^ 
turc, and the distant view of villages, are alone wanting to 
make the similitude complete. 

In the summer ilie prairie is covered with a long, coarse 
grass, which soon as.sinnp.s a golden hue, and waves in the wdnd 
like a rijie harvest. Those who have not a personal knowledge 
of the subject would he deceived by tlje accounts which aixi 
publi.sh(*d of the height of the gras.s. It is seldom so tall as 
travellt‘rs have roj)rescnt(‘d, nor does it attain its highest growth 
in the rich(‘bt soil. In the low, wet pmiries, where the sub- 
stratum of okay lies near (he surface, the c(‘utrc or main 
stem of (his grass, which bears the seed, .MCfjuircs great thick-, 
ness, and slioots uj) to the height of eight or nine feet, throwing 
out a few long, conr.'^e heaves or bladt*s, and the traveller often 
limb it higlier than his head, as he rides through it on horse- 
back. The filanls, although mlmc^ou^ and standing close 
together, appear to grow singly and unconnected, the \vhole 
force* of the vegetative jiower expanding it.■^cll‘ iipwanU. l)ut 
in (he rich undulating |)raine.s the is liner, wiili less of 
stalk and a greatfer profusion of leaves. Tin; roots spread and 
intcrweavi*., so as to form a coin|)act, even sod, and the blades 
expand info a close, tliiek swai’d, which is seldom more than 
eighteen inches higli, and often le-s-^s, until late in thci season, 
when the seed-bearing stem shoots up. 

^ The first coat of grnvs is mingled witli small flowers — the 
violet, the bloom of the strawlierry, and otlu*rs of the most 
minute and delicate lextun*. As the grnNS increases in size, 
these disappeai*, and others, taller and more gaudy, display their 
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brilliant colors upon the surface ; and still later, a lariror 
and coarser succession rises with the rising tide of v(‘rdiirc. 
A fanciiul writer asserts that the prevalent color of tht' praiihi 
flowers is, in the spring, a bluish purple; in midsummer, red; 
and in the autumn, yellow. This is one of the notions that 
people get who study nature by the fireside. The truth is, 
that the whole of the surface of these beautiful plains is clad 
throughout tlie season of verdui*e with every imaginahlc variety 
of color, “from grave to gay.” It is impossible to couceivt* a 
more infinite diversity, or a richer profusion of hues, or to 
detect any predominating tint except the green, which forms 
the beautiful ground, and relieves the exquisite brilliancy of 
all the others. The only changes of color, observed at the dif- 
ferent seasons, arise from the- circumstance, that in the spring 
the flowers are small and the colors delicate; as the heat 
hcccmes more ardent, a hardier racie appear*; tlie, flowers 
attain a greater size, and the hue deepens ; and still later, a 
succession of still coarser plants rises above the tall grass, 
throwing out largcjr and gaudier flowers. 

In the winter tlui prairies priisent a gloomy and desolate 
appearance. The lire has passed over lli(»m, eonsuming (^very 
vegetable substance, and leaving the soil bar(» and the surfaeo 
perfectly blank. That grac^efully-waving outliius so attractive 
to the eye when clad iu'grecii, is now disrobed of all its orna- 
ments ; its fragrance, its notes of joy, and the graces of its land- 
scape liave all vanished, while the bosom of the cold earth, 
scorched and discolored, is alone visible. Tliei*e is nothing 1o 
be seen but the cold, dcml earth and the bare mound, which 
move not ; and the traveller, with a strange sensation, feels the 
blast rushing ov(ir him, while not an object visibhi to the eye 
is seen to stir. Accustomed as the mind is to a-sociate with 
the aclion of the wind its operation upon surrounding objects, 
then* is a novel elfcet prodiic(*d on the mind of one who fc(‘ls 
the current of air rolling heavily over him, while nothing moves 
uromid. 
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un.— wrr and humor. 

SruNKT Smith. ^ 

[SrpivET S>riTH, a clergyman of tlto church of England, waa born at Woodford, In tbf , 
coniily of Eaimx, England, iu 1771, and died in 1K45. llo wiih one of the founders of 
the Edinburgh Iteviuw, a i>criodicul journal which haa oxcrti'd, and la continuing 
cxt<rt, HO gloat aii influuiico over the litciaturo and politics of Great hi'iUun, and igaa 
for many years a constant contributor ft) its pagea. Among nil tlie wiilera ol liia time, 
lie lb ruriiui'kablu for Ins lu illiaut wit and rich vein of humor, ahich give a iwcUluir 
liJid pungent flavor to ovory thing that ialltt from hiH pen. lint 'hisuit and huinoy 
n‘!»tiHj upon a fiundatlon of Mound eoinnion seiiKe, and wero always uinlcr the control 
or a wurni and good heart. In reading him, wobnl that ho is fiiht a wise man. and 
tliint awiU> man. Jlo was a courageous and consistent liiend of civil and rcllglcMia 
liberty ; aiul in the various articles wliieh he contributed to tlie Edinburgh Uevie\v,ou 
Hociui and political reform, he shows the enlarged viow's of an enlightened atatOainan, 
and the benevolent feeling of u CliiiHtian philunthi<>|ii$t. 

Itesides his nrtbdcs in the Eiliiibiirgh Iteview, vi *iu h have been published 8epanitely» 
Mr. SSmitli wrote two voliinics of hciuioiis, and the betters of Peter I'lyniley. Thosa 
last arc aHcrit« of arguments In favor of Catholic cmaucjpat:on, written in a most inti* 
llant and sparkltiig style, and whieh did muiv than any tiling else to imbue the popular 
mluduf Kciglaiid w4th the true (loiutN at issno in this struggle. Sinco his death, a 
volume of Ix'ctuivs on floral I'Uilubophy (from which the following extracl is taken) 
has been piiMihlied by bi.s family. 

Mr. SuiitlpH private ciiaroc.tur wa^ umiabio and oilmirahle. Hb was an effective 
preacher, and a iiioHt frti I hful and devotod ismtor. llo was, through life, ovoiilowing 
with unliiiiil HpiritH, and full of intellectiiul power. Ills conversation Kpiirkled with ^ 
the richeNt and liuest wit; but not a drop of gall w':h over mingled witli it. lie bad 
Very warm uRectioiis, and was greatly beloved by a large circle of friends. 

Siijec bib di'utb, Ills life has been wnltuii, and bi» letters publislied, by hie daughter, 
Lady Holland; and I bey ('*rm one of the most rlellglitful books of our time~full of 
soiiud sbUbO, ricli humor, and bmievolout foclliig.J 


I WISH, after all I Irnve said about wit and humor, 1 could 
satisfy myself of their good effects upon the clKiracter and 
disposition ; but I am convinced the probable tendency of both 
is,;, to cornipt the niiderstandiiig and the heiu-t. 


J^in not speaking of wit where it is kept down by more 
^ualkaes of mind, and thrown into tlio background of 
but wli'Wc it stand" out boldly and cnijihatically, 
and S^Wntly the ma.^tcr qinilii v in any piirticnlar mind. 


Jh’ofessod -wits, though tlicw are gciiciully courted for the 


amqs^cnt tliej afford, arc seldom rcsjwctcd for the qualities 
The habit of seeing things in a witty point of 
view, increases and makes iiieurcions, from its oWn propel 
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re^on.s, upon principles and opinions which are ever held 
snered by the wise and good. A witty man is a dramatic per- 
former; in process of time, he can no more exist without 
applause, than he ctm exist without air ; if his hudicnce be 
small, or if they «nre inattentive, or il* a new wit defrauds him 
of any portion of his admiration, it is all over wdth him ; ho 
sickens, and is extinguished. The applauses of the th(»atrii 
ou wdiich he performs are so essential to him, that h(^ mu^t 
obtain them at the expense of decency, friendship, and go«jd 
feeling. 

It must always be pixjbable, too, that a mere w'it is a' person 
of light and frivolous understanding. Ills business is not to 
discover relations of ideas that {ire useful, mul have a real 
influence upon life, but to discover the more trifling ndatioiis, 
whieh are only amusing ; he never looks at things with Lite 
ii<Mked eye of common sense, but is always gtizing nt the world 
through a Claude Lorraine glass,* discovering a thousand a])- 
peanuices which are created only by tln^ instrument of insp(KS 
tion, and covering every object with lae.titious and unnatural 
colors. In short, the character of a mere wit it is impossible 
to consider as very amiable, very respectabh*, or v(‘ry sale. 
So far the world, in judging of %vit \vhepe it has swallowed up 
all other qualities, judge aright ; but I doubt if they are sulfi- 
ciently indulgent to this fucult}*’ where it exists in a less 
degree, and as one out of many ingredients of under- 
standing. 

There is an association in men’s minds between dulness 
and wi.^doni, amusement and folly, which has a^v(*ry powerful 
influence in decision upon character, and is not overcome with- 
out considerable dillieulty. The reason is, that th(? outward 
signs of a dull imin and a wise man arc the; same ; and so arc 
the ouuyard signs of a frivolous man and a witty man ; and 
we are not to expect that the. majority will be disposed to look 

♦ A Claurlc Lorraine glass throws a sunny hue over a landscape: SQ 
calli'd from Claude Lorraine, a celebrated urtiat, whoao pictures are full of 
light and sunshine. 
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to much more than the outward sign. 1 believe the fac^t to be, 
lliat wit is very seldom the only eminent quality of any man ; 
it is commonly accompani<jd by many other talents of every 
de6cri[)tion, and ought to be considered as a strong evidence 
of a fertile and superior understanding. Almost all the great 
poets, orators, and statesmen of all times have been witty. 
Caisar, Alexander, Aristotle, Dcsc&rtea, and Lord Bacon 
were witty men ; so were Cicero, Shaksj)care, Demosthenes, 
iJoilcau, Pope, Dryden, Fontenellc, Jonson, Waller, Cowley, 
Solon, Socrates, Dr. Johnson, and almost every man who has 
made a distinguished figure in tlie House of Commons. I 
have talked of the danger of W'it ; I do' not mean by that to 
(uitcr into coininonj)lace declamation against faculties because 
they arc (hingerous. Wit is dangerous ; eloquence is danger- 
ous; a talent for observation is d.'xngeroiis ; every thing is 
dangerous that has eilieaey and vigor for its characteristics ; 
nothing is safe but juedioerity. The business is, in conducting 
the underslatiding well, to risk something; to aim at uniting 
things that are commonly incompatible. 

The meaning of an extraordinary man is, that he is eight 
iiK'n, not one man ; that he has as much wit as if he had no 
sense, and as much sense as if he had no wit ; that his con- 
duct is as judicious as if he w'cre the dullest of human beings, 
and his imagination as brilliant as if he wxre irrctiievably 
ruined. But when wit is combined with sense and infornuv- 
tion ; wlien it is softened by benevolence, and restrained by 
principle ; when it is in the bands of a man who cun u>c it 
and dcs])ise it, wdio can be wdtty, and something much better- 
than witty; who lo\es honor, justice, decency, good nature, 
morality, and religion, ten thousand times better than wdt, — 
wit is then a beaiiliful and delightful part of om* nature. 
There is no more interesting spectacle than to see the cflects 
of wit upon the different characters of men ; than to observ e 
it expanding caution, relaxing dignity, unfreezing coldness, 
teaching age, and care, and pain to smile, extorting reluctant 
gleams of pleasure from melancholy, and charming even the 
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^g 9 gritf It far pleasant to ob^rve bow it penetrates 
tlSetMiglh eeldDess and awkwardness of society, gradually 
tningiBg man nearer together, and, like the combined forcewof 
wine end dBjf^giTing every man a glad heart and a shining 
oddMuiaiMte. Genuine and innocent wit like this is surely 
the flavor of the mind. Han could direct his ways by plain 
giNWtm, and support his* lifb by tasteless food ; but God has 
ns wit, and flavor, and brightness, and laughter, and 
peMiotes, to enliven the days of man’s pilgrimage, and to 
^ dharai his pained stopa over me burning m.irl ” 


UV.— TACT AND TALENT 

IfOMlMK ItSJiB 

" TAhtNT is something, but tact is every thing. Talent is 
%9rkms, sober, giave, and lespectable: tact is all that, and 
more too. It is not a sixth sense, but it is the lift' of all 
the five# It is the open eye, the quick car, the judguig taste, 
'the keen Smell, Jbd the lively touch ; H is the intei’preter of 
iSi riddlel, the surmountor of all difficulties, the remover of all 
^efcstacles. is useful in afi places, and at all times ; it is 
iksefUl in solitude, for it showb a man his way into the world ; 
It is useful in socie^, for it shows him his way through the 
worl^# Talent is power, tact is skill ; talent is weighty tact is 
momentum ; talent knows what to do, tart knows how^t^rdo it^ 
talent makes a man respectable, tact will mal^e him res{|i|elBd ; 
talent is wealth, tact is ready money. For all the pAcficial 
pjrposes of 1^ tact canies it against talent, ten to one. 
Take them to jB theatre, and put them ^gainst each other on 
the stage, shall produce } ou a ig’i^gedy'^lhafM 

scarcely live long enough to be condemned, v^ile tact kecp4 
tlie house in a roar, night after night, with its successful wtccs# 
There is no want of dram itic talent, there is no want of 
matic taet; but they are seldom together* so we have bucqeB^ 
17 
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All f)iecei! which are not respectable, and respectable pieces 
which are not successful 

Take them to the bar, and let them shake their learned curls 
at each other in legal rivalry ; talent sees its way clearly, but 
tact is finst at its journey’s end* Talent has many a compli- 
ment from the bench, but tact touches fees from attorneys and 
clients. Talent speaks learnedly and logically, tact trium- 
phantly. Talent makes the world wonder that it gets on no 
faster, tact exeites astonishment that it gets on And 

the societ is, that it has no weight to carry; it makes no false 
steps; it hits the right nail on the head; it lobcs no time; it 
takes all hints; and by keeping its eye on the s\cathere(K’k, 
ib ready to take advantage of evei > wind that blows. Toko 
them into the church. Talent lias always something worth 
hearing, tact is sur(‘ of abundance of hearerb ; talent may 
obtain a living, taet will make one ; talent gets a good n.inie, 
tact a groat one ; talent convinces, tact converts; talent is an 
honor to the profession, taet gains honor from the prof(*ssion. 

Take them to court. Talent feels its weight, tact finds 
itsA\ay; talent command^a, tact is obeyed; talent is hoiioied 
with approbation, and tact is blessed by preferment. Tlace 
them in the senat<». Talent has the ear of the hou«i(», but 
tact wins its heart, and has its votes ; talent is fit for em- 
ployment, but tact is fitted for it. It has a knack of slipjiing 
into place vMth a sweet silence and glibness of movement, as 
a billiard ball insinuates lt;^elf into the pocket It seems to 
know every thing, without h'arning any thing. It has s(t\ t d 
an invisible and <xtcmporary apprenticeship; it wants no 
drilling; it ne^o^ ranks in the awkward squad; it has no left 
hand, no deaf ear, no blind side. It puts on no looks of won- 
drous wisdom, it has no air of piofundit}, but plavb with the 
deta9s of place as dcxterouslj us a wf ll-tanght hand flouribhes 
•over the keys of (he pinno-foite. It lia> all the air of com 
mouplace, and all the foixie and power of gcuiiub. 





LV.— WASHING DAT. 

Mbs Bauauld. 

The Muses are turned gossips ; they have lost 
The bu&kined step, and clear, high-sounding phrase^ 
Language of gods. ^ Come then, domestic Muse, 

In slipshod measure loosely prattling on 
Of farm or orchard, pleasant curds and cream, 

Or di owning flies, or shoes lost in the mire 
lly little \\ himprring boy, with rueful face — 

Come, Muse, and sing the dreaded Washing Day. 

Ye who beneath the yoke of wedlock bend 
With boa^d soul, full well ye ken the day 
Wliich^*^eek, smooth shding after week, brings on 
Too soon ; for to that day nor peace belongs^ 

Nor comfort. Kre the first gray streak of dawn,^ 
The r(*d-armed washer^ come and chase repose. 

Nor pleasant smile, nor quaint dewice of mirth, 

E’er visited that day; the >017 cat, 

From the wet kitchen scared and recking hearth, 
Visits the parlor — an unwonted guest. 

The silent breakfast mqfil is soon despatched, 

Uninterrupted save by anxious looks 

Cast at the lowering sky, if sky should lower. 

From that last evil, O, proberve us, heavens ! 

For should the skies pour down, adieu to all 

Itemains of quiet ; then expect to hear 

Of -.ad disasters — dirt and gravel stains 

Hard to efikee, and loaded linqs at once 

Snapped short, and linen liorse by dog throwi^dow% 

And all the jietty mi Anus of life. 

Saints liavD been calm while stretched upon the 
Aud Guatimozin smih d on burning cools ; 

But never yet did housewife notable 
Greet witl^ a smile a rainy w aching day. 
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— - But grant the welkin fiiir ; require not, tiuNl 
Who call’bt thyself, perchance, the maeter there^ 

Or fltudy swept, or nicely dusted coat, 

Or usual ’tendance ; ask not, indiscreet, 

Thy stockings mended, though the yawning rente 
Gape wide as Erebus ; nor hope to find 
Some snug recess impervious ; shouldst thou try 
Tlic ’cu^tomed garden walks, thine eye shall rue 
The budding fragrance of tby tender shrubs, 

Myrtle or rose, all crushed beneath the weight 
Of coai*se checked apron, with impatient hand 
Twitched off w hen showers impend ; or crossmg linei 
Shall mar thy musings, as the wf*t, cold sheet 
Flaps in thy face abrupt. Woe to the fHcnd 
Wlios<* evil stars have urged him forth to claim 
On siiclt a day the hospitable rites 1 
Looks, blank at best, and stinted courtesy, 

Shall he receive. Vainly he feeds his hopes 
With dinner of roast chicken, savory pie, 

Or tart, or pudding : pudding he nor tart 
That day shall eat ; nor, though the husband try, 

Mending 'what can’t be helped, to kindle mirth 
From cheer deficient, shall his oomsort’s brow 
Clear up propitious : the unlucky guest 
In silence dines, and early slinks away. 

I well remember, when a child, the awe 
This day struck into me ; for then the maids, 

1 scarce knew why, looked cross, and drove me from them ; 
Nor soil caress could I obtain, nor hope 
Usual Indulgences ; jelly or creams, 

Relic of qpstly suppers, and set by 

For 11&, their petted one ; or butted toast, 

When butter was forbid ; or thrilling tale 
Of ghost, or witch; or muinler — bO I w ent 
And sheltered me beside the piu*lor fiie ; 

Hiere my dear grandmotliei, eldest of foims,« 

Tended the little oneb, and watched from liui in, 
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thoagh oft her spectacles 
With ettn'-eunning hid, and oft the pins 
^ta 0 a from her ravelled stocking, might have soured 
tine less indulgent. 

At intervals 107 mother’s voice was heard, 

Urging despatch ; briskly the work went on, 

All hands employed to wash, to rinse, to wring, 

To fold, and starch, and clap, and iion, and plait. 

Then would I sit me down, and ponder much 

Why washings were. Sometimes through hollow bowl 

Of pipe amused we blew, and sent aloft 

The floating bubbles ; little dreaming then 

To see, Mongolfier, thy silken ball . 

Ride buoyant through the clouds : so near approach 
The sports of children and the toils of men. 

Earth, air, and sky, and ocean hath its bubbles, 

And verse is one of tiiem — this most of all. 


LVI.— THE WELL OF S^f. KEYNE. 

Sot TUET. 

fRoBOlT SOVTBBT WAR l)oni in SrlRtol, England, Angiut 12, 1774, and died Marrh 91, 
1M3. For tiia luRt forty yeara nf his Ulo lio n^^ldnl at KeKwlck, in the county of Cdm 
^land. He was a Tery rolumliioue writer in vorM and proso, and bis woiics woqU 
au not toM than a hnndiod Tolomes. Ilia poetry ui cbiiracteriBcd by a rioh Mit 
forgaoui ftney, great beauty in description, and hu eleratod nioiol tonci but not bj 
bjgh creatlTO power. Ills Tbalabo and Curse of Kehaiua aro splendid Oriental vlaloof 
and hit Itodenck is an elaburata and welUostalned work. Many of hla shortor jioeiiH 
aru marked by a bappy vein of humor. 

Ilia piose style la admirable; pure* simple, perepfeuttON, and eoergetlo; slngulff'rl) 
well suited for narrative, aud 1iardl|(leu so for reasoning Apon the usual topfoa of eon 
trorefsy among men. His best known prose works are The Lifo of Nelson, The LIfi 
of Wesley, The UiRtery of the Peninsular War. The History of BrasU, Sir Thomas More, 
orColloqii os on the Progress and Piospectsof Society, The UfoofCowper^and The Doctor 

South»-r was excloslrely a man of Iftters, and lbw*iDea hare erer adapted that pro' 
feBRlon with higher qnalttlea of diaractar. He was ddhUllfble III aU the relatlens of 
Ufc, full of warm alTectiuns, an I fUlthful to duty. JUSshnd strong pridadisel, 
they ^sre hone<)tiy ohtsrtalui d. llis litrrary industry was worthy of all pnlae. £ 
was a po'>sifinate lover ofibookR,and loft behind hhn a laripi and valuable Ubraiy, 
Overworn b> oxeceslva mental toil uni li^^esUc anxiety, the llfi^t of hli mind fodad 
away before death relt^asod him ; uud hiii l.iht > ears were passed In Ignoranne alike ofUl 
booikaaadhlifABaO 
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A miih there is in the west eoimtiyi 
And a dearer on4 neyer waa seen ; 

There is not a wife in the west eoontiy 
But has heard of the well of St. Keynes 

« 

An oak and an elm tree stand beside, 

And behind does an ash tree grow, 

And a willow from the bank above 
Droops to the water below. 

A traveller came to the well of St Kejne ; 
Joyfully he drew nigh, 

For from cock-crow he liad been travelling, 

And there was not a cloud in tho sky. 

ft 

lie drank of the wate^ so cool and clear. 

For thirsty and hot waa he, 

And he sat down upon the bank 
Under the willow tree. 

There came a man from the neighboring ttwn 
At the well to fill hh pail ; 

On the well side he rested it, 

And he bade the stranger haiL 

^ Now, art thou a bachelor, stranger ? ” quoA Ii»i 
“ For an if thou hast a wife,. 

The happiest draught thouiilast drank this day 
That ever thou ^dst in thy life. 

^ Or has thy good w^oman, if one thou hast, 

Ever here in Cornwall bet n ^ 

For an if she have, Fll venture my life 
She has drank of the u ell of St. Keyne.* 
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)m>ve le^s good woman who neyer wsb here,** 
ThiO Btnuigorha made reply ; 

that mj draught should bo the better for that| 
1 pray you answer me why." 

" Bt^Keyne " quoth the Cornish man^ ‘‘many a time 
Drank of this crystal well ; 

dAnd before the angel summoned her, 

She laid on the water a spelL 

“If the husband of this gifled well 
Shall drink before his wifb, 

A happy man henceforth is he, " 

For he shall be master for hfe. 

“But if the wife should drink of it first, 

Qod help the husband then ^ " 

The stranger stooped to the well of St. Keyne, 

And drank of the water again. 

“ Tou'drank of the well I warrant betimes ? " 

He to the Cornish man said : 

But the Cornish man smiled as the stranger spokoi 
And sheepishly shook his head. 

“1 hastened as soon as the wedding w&s dona^ 

And left my wifdn the porch ; 

But f faith she had Wen wiser than I, 

For bhe took aliottle to Ghurch." 
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LVn.— SUXRISE FROM MOUNT .£TNA. 

Brydonp, 

[Thli extra/ 1 ia fW)m A Tour tliioukh and Malta by P. Brtdoite, Esq. ; pi|bi 
Uahed In 1773 It J8 Hiltbn in uu lasy and giaceful stylo, and wu quite impultf 
In Its day.] 

The ascent for some time was not steep, and as the sur&eo 
of the snow sunk a little, w e had lolerahly good footing ; but 
as it soon began to grow steeper, we found our labor greatl/ 
increase. However, we determined to pi^rseverc, CcoHing to 
mind, in the midst of our labor, that tlu* Emperor Adrian and 
the philosopher Pl.ilo had iindeigom^ the same, and from the 
same motive too — to ste the rising -nu from the top of .^tna. 
After incredible lalior and f.iliguc, bnl at the same time mixed 
with a great de;il of j)l(‘asure, W(* arrived before dawn at the 
ruins of ail ancient stiTictun*, called 4 he Pliilosopher’a Tower, 
supposed to have been btiilt by the philosopher Emped'odes,* 
who took up hi^ habitation here the better to study the nature" 
of Mount JEtna. » 

We had now time to pay our adorations in a silent oontem- 
plat ion of the sublime objects of nature. The sky was dcar,^ 
and the immense vault of the heavens appeared in awful!) 
majesty and sphmdor. We found ourselves more struck with 
veneration than helovv, and at fir&t were at a loss to know the 
cause; till we observed, with astonishment, that the number ‘ 
of stars seemed to be infinitely increased, and the light of each 
of them appeared brighter than usual. The whiteness of the 
milky way was like a pure flame tli^jf. shot across the heavens ; 
and with the naked eye we could observe dusters of stars that 
were invisible in the regions below\ We did not at first 
attend to the cause, nor recollect that wo had now passed 
through ten or twelve thousand feet of gro«-s vapor, that 
U^nts and confuses every ray before it reaches the surface of 

* Exnped'oclcs was a celebrated Sic lion philosopher v jo flourished ahont 
Nir hnidred and fifty ytArs befbre Chnst. 
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Ihe earik We were amased at the distinctnesa of vision, and 
e3^clfljm6d together, What a glorious situation for an obsciva- 
tory! Had Emped'ocles had the c^es of Gultleo, wluit diiico^- 
eries muat he not have made ! AVe regretted that •Tiipit<‘r ua*) 
up} visS)le, as I am persuaded we might have di^co\cied some 
of his satellites with the imbed eye, or at hm^t wiUi a <imall 
|}as8 which I had in my pocket. Wo obsetved a light n 
great way below us on the mountain, which setmcil to inu\c 
amongst the forests; but whether an ignis fituus, or what it 
was, I shall not pretend to say. W<» likewise took notice of 
several of those motcois called filling star>, which still ap- 
peared to be as much elevated above us as wlicn seen from 
the plain; so that, in all ptohabilit},iho‘^c bodies move in 
regions much beyond tlie bounds that b^ome philosophers have 
assigned to our atmo^plu le. 

After contemplating these objects for some titne, we set off, 
and soon afler arrived at the toot of the gi cat u ater of the 
mountain. This is of an evaot eotiu'al figure, and nses 
equally on all s»ides. It is coraposc^d solely of a^^hes and other 
burned materials, disAmrged from (he mouth of the volcano, 
which is in its centie. This conical inouiilain is of a very 
great size ; its circumference cannot be less than ten miles. 
Here we took a second rest, as the greatest pait of our fatigue 
still remained. We found this mountnin cxces««ivoly steep ; 
and although it had appeared blark, yet it was likewise cov- 
ered with snow ; but the surfaee, luckily for us, was sprea^l 
over with a pretty thick layer of aslies, tlirown out from the 
crater, ll&i it not been for this, we never should have been^ 
able to get to the top, a4%ie snow was every where frozen 
liard and solid from the piercing cold of the air. 

In about an hours climbing we arrived at a place where 
theie was no snow, and where a warm and comfortable vapor 
issued from the mountain, which induced uS'to make anotlur* 
halt. From this spot it was only about three huiidud yards 
to the highest summit of the mountam, where wc aiiivid in 
full time to see the most wonderful and sublimr bight iu 
uatuie. 



202 


THi; FIRST ‘Ci;«46S HUDB* 


But here dc<smption must ever faQ short, ibr tto imagmstioA. 
has dared to form an idea of so glorious and so magnificent 
a scene. Neifhcr is there on the surface of this globe aajr 
ime point that unites bo many awful and sublime objeda-*^ 
the immense elevation from the surface of the earth, drawn 
as it w'erc to a singh* point, without any neighboring mountain 
for the <«cnses and imagination to re<«t upon, and recover firooi 
their astonishintmt in tlicir way down to the world; this’ 
point, or ])innuele, raised on the brink of a bottomless gulf 
as old tlie world, often dneliarging rivers of itro,'and thrown 
ing out burning roeks with a iio’.m' that shakes the whole 
ishuid. Add to dll'* tin* luibouiubd evtent of the prospect, 
comprehending tlit^ i;reutest di\er lt> and tlie most beautiful 
scenery in nature; with tin* li^ng sun ad\nncing in the oast 
to illumiinite the wondroii*. veeno. 

The whole titnio^[)li< ro by degrees kiinilf^l up, a/iitf shOw'Cd 
dimly and faintly the boundless pi*ospeet around. Both sea 
and land lookid daik and confuM'd. ii-> if only emerging from 
their original ehao^ ; and light and darkness seemed still un- 
divided, till the morning, b} degn*es adianeing, completed tba 
sepuratiori. Tin* stars an* e\tingui-»bed, and tlie shades 
appear. The tVnv'^t^, wliieh but now boeracd black and hot- 
toinh‘ss gnlf>, lixnn wbem*e no ray wa-» reflected to show 
their form or eolois, appear a new creation rising to the sight ; 
catching life and beauty from ever}'’ increasing^ bco.m. The 
sdene •»iill enlarge^, and tlie horizon seems to widenHmd ex- 
pand itself on all sides ; till the suu, like the great Creator, 
app<»ars in tlie en^t.' and with hU plastic ray completes the 
mighty scene. . * 

All appears enchantment, and it is with d fliciilty wc can 
Ikdieve we arc still on earth. The seinvs. un.a'customed to 
the siililimity of *cuch a scene, are bew iJdeRMi and coalbunded ; 
rUiid it ib not till after some time that thi'> are capable of «cp- 
amtiug judging of the objects that coii\|M>e it. The hotly 
of the suu i^ seen rising iioin the otcan, iimneii'ic tnict> both 
of bca land intervening; the islands ot Lipazi. Paiuirl i, 
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AUewfiiStroiBbdlaiidyQ^^ their smoking aumraitsi 
tppear under your feet ; and you look down on tii« whole of 
Sioily as on a map, and can trace evety river, thtx)ugli all its 
windings, fiom its source to it& mouth. The \ iew K absolutely 
boundless on every bide, nor is there any one object, within 
thejcircle of vision, to interrupt it ; so tiiat the <aight is every 
wlieirc lost in the immensity ; and I am )>eis.u.ided it is only 
from the imperfection of our organs that the cua'^ts of AlViciif 
and even of Greece, are not discovered, as they are certainly 
above the horizon. 


LVm.— ASCENT OF MOUNT \T:SUV1US 

iSiSlL IIUI 

I I 

Ol|^ reaching Naples, and reanchoiing in thc^ Mole, after 
seven weeks* absence, we learned that tin* eruption of Vesu- 
vius hod been going on for n fortnight, but tliat thi* liin^st (exhi- 
bition of all bad been on tlie night wlu'n W(‘ saw it from the 
Boy of Siilemo. This was not very consolatori , (*-pecitiJJy as 
the Neapolitans assured us thacoiiinK»ium at an (aid for the 
present — apiece of inforraation 1 did not altog(*ther believe, 
as the smoke and flames, or wbat a)>p(‘iU(Ml to Ik* fiatiK's, oon< 
tinued to issue almost constantly from the (rater; and us we 
made hure of seeing, if not a regular eruption of la\a, at least 
a suceessmn of explosions of red-hot storn — which is one of 
the grandcbt fir(*works in the world, tin* ihinou» Girandola, on 
the Castle of St. Angelo ut Rome, not excepted, — w'c resolved 
to make an expedition, and take our chance next day, whether 
iho \okMno was in action or not. , 

AccoiditigU, w( left Naples, and drove straight to the house 
of S.i1\atoie, nt R(*sina, and were so fortunole as to find this 
j wince of guides not only disengaged, hut so nuieh in expecfti- , 
lion of coin pan}, tliat hb beasts w'ere ali'eady saddled ; and wo 
were soon (^ll under hi-} c>kiifti] and ugrcenb]<* guidanec. Some 
of U9 were mounted on horses, some on mules, Man . on don- 
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keys; and after a charming ride of an hour and a half^ m 
reached the celebrated hermitage, the Inmate of Triiich as 
little deserves tlic title he bear«*, did the friar of Cnpman- 
hurst, in Ivanho<\ Among other ineongmities of his position, 
this jolly personage was surrounded by a guard of soldiers, oi* 
perhons dressed in uniform, one of wdiom accompanies eveiy 
party. This troublesome appendage, we were told, was tacked 
on ever since a notorious robbery had lx*en committed, some 
years before ; but our Sicilian oxjifTienw* led us to suspect 
tliat it was a mere subterfuge for getting more money; so, 'as 
it hocmed vastly jileasanler to be witliout a guard than with 
ouc, we gave him his fee on tl^ expnsh condition of his leav- 
ing the work* undone. Thc' hdlow smiled at an obligation so 
agreeable to liinisidf, and pm^keting the eaiiin, turned US over 

the robbers without any eompunetion. 

The trip up to the bitse of tlie cone looked quite a qh^ld's 
piny, compared to lln^ arduous ta^k of Mount iEtna ; for tli(‘ 
path was e^ery where elialked out, in mo^t parts quite good, 
and the fatigue was notliing at all. But the walk, os raiber 
beramblc, up the cone pio\ed moie dllFieult in comparison than 
tliat of ^tna, in the in\ eise pi oportion of their heights. This, 
so far us I have studied mountains of the sort, always takes 
place. Thus ^tnn, \^hieh is more than twice ab high as Vesu- 
vius, has not half so large* a cone of ashes at the top ; and 
Tenoriife, which is ^ome thousands of fi^a higher than JEtna, 
has 'U much smaller cone. 

As we approached the scene of action, the night became 
more dark, the jets of red-hot stones more'and more splendid, 
and just before we reached the crest of the ridge, a scout, 
whom Salvatore had sent forward to inspect the ^ta^e of tlie 
mountain, shouted out that he saw symptoms of an eruption. 
Accordingly, by the time w^e gniiud tlw* summit ot the wall 
which forms the outwork of the gic.Ml e\n rnal (one of all, 
we beheld, to our infinite jo\. the h\a How mg fi(»m an orilicc 
to a considerable dUtanee. Near the entiMnce it \\as of a 
bright white heat, nith only a ting** of pink. As the 
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ftrcam receded from the 8oarQe» the pink color puduidly iifc> 
creit^d, and at some places its surface was slightly dimmed 
by patches of a dark, crusty-looking matter ; but as these 
were, too, red-hot, it was merely a less brilliant degree of red- 
ness, which made them distinguishable on the siirfacii of the 
melted lava* The of the stream was about a mile 

from us; yet the light whuli it shed all over the dreary inter- 
vening auriaoe of the rugged top of the mountain was hiifA- 
dent, 1 hoped, to enabh^ to ra||||| it in saiety. Ihil Salva- 
tore declared such an enterprise JHkt imposNiblejiiul eertniiily 
very hazardous. As I recollected very n«»aily losing my hfo 
on the same ^pot, wlien umleij^the same pilotage, l4feferivd to 
his authority at once, mid limited the expedition to a good 
view of the magniiicent j( ts of htono^. wlii(*h had now become 
almost incessant. 1 coiintul the time which some of these 
red-hot *Stoiies took to inll to the ground from the highest point 
of their ascent The longoht which I remiirk(*d was twelve 
soeofids, from which 1 iiiit r that the height to whi<*h the stone 
was projected must have been about two thousand three 
hundred feet Sir William llaniiltoii. it will be recollected, 
considci's that the column of liquid lava which shot up in 
his eruption mounted ten thousand feet. 

Next day I made another expedition to Vesuvius. Set- 
ting the heat of the sun as well as that of the volcano at 
defiance, I resolved to have good daylight for the work, and 
therefore started at four in the morning. This enabled me to 
manage the a<«eent in warm weather; and as I took up a tea- 
kettle and other requisites for breakfast,^ and found a snug 
nook, under a projecting point of the lava of the great erup- 
tion of 1822, 1 made a most satlsfaetory meal. Wh^ starting 
from Roma. I suggf->ted to Salvatore that we might as well 
carry «ome charcoal witli us to makn a fire fisr boiling the wa- 
ter ; and though lie is the bent bred person imaginable^ front 
having kept rompnny with the rhoijjo‘‘t spirits of Europe, he 
could not hf Ip hiTuling. for ii moment, at iny ignorance of vol- 
canic habit-. Xn, no, sir,*' cried he, “ there is no want of 
18 
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fire among those lava sUreams which have been running lately. 
We have only to look about for a crevice in some of the «»rup« 
lions of last week, and your kettle will be set Upboiliiig in a 
moment.’* 

Ill fiu't, in the very lava current, the surface of \%1iieli 
was so euul that wc made it our breakfast table, without 
even our pat of butter being Ihelted, we found not only heat 
enough in a ehiiik to hoii water, but by removing a Stone 
or two, could gam a pe<*pj^||lie nal-hot rock, still glowing in 
the Interior. Let people hK of tlli^, a ho, in con**equence of 
the coolness ol* tlie exterior crust ot the globe, dLtrust the 
as^ertioAf lh<‘ gr^ologi^t*^ ai>out the probable existence of in- 
ternal fire^. ♦It in.iy aUo he useful to r<»eolIeet tliat we can 
^/iplace our hand on tlie outride of a ie^ry furnat^c of only a sin- 
gle brick in thi<*lvnf‘^•^, and that, t<H>, without discomfort. The 
actual preseiict of such facts on a great scale, on the summit 
of a volcano in cru))tion, iiuinediattdy sets the mind thinking 
and speculating; wher<*as, wdien we meet the same things in 
the kitchen-garden walk of life, thc*y fail to make any prolita- 
ble impression. 

Afler breakla‘^t we set out (o make the complete ciiTuit of 
the outer cone, witliin which lay the gr(»at volcanic \ent, then 
in vciry lierce commotion. We had thus an opportunity of 
seeing the perfonnance fix>m every point of the roni))ass; and 
thougli it wtts magiiilicciU in all, the most imerc^ting proees.% 
by far, was Uic actual stream of liquid lava, the very com- 
menoement of wdiich we liad witni‘«sed thi* night before. On 
that occasion, ns it was dark, wc could not approach tiic orifiec, 
but were obliged to content oursehe^ with a di-tant \iew. 
We now; went clones to the s|>ot whence tin* i»iied trom 
the mountain side in the ninniur of a gignitii* "jutng. appar- 
* ently coining irom Ik low, and Inihblinj, it made its way 
«outi began to flow down a pK tti st< c]) ^nii.icc, hk* a rner of 
fire, aa indeed it was. j took iioiu« tint liuin the iiiNt mo- 
ment of its leaving tin* opening in tla irround, the ^uiiace be- 
gan to excoriate, tliat ia, to acquire a &kin or crust, which, as 
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the stream advaaced, beeame thicker and thicker, till, at the 
extremity of the current, it formed a hard, rough hide, not un- 
like tliat of a rhinoceros, only less regular; for it was broken 
into innumerable angular pieces of all shapes and sizes, which, 
as the mass of lava rolled forward, were tumbled, with a loud, 
crackling noise, confusedly over one another. 

1 measured the velocity of^he stream near the opening, and 
found .it to ^vance about one foot in two seconds, which is about 
. a third a mile in an hour. Then it Wiis quite liquid, and 
very like the melted iron or copper of a fuiindery. We thrust 
our staves into it with great ease, and even forked out great 
lumps, on which we placed c^ns, and having thiiist them into 
the soil mass with the end of a stick, they remained embedded 
in the lava when it cooled. At the exti*eme end of the cur- 
rent, wlusre the ground was less steep, the motion l)ecame^4^ 
slow, being about a yard in six minutes, or ten yardk In an 
tour — two hundred and forty yards ip a day. 

To see ail these things to any gocal purpose, it was necessaxj 
to go pretty close — much closer thsui 1 at all liked, or than I 
should have ventured under any other guichuu^c than tliat of 
old Salvatore, who accompanied Sir William Iltutiilion on his 
visit to Mount Vesuvius, during tho celebraUjd eruption of 
1784, exactly fifty years before. 

I did not altogether relish the taste with which he onter- 
tained me with stories of the risks he liad run, and of the acci- 
dents which liiid happened to persons who haA accoaqmnied 
, him on foniior occasions. It is true he always made it appear 
the only dungca* arose from neglecting his iglvicc, and that if T 
would but attend to wliat ho said, we should get safe round 
the hill. This w'as all very well; but once or twice, when tho 
stones were whiz/ing about near us, the possibility of the guidis 
himself being kiuK kcd (l«iwu crossed my imagination — and 
then what a -crape 1 >,hould have been in, with only a little- 
boy, as ignorant of llii- critical navigation as myself! 

“A few yeai*s ago,” corrnncnced Salvatore, “just afUir a 
pretty heavy shower of stones had fallen, not very liir within 



208 


TftE FIRST CLASS UEADKU. 


U9, — that is, between the cone and us, — I came up the moun- 
tain with a jjtiity of gentlemen, one of whom insisted upon not 
only going round the cone, as we are now doing, but actually 
into the crater, tilthongh I told him that such an adventure 
was fraught with mueh more danger thaoktlie thing was worth. 

“ ‘ I^ooli ! pooh ! dnngiM* ! ’ exclaimed this pig-headcMl gentle- 
man ; * what care I for dangiir ?* Am I not a soldier ? Why, 
man, I have faced the foe before now ! Lead the way ; FB 
follow!' * * ‘ 

“ I merely remarked,” continued Salvatore, w'ho is himself 
as brave as steel, “ flint to fiec a hiiinaii enemy and to face 
an active volcano wen* two very dilferent things.” 

“ ‘ Are you afraid to go?' linked tlje gcmtleman. 

“ ‘ I don't much admire it,’ iliid J. ‘ liut as I think I know 
how to evade* the danger when it comes, having been at the 
work nearly htflf a century, Til go into the crater, if you are 
determined njion the jidveiiture. Only I again warn you, 
that then^ is great danger to an inexperienced stmnger.’ 

“‘Well, well, come along,' cried the impatient stranger; 
and away he went, tlie young «nan nourishing his .slick like a 
sword, while I, (lie old man, only sliruggcd iny shoulders. 

“ ‘ Now, sir,* said I, ‘ the only plan by wliicli we can hope to 
acconiplisli tbit adventure in safety, is to be peHi etly steady, 
and lo stand as cool and collected as if nothing were haj»pcn- 
ing, should a shower of stones come about our car-. 1 hopo 
we may have none while we are in lliU a\\kward place; hut 
sl&oiild we he so uiifortiinate, mind, your only ch.iiicf? is to 
stand and look upwards.’ 

“*0,. nerves! is tluit all? you shall k*cI’ So away we^*' 
went,” said Salvatore, ‘•climbed the b)) oi* ilic cup, dc-c* uJod 
tlie fearful abyss, and, though half ihokcl with the iumes, 
saw all we wished to see. ami vn ic a. :u:il'y on our return, 
«Avhen the mountain roared like iknmh r. ;ii«* gjMinid shook, a 
furious eruption took place, and myriad- i i’ 'one.- were shot a 
thousand feet info tin* air.” 

“‘Now, sir.* 1 called cut. ‘stand your ground; make good 
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use of those nerves you spoke of; look up ; be steady ; and 
you may yet escape.’ 

Bur the facer of mortid foes quailed before those of nature ; 
he looked up, os he was bade ; but when he btdield a catmact 
of fire falling on hia»head, the courage he luul boasted of on 
the plain forsook him on the hill, and incontinently lie fled. 
For my part,” continued the 4ld imin, 1 was t(M) much afraid 
to fly. I never saw such a shower of stones, and only wonder 
that we were not both demolislied. As it wa^v iny corn j>an ion 
had not run far before he was struck down by iJireo stones, 
one of which broke his leg ; the others stunned him, and I 
‘had enough to do to carry him on iny shoulders out of the 
cone. Much work we had to get him to Naples, where the 
hotel keepers and the Italian ioctors, between them, had the 
plucking of this precious pigeon for tlic next six moiitlis.” 


LDL-HELVEIXYX. 

Sm Wau I Scott. 

[Tbit po«ioi comniomoniCM the flite of Mr. CIiatIm Gon^h, n oilih tHio, In thii 
llpriiig of 1805, Bttompting to croia over UnlTBllyn, a mounUlo in Cumborlnnd, ISni^ 
liiDd, to OraNm^'iv', alipiKid fh>u t iiteep ptirt of tho rock, thu lea waa nut 

tbiiwail, and puiifhed. llii raniaint wen* not discovered tl]il1l!irco niontha aftat^ 
wards, wb«n thuy ^era found guarded by his dog.J 

I CLTAinED tlie dark brow of the mighty Hclvcllyn ; 

Lakes and inountains beneath me gleamed misty and wide ; 
AH was stiU, save by fits when the eagle was yelling, 

And, starting around me,. the echoes replied ; 

On the riglit, Striden-edge * round the Red-tarn was bending, 
And Catehedicain * it^ left verge was defending, 

One hujie, nnmelc<> rock in (he front was ascending, 

WheriT: marked the sad .-spot wliere the wanderer had died. 

• Stridon-cdt^c and Catchcdicam are subordinate peaks of HelreUyo. 
The &ed-taru is tbe name of a mountain lakci. 

18 * 
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Darit green was that spot ’mid the brown mountain heather^ 
AVhere the pilgrim of nature lay stretched in decay, 

Like the corjise of an outcast, abandoned to weather. 

Till the mountain grinds wasted the tenantless clay. 

Nor yet* quite deserted, tliough lonely exl^ided. 

For, faithful in death, his mute favorite attended. 

The much-loved remains of her master defended, 

And chased the hill fox and the raven away. 

How long didst thou think that his silence was slumber? 

When the wind waved his garment, how oft didst thou start? 
IIow many long days and long weeks didst thou number, ' 
Ere he faded helbre thee, the friend of thy heart ? 

O, was it meet that — nrj^quiem read o’er him, 
^PlPriboiher to weep, and no friend to deplore him, 

AKd'thou, littK' guardian, alone stretched before him,*-* 
Unhonored the pilgrim from life should depart ? 

Wlien a prince to the fate of Uie peasant has yielded, 

The tai)cslry waves dark r^nd the ilim-lighted hall ; 

"With Hcuteheuiis of silver the colIin is shielded. 

And pages stand mute by the eanopi«*d j>all. 

Through the courts, at deep midnight, the torches are gleaming | 
In the proudly-arched chapel the banners ai*e beaming; 

Far adown tlie long aisle sacred music is streaming. 
Lamenting a chief of the {)Cople should fall. 

But meetcr for thee, gentle lover of nature, 

To lay down thy head like the^eek mountain lamb ; 

Wlien, ’wildered, ho drops from some dill’ huge in stature,' 
And draws his hist sob by the side of his dam. 

And more stately thy couch, by this d«‘sert lake lying. 

Thy obsequies sung by the gray plover flnng, 

W'ith one faithful friend but to witness tliy dying, 

In the arms of llolvelhm and Catehedicam. 



THE FIRST GLASS RBAP£R< 


211 


IX— MISTAKEN VIEWS OF HAPFINESS. 

Bocmnvsnsit. 

[JttBPR SnriN^ BncKMiNRTCR tioru Mij 2G, 1784, «t Portamouthi Ktw llftmp* 
dklM; ordained u pastor if Uie chureh In Brattle Street. In Boston January JO, 18o i 
and dM June 0, Few men hn«a arar biongbl higher qiiallflautions to Urn sarn 1 
eittee Wblch he held. His nillglous faith was deep and ft i vid, and his life utd 1 1 ii\m 
Mtlon, flrom his childhood upward, were of spotless pnrlty His uitnd was rkh, tU* 
orous, sound, and dtoprlmluatlug , and hia attainments, both In his ow n proftsHlun and 
in general litoratniiiPirrre extousne and acrutate Ihe st>lo of his seimoiis Is lidi, 
finished,aud yot simple — easily rising into iloi|uenco, mid ailH)^iig«ItM 11 to (ho blith- 
est lone of dlMUssiott, and at the same time presuntlng prartiud truths with the ntnioht 
plainness and direetneM It is luurdly tto<«iUile to o\i inUito tho efli^ t ho prodm id na a 
preacher, for hie admimblo dl«(eomBi>s were romimndid by rare peiKoniff adfanta/es 
as a epeaker. Ilia coantenaneo was buattUful and ovpreeHive. his voice ot iiiaglo sweet- 
nuM, and his manner digtilU< 1 piitiu and ii itpral Ft w men have uvitr nrCoui 
pllslied mure In a lifu of twerttv m/ht yt ars, whither wi look at the growth of his own 
powers or his moral and spfritu U inlliiegfce over othf rs Ua was social In his tastes, 
and was regarded by his fiiiuds with a poi ulior mixture of aduiliatlon, revereuou, 
and loro 

Two TOlumet of ifr Bnrkmfnster's sermons have lieen publBhed, with an Introduiw 
tory memtdr hy tho Ker Hanaicl Cooper llta< her , and a more extended biography, by 
his sister, Mrs £liaa l^ee, oppearud lii 1849, liom the pri'ss uf M« nsrs Crusliy d ^lchols, 
of Boston ] 

Thc first midtuke, too common, csptvMully among 

those who have exiicrioQcetl ninny trials and diinculties in 
life, u, that happinO'ss is to In* found in those who 

are so busy in the actite pursuits of life, t^what they look 
fon^a^d with such ardent expeeUxtion, and (Iiey will UW you 
that they are toiling for rejio^e. They look with envy upon 
the condition of that man w ho, in the language of tho world, 
**has nothing to do but enjoy himself/’ Tbey look upon exer- 
tion as a species of servitude, as if he only were the imh- 
pendent man, w'ho is refiosing upon bis "laurels or his gtuns. 
But, as has been pointedly reinurk(*d, that man is most rc 'itlr 
who is most at rest. Nothing else is so hard os the pilhiw 
perpetual indolence ; nothing so oppressive as the stagnant, 
unehuvtie air of entire inactivity. The truth is, Uiat the mind 
which ih not constantly directed to something exterior preys 
upon itself. The bed-ndden intellect pines away in atJiophy 
and the everlasting uneaaine^s of sloth. Moit of thone who 
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have nothing to do, commonlj do nothing, or do wrong ; and 
it M necessary to Imve advanced much iarther than most of 
us have iu the \\ ork of our intellectual jierfection, to be able 
to relin(iui->li, iiithout great misery, the career of active 
exertion. 

A second mistake upon the subject of happiness is, iliat it 
is to be found in prosperity. The truth is, that of the objects 
of human acquisition, \ery few are, beyond a certain limit, 
even the means of happiness. We are jier^tiuilly making 
this mistake in respect to riches, and coidonnding two tilings 
Gompietoly distinct ; tliat i-, propi^rty and liappincss. Ask 
those, 1 pray )ou, who have aceumulattul the mo^t enormous 
fortunes, whether they have <c*ver y* be( n able to incrcaac 
their possessions faster than their wants. It is indeed a trite 
maxim that a man’s life eonsislcth not in the abundtinei* of 
the things wliieh he posses^clh yi% common as it is, it would 
Beem os if it were n doubtful truth, wliieh lemuins to be eslab* 
lished. For, when we look at those above us, and find that 
they are able to supply those wants to which we, in our actual 
Bituntion, ore mo»t simsible, it is natural to conclude that they 
ore Imjipy ; because w'o oliould be liappy if we could remove, 
Ots they can, our most pressing needs. We dd not consider, 
that, the higher w^e ascend, and the wider we can see, the 
moi’e wo desire ; and it is often true, that, the more extensive 
our horizon, the more barren appears the soil around us. 

These ore all common truths ; but, trite as they allow 
me to repeat, that be who can command every thing will soon 
find that he roust want something, he knows not what, wliieh 
he cannot command. It is true, the rich man can enjoy more ; 
but, on the other hand, he can endure le^^s. He now dares 
to envy the man whom he once only looked up to with liope- 
less admiration. He finds that the jileasures he once en- 
joyed with exquisite satisfaction have now strangely lo^t nil 
tlieir redidh, and there is not so much satisfaction in (lossesaion 
ns there was in expectation. There is a strange charm in the 
idea of property. We think that the eiyoyment of any good 
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is iiiiinitely heightened hy the con<»ciou8noMs that it is our own. 
These little words exercise a powerful influence over our 
judgments. And }et how many thousand'* are there, who, aa 
^oon as they are able to say of any thing, in truth, “ This is 
ninie,” lo-^e at once all their inlcn*st in it, and strangely 
negh*et sources of enjoyment which, \\\\on they jmssessed 
them not, they thought iiiexhau<itible. 

A third mistake on this siibjoet consist*^ in supposing that 
hippinc'^*^ is to lie found in perpetual exeitement. lienee 
ihouMinds always eonfotind pleasure with mirth, and think 
nothing tolerable \vhich is not exquisite. Others llnnk noth- 
ing plea‘«ant wlneh U not riotous nothing interesting which is 
not boisterous, notliing satisfactory wliteh is not intoxicating. 
It is this mislaki* which leiwls so many through the ever-shitt- 
ing sarieties of dissipation, when what ought to b^ oidy an 
occasional reenmtiou made neeessaiy to eitinmon comfort, 
and all satisfaction is lost in the woariboine chase after 
nov< Ity. 

Oilnus, from the same di-^eased fancy, cannot confine them- 
selves to a single spot. They cannot endure liunie-bom 
pleasures and c^el}-dny enjo>ments, Kvcry thing little 
feconis to them insignificant, every thing permanent hcemfl to 
them tedioii-^. All tliese mistaken puiNuei*s of good are, 
Boom r or Liter, the jcc) of excessive ennui. Having been 
alwa\> ga}, they aie never contented; always delighted, they 
are never tianqiiil. Having been happy only in the excite- 
ment of soei(t\, they aie miserable when alone. Old age 
proves to ^uch beings, it they ever reaeli h, a most oppn - ive 
condition. Deluded as lliey have been w'lth the notion lIiaL 
Jnppiness consists in perpetual eveiteinent, in gnat ivenf-, 
ptrong fellings, continued novelties, and vivid pleasures, iIkv 
M ilk into dejection, indolence, melancholy, .ind lieeonie wi uy 
of life before it is time for them to leave the bcene ol Iniinai;'* 
action and enjoyment. 

A iterth mistake in i elation to happiness ir>, itf 
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our proTision only for the present world. We do not tal.e 
into view the whole of our existence ; and of cour-^e, as soon 
as the season of activity is over, and we are so near the turn 
of human life that we are compelled, however reluctantly, to 
think of the world which is t6 come, wc arc tilled with apj)rc- 
hen^ions of indistinct calamity, and thu<^ tlie r(*ninarit of life 
is imbittered. We find ourselves in the situation of beings 
who are about to enter, naked and untneiuhnl, into a iit^w con- 
dition of existence. God has so constituted tin* nutuic of our 
happiness tliat it will be ever imjios'siblr^ to attain to tlie full 
ei\joymcn.t even of this life, witliout taking into view the hie 
to come ; for, as long an tliere remain*^ in any mind an u])pie- 
hension that it may exi<«t hereafter, that mind can nt\er be 
at ease till it is conscious of possessing ‘«ome ^oureea of hap- 
piness which this change of residence eaniiot imjiair. 

In comparicon wdth eternity, what eon<ioIation is it to havo 
laid up here treasures for ten or ten thousand } ears ? What 
is the comfort of being clothed in purple and fine linen,*’ and 
of fai*ing sumptuously every day ” ? No wouder he is never 
happ^ , who thinks, when he n*flcets at all, that death wnll cut 
him off at once from all that lie has been accustomed to coll 
lift: tliat the pleasures of the palate will no nioro leach tlie 
taste, the e}C will no more indulge li in the eontcmpLitiou 
'W^ljVi^onns, tlie organ of healing will no longer be fed with 
tlie music of sweet sounds ; and, eiery object ol evterior em- 
ployment at once struck out of his rcatli, he w ill be left with 
nothing but the intrinsic possessious of the mind nd heart ; 
and of these how small and wortliless will be found the in- 
ventoiy I 
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IXL— HAPPINESS DEP^HENT ON THE HABITS. 

PAtIT. 

[WiMux Palkt wbh born in Pstorboroagb, In Enghuid* in 1743, and died in IBM. 
Ha was a clergy man of tlio established church of England, lie Wrote a wiiik on Mond 
and Puiltical PJulusuph} , (from whlth tlu* following aitmct is taken ,) a View of tha Bf|> 
dinooB of ( brisuiiut\ , lloiw Paulinas, a uoik ahouing tho coincidencoa betwaau thn 
Lputlcb of St I'Hiil and Iim liistorj aa rela|||d^ the Acta of the Aiiostloa; a treatlaa on 
^atu^al Theulo^^ and Mveial sermona. k Tigoroua writer, ^ (Amf 

Uf of ortrumemt nml hlrongtli and tnnapmncy of et^ lo 1 ho leading docti Uie of hla 
tr»> itiBO on uionls — that it la the utility of any moral rulo which lonstitutia tho obli- 
gati m of It — may well U doubted, but iba work In full of excellent gcanl aeiiae and 
adfiiiral lit ruli o 1 jr the guidam o of life. Tho aocoud part of tho woik, whlib tieata of 
pohiical idnKiMi|>hv, Is wiittcn In a manly 8{jdrlt, and ahowa a most aigormus piartlcal 
unilerstandiin; Pnlev a private cbmuetar was moat eatimable lie waa a firm feleud 
of I ivil and iili^ious libert}, indiia odeiit io hlii^lowa, fiutbful in the dlsLluurge 
of the dutii a ol lile J 

Happiness depeD(]<« upon tlie prudent constitution of the 
liabiN. Tiio art in Mliich tlie secret of human Ifiippiness in a 
gnat nuasure U to set the habits in such a manner 

that e\ ory change may hi* a cliange for the hotter. Tlic bobUt* 
theni'‘elv( x are much tlic same ; for whatever is made habitual 
heeomex •-raootli and and nearly indiOerent. The return 
to jin old habit U llkrai^e easy, nhatever the habit bO. 
Therefoio tiie ad>«uiLige is with those habits wliich allow of 
an indulgeiieo in the (Je\iatiun fiom them. Tho luxuriom 
rec(d\c no gn*nter pleasure iroi»their dainties than t)^|||||^{iee8« 
ant does liuin his lm‘a<l and cheese; but the jioa^ant, 
over he gocA abiond, fimls a feast; whereas the epicure must 
be well entertdin^Ml, to escape disgust. Those who spend evei7 
day at oardx, and those i^ho go every day to jdout^h, pass their 
time much alike ; intent upon hat they are about, wanting 
nothing, regretting nothing, they are both for the time in a 
t-tatc of ease; but then, whatever suspends the ocenpatum ot 
tJiO card player distresses him; i^hiroas lo tlic laborer eieiy 
inti rruption is a refreshment; and this appear^ in the ilifferenl 
efUctnihat Sunday produces upon the two, which yirovc- a 
da} of recreation to tlie one, but a lamenUiblc huiiltn the 
other. 



m mVB <tU88 BEAPEE. 


m 

Tk^ ttiftti wbo hsa learned to live alone feels his spiriti eai« 
livened whenever he enters into oompany, and takes his leave 
without regret ; another, who has long been accustomed to a 
crowd, or continual sncccssion ^ company, experiences in 
company no elevation hf spirits, nor any greater satisfaction 
what the man of retired life finds in his chimney comer. 
So far tlicir conditions are egaftt ; hut let a change of place, 
fortune, or siteiation nepamte^^lr companion from his circle, 
his visitorsi his club, or coifee Louse, and tlie dificrcnce of 
advantage in the clioiee and constitution of the two habits 
will show itself. Solitude comers to the one, clothed with 
melancholy ; to the other it brings liberty and quiet. You 
will 6(‘e tlie one fi’ctful and at a lo«s how to dis- 

pose of his time, till the hour come round w ben he may forget 
himself in bed ; the other. ea<*y and sati^lieil, taking up his 
book as soon he finds hjmi»idf alone ; ivndy to admit any 
little amusement that castA up, or to tiiin his Lands and 
attention to tLe first business tliat pre^entb itself ; oi content, 
without cither, to sit ntill, and let his train of thought glide 
indolently through his brain, without much u^e, perhaps, or 
pleasure, but without hankering aiu^r an) thing better, and 
without irritation. 

A reader, who Las inured liimself to books of science and 
argumentation, if a novel, a weil-wrifton pamphlet, an article 
of news, a narrative of a curious voyage, or a journal of a 
tzirVeller, foil in his way, sits down to the repast with relish, 
eqjCys his entertainment while it Icksts, and can return, when 
it is over, to his grave reading without distaste. Another, 
with whom notliing will go down but works of humor and 
pleasantry, or whose curiosity must be interested by perpetual 
novelty, will constpno'a book^^cllei's window in half a fore- 
noon, during which time he is rather in search of di\ersion 
'iiQian diverted; and as book<« to his taste are few, and short, 
apd rapidly read over, the stock is soon exhausted, when he 
is left without rc'^ouroe fiom tliis principal supply of harmless 
amusement. 
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So far chrumstances of fortuae conduoo to happineeB, it 
i'' not till iiKomo any man po^ShCK, but the increase 

0 in(oiU(, lh.it .iiioiiN the ]ilon‘<urc. Two perbons, of >\hom 
one begiti'i mlh n luiiicliod, and advances his income to a 
iliouNind ])oiiiid^ ti }car, and the otlier^ets off ^ilh a tliousaud, 
mid dwiiulhs down to a bundled, may, in tiio oouise of their 
tune, hi\e the roci i])t .mil bpendin^ of the same huni of 
mom \ , }et their ‘'.iti*>lactJon, bo far as lortiinc is ooncerntd in 
It, \mU he \ery difli unit ; the ‘»eiies and biini total of then 
imoiiiL'' heiiif; th( siune, it makes a wide difluencc at which 
t nd th( y begin. 


1.XII —THE P.UtTIXd OF MAinilOX A\l> DOUGLAS. 

Sir W \iTiu Scott ^ 

the iKino < r M in ii ii, liom whkh thof illowiiii; c ttri> t ih tak( u, to laid in Ui«* l>o> 
C<nninic (d Uo ii(h ciMtui> n IiuIiikt wuh tlio littlu <f llodilin, f uf^lif in 
] 11 'Uuiiiii II III! 1 ii.cIiHh II hlciii III, a iinii rl lail iliaimtii, hIj » bnd Lrisfd A 
pip 1 irth I 1 HHciu ly tj JniiiislV f hiotlAiiJ lliUKlim hy hiH MiveiiljruH ckUim, 
r«*t l\( 8 liitn Ht Ins isiK, uud in it tam with n M h si II ility , aiiU al liut takia Uav« 
of Ima iw f lIviwH — J 


Noi fii <i h iiKid w.i'* inoining d.iy, 

Wlitn M.iiinion did Ins troop airaj, 

To laniji to jkIc ; 

Ilr h.id Mt( londmt ioi bis liaml, 

B( iRtilli tin nt}<il SI <il and hand, 

And Do’mla-. giic a guide; 

Tlie .am ant i .iil, with ^ttitcly 
AVould Chii.i ^ on her palticy {dace, 

And whi-^pi II d 111 an iinilcr tone, 

•• Let the li.iw k stoop , his prey is flown.*' 

The ti I ill fjoni out tlie castle drew, 

But Mirminii *>to])]iid to hid .adieu: 

♦ Cl in was in Lii^l sh hoirt'^b, f »r wliosr hind '^^ln^lnl^ liftd hficn an 
iiusut cc il suitor, iiul whobc lo^ir le hid attfiiijilid to rate, but had 
filled in lub pur^ 

19 
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" Thoogh somedihtg I might plain,” he said, 
" Of cold lespect to stranger guest, 

Sent hither bf your Jong's behest, 

While in Tantalkm's * towers I staid, 

Part we in friendship from your land, 

And, noble earl, receive my band.” 

But Douglas round him drew his cloak, 
Folded his arms, and thus he spoke : 

^ My manors, halls, and bowers shall still 
Be open, at my sovereign’s will. 

To each one whom he lists, howe’er 
Unmeet to be the owner’s peer. 

My castles are my k^l^s alone, 

From turret to foundation stone i 
The hand of Douglas is his own, 

And 'never shall in fnendly grasp 
The hand of such as Marmion clasph** 

Burned Marmion’s swarthy chedc like fire, 
And shook his very frame for ire. 

" And this to me ! ” he said ; 

An 'twere not for thy hoary beard, 

Such hand as Marmion’s had not spared 
To cleave the Douglas’ head. 

And first 1 tell thee, haughty peer. 

He, who does England’s message here. 
Although the meanest in her state, 

May well, proud Angus, t be thy mate : 

And, Douglas, now I tell thee here, 

Even hi thy pitdi of pride, 

Here in thy hol4 thy vassals near, 

(Nay, sever look upon your lord, 

And lay your hands upon your swords,) 

^ Tantallon wm tho name of Dooglu's cutis, 
t Lord Angus wu rae of Douglu's titlu 
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Aiid if diM Baidtl 1 paw 

To mj lofd in Soodind 
Lowlamd or Hi^jhlaod, iut or near, 
wLord AngM, Umci hast lied.** 

On tlie eail*a che^ the dudi of niga 
O’ercame the ashen hne of age. 

Fierce he broke forth: ^And dar'st tfabu then 
To beard the lion in hU den, 

The Douglas in his hall ? 

And hop’s! thoQ h^oe onsoathed to go? 

No ! by SL Bride of BothVdl, no I 
Up draw bridge, grooms ! w^at, warder, hoi 
Let the portcullis &11.” 

Lord Marmion turned, — well was hh 
And dashed the rowels in his steed. 

Like arrow through the archway sprang ; 

The ponderous grate behind him rung; 

To pass there was such scanty room, 

The bars, descending, razed his plume. 

The steed along the drawbridge flies, 

Just as it trembled on the rise ; 

Nor lighter does the swallow skim 
Along the smooth lake’s level brim : 

And when Lord Marmkm reached his band, 

He halts, and turns with clinchbd band, 

And shout of loud defiance pou^ 

And shook hn gauntlet at tiie towers. 

** Horse ! horse ’ ” the Douglas cried, and chase I ** 
But soon lie icined his fury’s pace: 

A royal incssengtr he came, 

Though most unworthy of the name ; 

A letter forged * St Jude to speed ! 

Did ever knight so foul a deed I 
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St. Mary, mend my fiery mood I 
Old ago ne’er cools the Douglas blood ; 
I thought to slay him w hero he stood. 
’Tis pity of him, too,” ho cued ; 

Bold c!ui he f^peak, and iaiily ride, 

1 wan ant him a TvaiTior tried.” 

With this his mandate ho recalls, 

And h1oa\ \} fl(*eks his castle halls. 


Lxm— riTB io\r; of display 

1 ms 

[Cu\RUii ]<oiUN waii I lu at 1 irnr 1, in II 1) irr ist i It, ( ^nn iti}, Stftomber 

onilf^riitnl to this < iii in In li«4 i n a tint of tho daiif; i t » Kihith bn nut 

expomd from IiIh IiIn ral < piui ns, uii I diiil in laiiiiar} oin of tbt of the 

fearful tiii^ (.!> f tliu buiiiiiir, < i th f>U iin i n, in I out; Isliud Sound AC 

tlir tiiu «rhlsd(Htli lio Mas r t''t i of i himli in > ist Tn\in/t ii, M issaihiiiettR, 
and hn had inviouslv Ian) 1 i Minn us prof ssor d the liUKua^o and literature 
(f (iciinaio in tho uin\«isit> a ( uiilriL 
ri< Mas a iinu of admiral U jimliti s of mini ai 1 rhnrict i irie (ourai^was of 
flu hiKhiut t iiniHir, an I (.la t I I v ( IniNtiau g iitleins). and f^rlnaraiue lie had a 
t n 1 iH an I mi I hiiiI i i iiu ] 1 il i t(hiu| nii 1 > t m s i a r m U tfiil ot tho daily 
<1 iiiti 8 an 1 kin liM sf> k < t lit 'll! luti s«t li mi I llin^ lu discbui/td Mith 
M<ntfld4lit\ TlienoinirnsM it (fuhi^honki and hs kTotional cxiilucb were 
III t li i\i I and iiiipii h-i\ 

Dr lull n hill uN an ix II lit in 1 i tii lul^ ii I nil luUo (uUhathn. 

Will! ill Uiriniin> liu had 1 « in a tc trlui tfjiiii pru 1 i mid Inn lectni a hail 

Rttra ti d Jiiui.li »tt( nil lu lit hiJ i U U an i 1 1 i] i ilx 1 i iiii 1 1 ] h>HicaI and pb>i.hiv 
1 >1 il iiiv(iiii„ III us III I u til taut t Ills itli I ill s nil ingr sKiuaMorh 
on th iiiitui uultiMirti ns nt thi H>til llii< In Iis'i t\1 is ^ ^ nmarkaMn Not 
only la tluM nuti III if finigii uli in in il Lnt I s \ i i i s luidjht It put into the 
hands ot atiid ii(s 1 mr Iiiip,ng as in UK f i u i \ tne^Bii ' p< > u 
Dr loltinsMniks Maic pnVh«h(i alttr his d t 1 \ 1 is Il tn \rlnines; 

the ilist %uiuiiit uiutainiug a un oi dr Dnri i ii t t sum ms 1 iiiifs and CK.eaf< 
Biuunl diM ur»ui Ihu f II Min i xliait is t k n ti i t li iiii isj 

Is thoie a parent, or a fruiid nt i Ii > t n ili il li not felt 
the pure delight of beholding m ll m? i’k nibs mipn medi- 
tated, and imcon^^cioii-' expii si 1 1 , f i i b nn ^ . (ontidence, 

,imd lo\e, or whose lit'iiir Iip me 1 ,i di 1 unh jnophetic loy, 

while wiitchiiu the dawn ol k i on i id n iking tin lii'itjn\s 

of intilb (.til il li^br, d iitin I* foi til In jji lb inn ons< loiu bo'^om 
of ehildhood^ AMio ha** loi bnbd tin Iifil\ light of puie 
mtelligence tint tn is w|, i, , fii,o ih tin tw lijbt of 
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diiklish igDoi-ance, asauring ua that the lominarj wHUn, 
though still below the horizoni ia preaaing hard upon the bor- 
ders of conacious existence ? And what parent ia there, or 
wliat true friend of children, whose joy haa not been marred, 
and turned into sadness, on seeing those simple expressions of 
affection, those first fruits of unconscious intelligence, brought 
fiurwaxd as a matter of display, to court admiration, to gratify 
and stimulate the artificial appetite of a little child, that has 
already learned to prefer the sweetmeats of flattery to tlio 
home-made bread of truth ? 

Jesus blessed Utde diildren, and said, that " of such is the 
kidjgdom of heaven.’* And this blessing belongs to every one 
whose heart still inhabits the native, heaven of its innocence. 
That which was said of the great prophet, when the indwell- 
ing glory appeared outwardly on his countenance, that* ‘‘he 
wist not that his face shone,” is true also of the little child. 
It is true as long as the image of Gh)d is still shining through 
the features of innocent childhood ; as long as the eye, that 
was once single, has not learned to reflect the gaze of admira- 
tion, and to ^ow with a feverish thirst for praise. 

It is for this reason that, when I hear well-meaning persons 
praising children to their faces on account of their bright say- 
ings and winning ways, I have a feeling as if I heard the 
flattering insinuations of the serpent in paradise, tainting the 
innocent heart by the discovery of its nakedness. 

Flattery is at war with the very soul of childhood. Under 
its influence, the freshness and simplicity, the freedom and 
pure enthusiasm, the holy unconcern and boundless confidence, 
of the child give way to an anxious and calculating pursuit 
after distinction and ajiplause, until it destroys, at length, 
those very charms of manner and expression, that untaught 
grace and freedom of speech and motion, which make children 
the objects of flattery. The (diild knows now that his face is 
shining, and with the inward reality disappears the outward 
beauty of holiness. 

As a careful gardener would expose the tender stem of t 
19 ^ 
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choice plant to the fury of the storm ratlier than bare its root 
to the rays of the sun, so I would rather see my child exposed 
to unjust suffering, and the dangers of bad example, than to 
the exciting and ener\aliug influence of Ihittery. 

Flattery tempts man to begin his course of life as an actor 
and a parasite ; and before he leaves tlie stage, it will make 
him a stranger in his home, nay, in his own bosom, leading him 
on, from step to stej), to make the world his counsellor, his 
confidant, Lis conscience, and his God. 

The love of dis^ilay, the selfish anxiety about the appear- 
ance of what we are doing, is injurious, not only in the educOr 
tion of children, but in every occupation whatever. The 
I'enson is obvious. The apostle advises us, wliatcver work our 
liands find to do, to do it with our might. All our strength 
and attention are re(iuired to execute the work we have in hand 
to tlie utmost^ of our ability. lienee, if we give our minds, 
which sliould be in our work, to anxious reflection and calcu- 
lation how it will api)ear wdien it is done, or liow we shall 
appear when engagf'd in doing it, the performance cannot be 
so perfect and satisfactory as if it were the result of our undi- 
vided strength and atlontion. I presume the daily experience 
of every one of us Avill point out to him numerous instances 
in piipj)ort and illustration t)f thc>e n^marks. "WTioever is 
ciilled to speak in public, Ik? it from the pulpit or at the bar, 
or on tlic floor of a popular assembly, knov/s, as well ns those 
who listen to him, that whenever he is thinking of his 

words, his tones, his style or motions, insti'ud of gixing his 
whole soul to the subject wiiich he is to bring home to his 
hearers, though he be possessed of the highest pow(*rs of (elo- 
quence, fails to move and to satisfy either his audience or 
himself. While he taking thought about his delivery, to 
whether he is expressing himself in clmiee and appropriate 
terms and well-built periods, ^^h(•:h(M• hi*i ge-ture- are signifi- 
ctmt, liis tones musical, or his face -liinlng, ln‘ is .^[leaking to 
the eyes and curs, and not to the uiuh r.-laiuling and hearts 
of his hcjarers ; or rather, he is addres>in:j as reflected 

in his O'lvn sclf-eoinplaooncy or hi'^ morbiil i.-.u. 
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EXTRACT FROM THE DESERTED VILLAGE. 

GOLDbMtlll 

LOum Goldsvitb waa born at Pallam Id the county of liuuRfuid^ Irolanti, Norom 
ber 10, 17iS, and died April 4, 1774 TIo « ih cdULaU d u pliytLiaii, but hie rt ul piu(« h 
■ ion was that of a man of UtUn Ilte poMtiou in KBgli’«h litnratuio is vtry 
indeed, there Is h irdly any writer who is so goncrul a favorite both In prune and pootiT 
A oonndarablo pui li m of wifil ho nroU wmi uuru tiuik work tui the bookiiullurs. and h 
ol lltHe value Ills fioiu nsaprjse writer rtsts u|K>n his (hnuih, Tbo Citl/on of tli 
Ttoild and Iho 1 icui of Makufitld. Tbono are all di light! ul works, and the Isat is nl 
imrivalled excellonte llib piosi st} lu is cmm and gi 1 1 lul , piiK tmti d w Uli a < )mi in 
ing vc4n of liunioi , in 1 shnwliin u ui >Ht « nragiu^ hwit tin ss un I kiudlinoss c f iiiitiiM 
Tharu iri an IndioiulMiblo fisriuitiiin about IbuMLai of Wakofiuld It suits nil n, s 
and all ilttsses of minds , and no lio ik liab w >vuu itw 11 mort oxleiiblvtly into the ii 
enil heait of both Fn^liud and Ain run 

His two piim ipal p( enis The 1 1 avi ll« r and 1 lie lii et rto 1 \ ill ige, otuoy gi cat poi n 
lari(>,and dtscr^edl) m> ill ir \ l•{lilfltlm is Huishod, 3ct easy tiny abound lu 
bcaiitiliil }i tuns th stvk is of tin|I iI < the hiutlniiiiUi bn tithe an iiu- 
thread dignity and in iln Ihnrtt I Mlin^t <f<f ft illy tli if IsainUtun of ti ndti^ 
ii««y [tathoh, and giiuiful hiiuid wl i h haj uiiii 1m on sni|NisMil Soino of his 
sunlhrp nislmi ils it ii it II « ih Ih » until i oJ tw > good aud bu ttsibli I 
toincdi s, T he Iron I N itun 1 'T lu in I H f >| s t ( n iu< i 
ti lUiuil 111 > Lsii twi (ihiiiv 11 lu 1 a w iriu Inurt and an aniUble dispo* 
aiUoii I nt In \ mil Idi^uitv I lit 1 t iiii I tiiii.,th t will , uiid uun> (fthse 
wh>lu% d him f u 1 lift MSI t him IN wi iiMiiiidlv ( nimlltliig fullhs, and 
then r p ntiug tluni lb woa ti r us but ml just and his fnipiovidint Uiiblts 
ktptliiui 11 a uiin idle Mil d \ iitn 3 INti whldi liiilitUnd and piihnps 
shorti.ni 1, liis lift Kis w iks nl un 1 with m un 1 f I u itl ns < u the c lulu t oi 
lift but he iould iio^cr I ( wiM fji hliiiMll 
(foldiinith has Ixfui h ipi v lii his 11 giif h i Him lifi Ims I t eii wiittnn I y ^Ir Wal 
t 1 s lit TiiuctPihr W idiini^t n I \iii ind I bii f rst 1 « llie llrHt is a biict and 
vr M wiitleii notiru th9 sofond Is n lalioiic iim t ut rnlb r lioivy bisk the third by a 
111 in t kin li J geiiiu •>- is a ddislittul ik* teb , an I the lant is a work of gi< at merit, 
w It en In iiM t iiu, iiid f 1 nt iiniii i inn li oluilr d b u itii isni, as wt 11 oh many 

cu 1 ms II ti i ihu lit radiio and lit laiy luoii ( f (n Idsmitli'a tlmo ] 

Swf LI w.i> the bound, when oft, at evening s elosc, 

I |) yoiidd hill tlie village iQurmur rose ; 
llitu , aa I paa‘‘( d witli 1 ueless steps and slow, 

1 iM mingling nolf ^ < im< soUened trom below : 
iii( ^waiii If '))on'>ivf <1*1 the milkmaid sung; 

Th -obf 1 h( id th it lo\v( d to meet their ^oung ; 

* Vufh r 1 th Ii *'ili '•tit smen ol liiofomin nwcalth, in LarlnirH f yrlfv 
I I hi nn 11 t 1 0 ronf unded with John if oster, author Ol tlie essay ii OtM*lBion « f 
Character 



224 


THl FIBST CLASS BBADll. 


The noifly geese that gabbled o'er the pool; 

The fdaj^ul children just lei loose from sdbooli 
The watch-dog^s voice, that bayed the whimpering wind; 
And the loud laugh that spoke the vacant mind 
These all in sweet confusion sought the shade, 

And filled each pause the nightingale had made. 

But now the sounds of population fail ; 

No cheerful murmurs fiuctuate in the gale, 

No busy steps the grass-grown footway tread, 

But all the bloomy flush of life is fled, 

All but yon widowed, solitary thing, 

That feebly bends beside the plashy spring ; 

She, wretched matron, forced in age for bread 
To strip the brook with mantling cresses spread. 

To pick her wintry fagot from the thorn, 

To seek her nightly shed, and weep till mom ; 

She only lef\i of all the harmless train, 

The sad historian of the penbive plain. 

Near yonder copse, where once the garden smiled, 

And still where many a garden fioaer grows wild, 
There, where a few tom shrubs the place disclose, 

The >illago preacher’s modest mansion rose. 

A man he was to all the country dear, * 

And passing rich with forty pounds a year ; 

Remote from towns he ran his godly race. 

Nor e'er had changed, nor wibhed to change, his place • 
Unskilful he to fawn, or seek for power, 

By doctrines fashioned to the varying hour ; 

Fur other aims his heart had learned to prize, 
lilore bent to raise the wretched than to rise. 

Ills house was known to all the vagrant train ; 

He chid their wanderings, but relieved their pmu ; 

The long-remembered beggar was his guest. 

Whose beard descending swept his aged breast 
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ILi mined spendthrift, now no longer proud, 

Clcuined kmdred there, and had his eloiins allowed $ 

The broken soldier, kindly bade to stay, 

S it by his fire, and talked the night away, 

Wept o'er his wound’^, or, tale<i of Boiiow done, 
Shouldeied his orut<h, and showed ligw fitdds were won* 
Pleased \\ iih Ins ijriiests, the good man learned to glow, 
And quit* loigot their \iets in their woe 
Cireh ss thi ii moiits or their f uilts to scan, 

Ills pity g i\ 0 lie I liurity bi g in ^ 

1 tills to idiive the wretched was his pncle, 

And i\i\ liH fnliijj*^ Ictned to viituc's sidi ; 

Put in his duty piompt .it (\iry cmII, 

H( Wtitdu (I .uiil wi pt, he pinyid and felt for all; 

And, us a Inrd lai li fond endeaiment hie^ * 

'lo t( injit it> n* w tic dgc d otispring to the skies, 
lie. tiud t i<h lit, ic jiroMd emh dull delay, 

Mime 1 lj luiilitci woiIcU, aid ltd the waj. 

1 >(N| I thf III I mIh i< pHiting life w H lad, 

And SOI low guil* an I jwin, by turns disiuayid, 

I In 1 1 \ c n nd di anpion stood. At Ills i onli ol 
Ih sp 111 ind aiguisli flid the stmgghng soul , 

Coriifc It ( line down the tn^mbliiig wn tdi to raise, 

And his li',! l.iltfnng ai cents whispcicd prui&e 

At cliureh, with meek aid iinaiFieted gmee, 

Hh looks idomed the \( ritrable pLiee ; 

J I util fioni his lips pio\cul d with double sway, 

Vi I loob, who c criK to sioll lem line d to pray. 

Ill (iMcc-pi't iKundthi pioiismin, 

AV it>i stc uU /< dl, c i( li hone st ru'^tii lan , 

1 in (Inl Inn iollowtd with indi uiiig wile, 

And j)liuk<d his gown to sfme the good man’s smilo. 
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' Bfeteafy nfllk A piMMfa MqptciMd t 

'Tbrir <wifaw p hM e J hfan, aad their evee AbMaali 
fSo Am Ids heart, hie lore^ Us grieb were given, 

!tM all hie eeiioM thea|^ had leet in heaven. 

> JIa Mne tall elUF that Me its awful fem, 

SweUa Awn the vide, aad aidwaj leaves the aton^ 
ilfflllaaflh imnd ita breast Ae rolling oloada are qtread, 
IBtemal aunehine aettlee on its head. 


LXV.— TRUE HONESTY 


Foluv. 

Howkstt is often recommended to those who seem more 
especiullj to n^d the recommendation, by the common saying 
that honesty is the best policy." This maxim is to a certain 
extent true and borne oot by experience. The dishonest man 
is continually undermining his otrn credit ; and not only is 
credit the first requisite for obtaining the conveniences of life 
which can be bought or hired, but all our social blessings, 
arising from the confidence, esteem, and love of our fellow- 
men, depend essentially on good fiuth. Our conscience and 
our reason fully approve of a state of things that should secure 
the enjoyment of property, of confidence, esteem, and aficction, 
to him who alone deserves them. So for, then, the common 
saying, that honesty is the best — that is, the most profitable, — 
has a good ibandation both in experience and in sound 
reason. Bat, like all the other current doctrines of expe* 
dien<7 wldoh commend virtue not for its own sake, — that is, 
on aocount of the happiness nhich is found in the exercise of 
virtue, that oommon saying, too, which makes honesty an 
instnanent of policy, is untrue and mivchicvous in some of its 
most important bemrings and consequences. 

In the first place, those who are in the habit of considering 
hooestj the most profitable line of conduct are apt to look 
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idlely pp* diii^lF in pmpoitiop to Ae pite it iriH hriaf fa 
the maihet TUs habit of eahnktii^ the fa taNa t of tir< 
toe midenniiiee'^lilie annl seaeilbilkgfv bj degroep pMlta 
the adfiafa cateolalor Ibr that de^ aadafbctfaii, ariiiag ftom 
the simpfe oooseioiiflMMi of roefandoi whieh the taoljr hoipit 
man does not hesitate to pueehase with the loss of alLdjifa 
advantages which the saost Bueoessfiil politqr could have 
seonred* 

But besides the komoral tendency of this econcHoaical view 
of virtue, it is not consistent with facts, with experience, that 
honesty is always the best, the most successful, policy. lie is 
not always the most sncoessful merchimt who in no instance 
de\iates from the strict principles of honesty; but rather be 
whose general way of doing business is so fair and equitable, 
that he can, wit^ut much danger, avail himself of some 
favorable opportunity to make his fortune hy pmode of pro* 
ceeding which would have ruined his credit if he had been 
so impolitic as to make this successful deviation from duty 
the general line of his oondac|. Again, he is not always the 
most prosperous lawyer who never undertakes the d^enee 
oi a cause which his conscience oondemns; but rather he 
who never undertakes a cause so palpably unjust, that it 
cannot be gained even by the most skilful and aortfiil manage* 
ment ; while the power of making a bad canw nppear good, 
when dismctly employed, is apt to enhance, rather than de- 
grade, his professional character. Again, he is not always the 
most induential pobtician who never deviate! from the straight 
path of political jnstice ; but rather he who goes upon the 
common principle that ^ all is fair in politics," provided he 
does not become guilty of any such dishonest as will not be 
pardoned by his own party. In the same wi^ he is not apt 
to be the most popular divine, who^ regardless both of the 
praise and of the censure of men, declares the whole counsel 
of Gk>d, as it stands revealed to ius own mind ; but raiher he 
who regards the signs of the times as much as the hanA- 
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writiiig ef God, modifying the plain honesty of apoati^ic 
preachiiig with a politic regarrl to the likes dislikes, the 
passions and prejudices, of men* - 
I believe, then, that experience does not verify the common ' 
saying, that honesty is the best — that is, the most profitable*-^ 
policy. It is so in most cases, but not in all. Hence tiiosi*. 
who recommend honesty on the ground of its being the beitt 
policy, advise men to act from a motive which, in some, (N^r- 
lifips tlie most important cases, may h‘ad them into dishonesty. 

no more ! Cease to do evil ! Learn to do well I Tliescj 
are. the simple precepts addressed to the consciences of men, 
witliont leaving it to their discretion to decide in what raises 
they may do c’.il, if in all others they do wi*ll. If you eiun- 
p iie tliis simple doctrine of Scripiurf*. and. of conscience, 
whicli enjoins honesty heeau'^e of its intrinMC exc<*llcnce, witli 
the doctrine ifi worldly wisdom, which recx>mmends hoiU 'sty 
as the most prolitahlc policy, and if you put both maxima to 
the. lest of experiene^, you w^ill know by tlieir fruits which is 
of Cod «nd which of man. In tho«**e cases wdiciv* lionesty is 
in part the worst policy, the ipaii who i.s virtuon- for virtue’s 
sake will choose to endure Jill the evils coniu'cted with the 
performance of duty, rather than the simple coTi>ciou<nevs of 
guilt; wliilc in all those cases in which lumesty tunis out to 
be the best policy, the joy of acting right, without regard to 
the consequences, exceeds every other reward. 


LXVI.— THE ATMOSPHERE. 

A 

QrotTiw.T Rsmw. 

The atmosphere rises above ns with its cathedral dome, 
ai*ching towards the heavcm'*, to which it the mo^t familiar 
synonyme and symbol. It lioais around u< like that grand 
object which the apostle John saAv in his vision — “ a sea of 
glass like unto crystal.’' So miussive it, that, Avhen it begins 
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to«tuvit toaaas aboat giaat tbipn Iflce phytlniigjB, and awee^ 
cities and foresta to destruction before it. And yet it it so 
mobilts that we have lived years in it before we can be per- 
soaded that it exists at all ; and tlio great *bulk of mankind 
never realize the truth that they are bathed in an ocean of air. 
weight is so enormous that iron shivers before it, like 
; yet a soap bubble soils through it with impuuity ; iid 
liie tiniest inject waveeit aside with its wing. 

It ministers lavishly to all the senses. Wo touch it not ; 
luit it touches us. Its warm south wind brings back color to 
the ))alc face of die invalid ; its cool west winds refrosli the 
icv(‘re(l bix)w, and moke the blood mantle in our chocks ; even 
is north blust«i brace into new vigor the^bardy cliildrcu of our 
rugged ciiiue. . 

Tin' eye is indebted to it fur all the magnilici'nce of siiiiriM*, 
the full brightness of midday, the chastened n-oiliance of tin* 
^‘gloiiuiiiig/' and tiie ** clouds that cradle near the setting sun.” 
Hut for it the rainbow would want iu triumphal arch,’* and 
the wiinU would not seinl dieir fleecy iiKssengers on errands 
luuiid the hea\ens. Tins cold weather would not shed its 
biiuw leal Ini') on the earth; nor w^mld dn)pb of dew gather 
on the How ( i*). The kindly rain wouhl ne\fT full, nor hail 
Moriji nor iog divii>ify the Ikc’c of the bky. Our naked globe 
would liirii it*) tiiiined and unshadowed foreluiad to tlie sun, 
luid one dreary, inonotoiious blaze of light and heal dazzle 
and hum uj) all tilings. 

Were llinv no atmosphere, e\c‘niug sun would in a 
nioiiK lit ■'f t, and without warning plunge the earth in dark- 
jif Hut the air ki^eps in lier hand a sbeaf of his rayA, 
.iiul \r\A them blip slowly through lier fingers; so that the 
shadow^ of e\Cning gather by degree^, and tlie flowers h.ivo 
time 1(1 l)cw their lieads lual each creature space to find a 
place of re>-t, and nestle to rejiose. In the morning, the gairish 
^UIl would at one(' burst fiorii the bosom of night, and hla/e 
al)o>e lie* horizon; hut the air watehes for his coming, and 
bcnds at til 'I ou(‘ little ray, to announce his approach, and then 
20 
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and Iqr and \rf a baadfbl and ad geatly'dmws aM^ 
Hm tnitaia night, and tlowl;^ lets the Ii|^t lUl on the fim 
«f the skefring earth, till her ejelift open, and, like man, she 
** goeOi forth again to her labor till the erttiing,'* 


LXVn. — THE SEASONS CANADA. 

Bn V. B. Qiad. 

[froB TIm Xmlgmit, a ooUectlon of Cuwdbm tkelehM and inddanliij 

However deeply prejudiced on Englishman may be in 
favor of his own country, I think it is impossible for him 
to cross tliG Atlantic without admitting that in both the north- 
ern and southern hemispheres of the new world, nature has 
not only outlined her works on a laiger scale, but has painted 
the whole picture with brighter and more costly c6k>n than 
she has used in delineating and in beautifying the old world# 

The heavens of America appear infinitely higher, the sky 
is bluer, the clouds are whiter, the air is fresher, the cold is 
intenser, the moon looks larger, the stars are brighter, the 
thunder is louder, the lightning is vivider, the wind is stronger, 
the rain is heavier, the mountains are higher, the forests big- 
ger, and the plains broader. 

In the continent of North America, the climate, compara- 
tively speaking, regardless of latitude, is both hot .and cold ; 
and thus, for instance, in Canada, while the summer is as 
roastiQg as that of the Mediterranean, and occasionally as broil- 
ing as that of tho West Indies, the winter is that of the capitals 
of Norway find Sweden ; indeed, the cold of the Canada winter 
moat be felt to be imagined ; and when felt, can no more bo 
desoribed by words than colors to a blind man or music to a 
deafoae. 

The four seasons of the year in Canada exhibit pictures 
strikingly contrasted with each other. 

In the summer, the excessive heat, the violent paroxysms 
of thunder, the parching drought, the occasional deluges of 



TBB Fitts m.Agfl mAtm jMi 

trim tiie sig^ of iMig^ T%it brig^ blua, and otbar gaxidi||f 
plumaged birdiy of the biilUaat humming bird, and of iaoie* 
merable fireflies, (hat at njg^ appear like the reflecthm upon 
earth of the stars shining aboTe them in the heaTOos, would ' 
almost persuade the emigrant that he was living in tlio 
tropics. 

As autumn approaches, the various trees of the forest as- 
sume hues of every sl^e of red, yellow, and browh, of the 
most vi>id description. The air gradually becomes a health* 
ful mixture of sunshine and frost, and the golden sunsets are 
BO many glorious assemblages of cloWs, — some like moun- 
tains of white wool, others of the darkest hues, and of broad 
rays of yellow, of crimson, and of golden light, which, without 
intermixing, nidiate upwards to a great height from the point 
of the horiaon, at which the deep-red lumiimiy is about to dis- 
appear. As the winter approaches, the cola diiily strengthens, 
and before the branches of the trees and the surface of the 
country become white, every living being seems to become 
sensible of the temperaturo that is about to arrive. 

The gaudy birds, humming birds, and fireflies, depart 
then follow the pigeons ; the wild fowl fly away to the IsAw. 
until scarcely a bird remains to be seen in the forest. Several 
of the animals seek refuge in warmer regions ; and even the 
shaggy bear, whose coat seems warm enough to resist any 
degree of cold, instinctively looks out in time for a hollow , 
tree, into which ho may leisurely climb, to hang ia it during 
the winter as inanimate as a flitch of bacon from the ceiling 
of an English fium house ; and even many fishes make their 
deep water arrange|^ent8 for not cmning to the surflice of 
the rivers and harbors during the period they are covered 
with ice. 

Notuithsianding the cheerful brightness of the winter^s sun, 

I always felt that there was something indescribably appalling 
in all these precautions of beasts, birds, and flbhes ; and yet it 
b with pride that one observes that, while the birds of the air 
and the beasts of the field, one after another, are seen retreating 
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before the approacliing winter, like women an*l cliil<lit*n before 
an advancing army, the Anglo-Saxon race ‘^tand firm ; and 
indeed they are qnite right to do so, intV^miu'h a^ when the 
winter docs arrive, it turns out to be a season ol' hilarity und 
healthful enjoyment. 

Not ouly is tlie whole surface of the ground, including road> 
and paUis of every description, beautifully macadanii/iMl with 
a coAcring of snow, over whidi evem man's horse, with tin- 
kling belN, can draw liiin and his famfl^in a sleigh, but e%«‘ry 
baihor becomes a national play-ground to ride on, and every 
ri\tr aW arterial road t9 travid on. 

In all directions running water (ongcal**. The mill whci b 
becomes covered with a frozen tomnt, in which it remain- a-) 
in a gbV'S ca>c ; and I have even seen small waterialK b( gm 
to free ze on both «ide^, until the cataract, arrested in its fall 
by the power of heaven, is converted for the sea'^on into a 
solid mirror. 

Although the temperature of the water in the great lakes is 
v('iy far below freezing, yet the restle^^s air, and the rise and 
fall of the waves, prevent their congelation. As a trifling in- 
stance, liowover, of their disposition to do ^o, 1 may mention 
1 fiat, during the two winters 1 w'as at Toronto, I made it a rule, 
from whicli 1 never departed, to walk ov eiy rooming to the 
end of a long wooden pier, that ran out into the unfrozen 
waters of the lake. In wdody weather, and during extreme 
cold, the water, in dashing again^^t this work, lo-e in the nir; 
but before it could rca<*h ino it often froze, and thus, wiiliout 
wetting my cloak, the drops of ice u-^ed to fall h.iimb--* at 
jny feet. « 

But although the great bike, tor w^ant of a inomc'ut’- tran- 
vquilli^, cannot congeal, yet, for hundreds of miU> nlonir its 
chores, the waves, as they break on the giound, in-tantly 
and this operation continuing by night as well by 
"day^ the quiet shingled iH-neh converted throughout it-, 
lengtli into high, sharp, jagged n»eks of ice, ov er which it is 
occasionally difficult to climb. 
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LXVm.— THE FERRY. 

UrlAnd 

[JobaUR Lldwio Uhijlrr riM tHirn in TuliingAn. April 26, 1787 AmonR the llring 
poeta of Qurmau}, ho bold* a verj high, perlmiai the higlu nt, iihire. Ho ban arittou 
<lriiuj<i baUadiiodei, and Ijrloil pteccii. Ihit low ot hiapuoiufi Ua\« boon tniuiiUud 
into Fugltoh, and these hate a draapiy and ipirltiui) U'siity, nuil much tendoruim of 
fiwliug J 

Many a is in its ppmve 
Since I crossed this restle^^s wa\ e ; 

And the evening, bright os over, 

Shines on ruin, rock, and river. 

Then in this same boat beside 
Sat two comrades old and tried; 

One adth all a father’s truth, 

One with all the fire of youth. 

One on earth in silence wrouglit, 

And his grave in silence sought ; 

But the younger, brighter form 
Fussed in battle and in slonn. 

So whene’er I turn my vyv 
Baek upon the cl.i^s gene by, 

Saddening thoughts of friends come o’er me — 
Friends who closed tlieir course beibre me. 

But what binds us, friend to fnend, 

Hut that soul with wml cun blend? 

•Soul-bkc were those days of yore — 

Let us w^alk in '^oul once more. 

Take, O boatman, thrice thy fe^’5 ' ^ 

Take, I gi\e it willingly; 

For, iiivi'^ible to thee, 

Spirits twain liaie eruased witii me> 
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LXIX.— THE SHIP OF HEAVEN. 

SomsiT* 

[Fnb Ufa* Cana of Kdiomo, a poom iUmtntliig tho Htaidao viytholocf .] 

Then in the ship of heaven Ereenia* laid 
The wakkig, wondering maid ; 

The ship of heaven, instinct with thooght, diqdajed 
The living sail, and glides along the sky* 

On either side, in wavy tide, 

The clouds of mom along its path divide; 

The winds, who swept in wild career on high, 

Before its presence check their charmed force ; 

The winds, tliat loitering lagged along their course, 
Around the living bark enamoured play, 

Swell underneath the sail, and sing before its way. 

That bark, in shape, was like the furrowed shell. 
Wherein the sea nymphs to their parent king, 

On festal day, their duteous offerings bring. 

Its hue ? Gk> watch Uie last green light 
Ere evening yields the western sky to night ; 

Or fix upon the sun thy strenuous sight, 

Till thou hast reached its orb of chrysolite. 

The sail, from end to end displayed. 

Bent like a rainbow o’er the maid. 

An angel’s head, with visual eye. 

Through trackless space directs its chosen way ; 

Nor aid of wing, nor foot, nor fin, 

Requires to voyage o’er the obedient sky. 

Smooth as the swan, when not a breeze at e\ en 
Disturbs the surface of the siher stream, 

Through air and sunshine sails the ship of heaven. 

* Ereenia ia a Glendoveer, the most l>eautiful of the good spirits. He ia 
aommissioned to boar Kailyal^ a pure and beautiful maiden, to Swerga, one 
of the Hindoo hoaveae. 



THB FIBST CLASS BKADBE. 


BacnmbeDt tfaere» the midden g^idee ahmg 
On her serial WSJ ; 

How swift she feels not| though the swiftest wind 
Had flagged in flight behind. 
Motionless as a sleeping babe she laj, 

And all serene in mind. 

Feeling no fear ; for that ethereal air 
With such new life and jojanoe filled her heart, 
Fear eoold not enter there ; 

For sure she deemed her mortid part was o*er, 
And she was sailing to the heavenlj shore, * 
And that angelic form, who moved beside, 
Was some good spirit, sent to be her guide. 

Daughter of Eartli ! therein thou doem’st aright; 
And never yet did form more beautiful, 

In dreams of night descMmcling from on high, 
Bless the religious virgin’s gifted sight, 

Nor, like a vision of delight, 

Bise on the raptured poet’s inward eje. 

Of human form divine was he, 

The immortal youth of heaven who floated by. 
Even such as tliot divinest form shall be, 

In those bleat stages of our onward race. 
When no infirmity. 

Low thought, nor loose desire, nor wasting care 
Deface the semblance of our heavenly sire. 

The wings of eagle or of cherubim 
Had bcemed unworthy him ; 

Angelic power, and dignity, and grace 
Were in his glorious pennons ; from the neck 
Down to the ankle reached their swelling web, 
Richer than robes of Tyrian dye that deck 
Imperial majesty; 

Their color, like the winter’s moonless sky. 
When all the stars of midnight’s canopy 
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Shine forth ; or like tlio azure deep at nooiiy 
Reflecting back to heaven a brighter blue. 

Such was their tint when closed, but when outspread. 
The jiemieating light 

Shed through their siibsUinec thin a varying hue ; 
Now bright as when the rose, 

Beauteous sis fragrant, gives to scent and sight, 

A like delight ; now like the juice that flows 
From Doiii'o’s generous vine ; 

Or ruby, when with deepest red it glows ; 

Or as the morning clouds refulgent shine, 
When, at forthcoming of tlie lord of day, 

The orient, like a -.hriiie. 

Kindles as it receives tiie ^i^ilIg ray, 

And heralding his way. 

Proclaims the presence «r the power divine. 

Thus glorious wer# the wings 
Of that celestial spirit, ns he went 
Disporting throiigli his native element 
Nor these alone 

The gorgeous beauties that they gave to view; 
Through the broad membrane branched a pliant bone, 
Spreading like fibres from tlieir parent stem ; 

Its veins like interwoven sih er shone, 

Or ns the cliaster hue 
Of pearls that grace MOine sultan’s diadem. 

Now with slow stroke nnd strong, behold him *!mite 
The buoyant air, and now in gentltT flight, 

On motionless wing expanded, shoot along. 

Through ah' and sunshine sail^ the >hip ol htineii 
Far, far beneath tlu'ia lies 
The gross and hoa>y atino-'jdiere of earth; 

And with the Swerg.i gales, 

The maid of mortal l)iii]i 
At every breath a iiew^ delight iuhalp'*. 
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And now towards its port, iho ship of heaven, 
Swift ns a fnllin" meteor, slinpos its flight ; 
Yet front ly as the clews of nifrht, that gem 
And do not bend the hnrebfirs tendorost stem. 
Daughter of Earth, Ereenia cricid, alight; ' 
This is tliy place of rest, the Swerga tliis. 

Lo, here my bower of bliss ! 

He furled his azure wings, wliich round liiin fold 
Graceful us rc»h<*s of (Treciiin chief of old. 
Tlio happy Kailyul knew not wliere to gaze ; 
Her ey<‘S around in joyful wonder roam, . 
Now turned upon the lovely Glendoveer, 
Now on his heavenly home. 


LXX.— TIIE 1 ?ALL 8 OF ^JIAGARJ^ 

lioWlKuN. 


[From Bkc'tclio.M uf rpi)t*r Ciuiadu, by Joiiii Kowimon, puMbbod in £illnburgb, In 1821.J 

I Now that 1 proj)osc to attemjit a description of the Falls of 
Niagara, I fe<!l myself threatened with a return of those throhs 
of trembling expectation wliieli agitated mo on iny first visit lo 
those stupendous caUiraets; and to which every person of iho 
least sensibility is liable, when he is on tlic eve of seeing any 
thing that has strongly excited his curiosity, or poweHulIy 
ntlected hl^ iniagiriMlion. The fi»rm of Ni^igara Falls is that 
of an irregular *-r inIeirelis about three rjuaiiers of a mile in 
exi< in. 'I'liis is di\i'Ie‘l into two distinct cjHcades, l»y llie 
iiiter\ riitinii (»f (ioat InImjkI, ihc extremity of wliieh is prTpen- 
dieiilar. and in a line with the ]»reeipiee over wliieh tin; Avater 
i*. i roji-eted. I'lie eafaraet on tin* Canaili .■'ide of fin* river is 
eiilli d llie ITor-i'^lioe or Great rail, from iN pi*eiiliar fonn, 
nnd tliat next the laiile<l Slao tin* American Fall. , 

The Table Koek, from which iJi/; Fall- of Niagara may ho 
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oontimpbitod in all their grandeur, lies on an exact levd with 
tho edge of the cataract on the Canada side, and, indeed, forma 
a part of the predpice over which the water gushes. It deriTes 
its name from the circumstance of its projecting beyond the 
difis that support it^ like the leaf of a table. To gain this 
position, it is neceseaiy to descend a steep bonk, and to follow 
a path that winds among shrubbery and trees, which entirely 
conceal from the eye the scene that awaits him who traTerses 
it. When near the termination of this road, a few steps carried 
me beyond all these obstructions, and a magnificent amphi- 
theatre of cataracts burst upon my view with appalling sudden- 
ness and m^csty. However, in a moment the scene was con- 
cealed from my eyes by a dense cloud of spray, which involved , 
me so completely that I did not dare to extricate myself. A 
mingled rushing and thundering filled my ears. I could see 
nothing except when the wind made a chasm in the spray, and 
then tremendous cataracts seemed to encompass me on every 
side ; while below, a raging and fimmy gulf of undiscoverable 
extent lasbei the rocks with its hissing waves, and swallowed, 
imdof a horrible obscurity, Uio smoking floods that were pre- 
^pitated into its bosom. 

\ At first the sky was gbscured by clouds; but afier a few 
minutes the sun burst forth, and the breeze subsiding at the 
same time, permitted the spray to ascend perpendicularly. A 
host of pyramidal clouds rose majestically, one atler another, 
from the abyss at the bottom of the fall ; and each, when it had 
ascended a little above the edge of the cataract, displayed a 
beautiful rainbow, wdiich in a few moments was gradually 
transferred into the bosom of the cloud tliat immediataly suo- 
oeeded. The spray of the Great Fall had extended itself 
through a wide space directly over me, and, receiving the full 
influence of the sun, exhibited a luminous and magnificent 
fainbow, which continued to overarch and irradiate the spot on 
wldoh 1 stood, while I enthusiastically contemplated the inde- 
sefOmhle scene. 

The body of water which composes middle part of the 
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OiMt FaD is so immense that it desoends neailj two ihMa of 
the spiioe snthoot l>eing ruffled or broken; and the eblemn 
calmiiess with which it rolls over the edge of the predpioe is 
finely contrasted with the perturbed appearahoe it assumes 
after having reached the gulf below. But the water towords 
each side of the ftdl is shattered the moment it drops over the 
rock, and loses as k desoends, in a great measure, the ebarao- 
ter of a fluid, bemg divided into pyramidal-shaped fragments, 
the bases of which are turned upwards. The surbee of the 
gulf below the cataract presents a very singular aspect ; seem- 
ing, as it were, filled with an immense quantity of hoar frost, 
which is agitated by small and rapid undulations. The parti- 
cles of water are dazzlingly white, and do not apparently unite 
together, as might be supposed, but seem to continue for a time 
in a state of distinct comminution, and to repel eacli other 
with a thrilling and shivering motion which cannot easily be 
described. 

The nohic made by the itbrseshoc Fall, though veiy great, 
is far less than might be expected, and varies in loqd&ess 
according to the state of the atmosphere. Wlien the weitheF 

( lear and frosty, it may be distinctly heard at the distance 
of ten or twel\o miles — nay, mneh farther when there is a 
steady breeze ; but I liave frequently stood upon the declivity 
of the high bank that overlooks the Table Bock, and distin- 
guished a low thundering only, whidi at times was altogether 
^wned amid the roaring of the rapids above the cataraoU 
tn my opinion, the concave shape of the Great Fall explahu 
thi^ circumstance. The noise vibrates from pfle side ot the 
locky reces* to the other, and only a little escapes from its eon- 
finement; and even this is less distinctly heai^ than it would 
fitheraise be, as the profusion of epnqr renders the air Rear the 
cataract a very indiflerent conductor ot sound. 

Tlie road to the bottom of the fiill presents many more diffi-''' 
rulties than thdt which leads to the Tabic Rodt. After leav« 
iiig the Table Rock, the travclh r must proceed down the river 
nearly half a mile, where he will come to a small cliasro in the 
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[)ank, iu which there is a spiral staircase enclosed in a wooden 
building. Bj descending this stair^ which is seventj oreightj 
feet in perpendicular height, he will dnd himself under the 
precipice, on the top of which he formerly walked. A high but 
sloping bank extends from its base to the edge of the rl\ ct ; 
and on the summit of this there is h narrow, slippery path, 
covered with angular fragments of rock, v Inch leads to the 
Great^Faj[L«^^he impending cliffs, hung with a profusion of 
and brushwood, overarch this roud, and seem to vibrate 
I with the thunders of the catanict. In some places they rise 
abruptly to the height of one liundred feet, and display upon 
their surfaces fossils, shells, and the organic remains of afoimer 
world; thus sublimely leading the mind to contemplate the 
convulsions which nature lias undergone since the creation. 

As the traveller advances, he is frightfully stunned by the 
appalling noiSe ; for clouds of spray sometimes en\ elop liim, 
and suddenly check his faltering steps ; rattlesnakes btart from 
the Clarities of the rocks, and the screams of eagles soaring 
;unong the whirlwinds of cdd}Ing vapor, which obscure the 
gulf of the cataract, at intervals announce that the raging 
ivaters have hurled some bewildered animal o\er the precipice. 
After scrambling among piles of huge rocks that obstiuci 1 ih 
way, the traveller gains the bottom of the fall, ^ here the ‘•onl 
can be susceptible of but one emotion, namely, that of inicon- 
trollable teiro^ It was not until I had, by frequent ex( uiMons 
to the falls, in some measure familiarized my mind A\ith tlicir 
sublimities, tliat I ventured to explore' the ol the 

great cataract. The precipice over vluch it nilL is ^ (*r} muth 
arched underneath ; while the impetus which the watt r receives 
in its descent projects it far beyond the chfT md tl an 
immense Gothic arch is fbrmed by the rock and the tout iit. 

Twice I entered this cavern, and twice I obliged to 
retrace my steps, lest I should be suflocatnl b} the bU>ts of 
dense spray that wrhirlod around me ; howcvei, tin third time 
I succeeded in advancing about tw cnty-fi\ e j inU. Here dark- 
ness began to encircle mo ; on one ^id(' tlic black chif stretdied 
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ftMfinto a gigantic arch ftr above mj head, and oa the dChar 
the dedae and hiasing torrent fohned an Impenetrable sheet of 
foam, Mith irhlcli I was drenched in a moment The rocks 
were so slippet7 that I could hardly keep my feet, or hold 
securely by tli( m ; while the horrid din made me think the 
prc'ipicc^ above were tumbling down in oolossal fragihents 
upon my head. 

It is not ea^y to determine how fiir an individual might 
advance between the sheet of water and the rock ; but were it 
even po>sible to explore the recess to its utmost extremity, 
scarcely any one, 1 believe, would have courage to attempt on 
expedition of the kind. 

A little way bdlow the Great Fall the river is, comp&ffitively 
speaking, tranquil, so that a fm*ry boat plies between the 
Canada and American shores for the convenience of travellers. 
When T firit crossed, the heaving flood tossed about^the skiff 
with a violence that seemed very alarming ; but as soon as we 
^gained the middle of the river, my attention was altogether 
(‘ngaged by the surpa'^smg gtandeur of the scene before me, 
I WcL'i now within the area of a semicirole of cataracts, more 
than three thousand feet in extent, and floated on the suiface 
()i I gulf raging fathomless and intirminablo. M!l^je6tic cTitfs, 
‘ph iidid lainbows, lofty trees, and columns of spray were the 
^ n gcou*) decorations of this theatre of wonders, while a doasling 
sun ‘•hfd refulgent glories upon eveiy part of the soenc. 

Sill rounded with clouds of vapor, and stunned into a state 
of ( unfiiMon and terror by the hideous noi'^e, I looked upwards 
to the height of one hundred and fifty feet, an^ saw vobt flood , 
cl awful, and btupendous, vehemently bursting over tin* 
pi • pK < , and rolhi g down, as if the Windows of heaven wei*c 
open to pour mother deluge upon the earth. Loud sounds 

- inh ii g (J.-c barges of artillery or volcanic explosions, 

L Iv il)h amidst the watery tumult, and added 

joi^ to the from which they i&sued. The sun, looking 

maje-jtically through the a<)ceuding spray, was encircled by a 
radiant halo, w'hU^t fragments of rainbows floa||d on eveiy side, 
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and^iiii^incntflrily vanished, only to give place to a succeesion 
of oihi^ratfiiiore brilliant. Looking backwards I ^aw the Niag- 
aia River, again become calm and tranquil, i oiling magnifi- 
cently between the .towering clifik that rose on either side, and 
veoeiving sliewci^ of orient dewdrops fiom the trees that 
gfaeefblly overarched its transparent bosom. 

The Niagara !Palls appear to the observer of a magnitude 
inferior to what they really arc, because the objects sui round- 
ing do not bear a due proportion to them. The river, diffs, 
and trees ai*c on a compaiatively small scale, and «i(ld little to 
tlie com{)Osition or grandeur of llie scimic ; then lore he who 
contemplates the oatar.ict reduces them to *«uch chmonsions aa 
correspotid with those of the coiitiguod-i objects ; fhii^ divesting 
one part of the scene of a good deal of magnificence, \\ itliout 
<x)mmunicating any additioiill grandeur to the other. 

Thertf have been instances of people being earned over the 
falls, but I believe none of the bodies ever were found. The 
rapidity of the river, before it tumbles down the precipice, i([ 
fro great, that a human body would certainly he whiiled along 
Wjithout sinking; thercfoie some of those individuals, to vibom 
I allude, probably retained their senses till they reached tb(» 
edge' of the^cataract, and even looked down upon the gulf into 
VI Inch they were the next moment pieeipitatcd. 

Many years ago, on Indian, while attempting to eioss tie 
1 iver above the fulls in a canoe, had his paddle ^tiuck fioni bis 
hands by the of the currents. He was iiemcdntilv 

hurried tow ard^'l^^ cataract, and, seeing that death vw in< m- 
tahln, he covered hisiiead with his cloak, and n signed him ( It 

destruction. However, when he approa< bt d tin td^/^ nt ilie 
cataract, shuddering nature revolted to -tiongly tint bo vi 
.seen to startup and stretch out his irm^, bur fb< ( hkm u}) < t, 
and ho W'as instantly ingulfed amidst the fui) of (Ik luuling 
BUI^ 
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liii&rBATibD maAiiNJt or Aat 

Ohcb upon a tunc, tliore atood a town in Itolf, at the foot 
of Mount Ve^iu i\\^, wliicit was to Home w^t Brighton or 
Hastings is to London — a very fashionable watoiingottlacle^ at 
whicli Roman gentlemen and members of the Senate built 
villas, to \\liKh they wore in the habit of ictiring from the 
fatigues ol bii'-iness or the bi*oils of politics. The outsides ot 
all die hou-^cs were adorned with frescoes, and every shop 
glittered with all the colors of the rainbow. At the end of 
each btrf*et tlieic was a charming fountain, and any one who 
sat down beside it to cool himself had a delightful viqw of 
the iMeditcrranoan, thin os beautiful, as blue, and sunny as 
It is now. On a fine day, crowds might be seeif lounging here, 
Bori^ sauntering up and down, in gala dresses of purple, while 
slaves passed to and fro, bearing on* dieir heads splendid 
va^cs ; others sat on uiaiblc benches, shaded from the sun by 
awnings, nnd having bclore them tables covered with wine, 
nn<l iiuiL, and flowei K\ery house in tliat town was a little 
pdue, and eveiy palace was like a temple, or one of our 
gn at public buildings. 

Any one who thinks a mansion in Belgravia* the acme of 
spk ndor would li ive been astonished, had he lived in those 
d 1 } U) tind how completely the abodes of those Roman lords 
out^jliono “ the stately homes of England.” On entering the 
io) in( r, tlie \ i^iior ]rasse«l through a vestibule decorated with 
ot ])il]ni^, nnd then found himself in the tmplumum,'f in 
^\hi(Ii the lioiischold gods kept giuud over the owneris treos- 
uii . \Aln(li plated in a safe, or strung box, secured with 
1)1 a oi lion bands. In this apartment guests were received 

ith iini)o>mg c( unio.iy, and the patron heard the complaints, 

* IWl r i\ 1 1 1 i f i liioTnM' part of London 

t The un ilumnn wis a room with an opening in the roof, i id a corre- 
sponding siuA^'ii (I Urn in tiie fl )or to reemre the ram w ihr 
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supplictttiona and adulations of his great band of clients or 
dependants, who lived on his smil^ and bounty, but chi^Ay 
on the latter. I-iSuing thence, the vi^iloi found hjni*ielf in the 
tabliiiam^ an aiiartment paved with ^lo^aK* and decorated with 
])aintings, in which were kept the family papers and archives. 
It contained a dining room and a supper room, and a number 
of sleeping ix>oms hung with the softest of Syrian cloths^a 
cainnot tilled with rare jewels and antiquities, and sometimes 
Q fine collection of paintings ; and last of all, a pillared peri- 
style, opening out upon the garden, in which tin* illicit fruit 
hung temptingly in the rich light of a golden sky, and fountains, 
W'hich dung their waters aloft in eveiy imaginable fbnn and 
device, cooled the air and discoui »ed sweet music to^llie ear ; 
while from behind every shrub tliere peeped out a statue, or 
the bust of some great man, caned from the punst white 
marble, and plftced in clianniiig contrast with bouquets of rare 
dowers springing from stone vases. On the gate ihere 4 i\as 
always the image of a dog, and underneath it the inscription, 
“ Beware tlie dog.” 

The flrescoc^s on the walls represented scenes in the Greek 
legends, such as “The Parting of Achilles and the boautilul 
Maid Bii&cU,” “The Seizure of BuTopa,”“ The Buttle of the 
Amazons ” Ac., many of which are siiU to be •^een in the muse- 
um at Naples. The pillars in this peristyle of which wh* lia\c 
just spoken were enciroled with garlands of dowers, whi<*a 
•w'erc renew'ed every morning. Tlie tables of citron a\oo» 1 
were inlaid with sil^ vr nrabc^iies ; tlie couches wei c of bi on/t , 
gilt and jew'elled, and wrere furnished with llinlv (usKion^ ,md 
ta|)estry, embroideied with marvellous sk 11. li(*ii the nui^- 
ter ga^e a dinner paity, the guests ifclined iijion ihc^c cii««.h- 
ions, wabhed their liniids in silver basins, and dn d tin m with 
napkins fringed with pin pie; and hu\iiig nude a libation on 
the altar of Bacchus, ate oysters broug*it fiom the slion*^ of 
Britain, kids which were curbed to the sound of mu^ic, and 
fruits served up on ice in the hotb'st da}'^ of summer; and 
while the cupbcarei^ filled their golden cups wdth the rarest 
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and most delicate wines in idl tlte world, other attendants 
orowned them with floors wet with the dew, and dancers 
executed the most graceful movements, and singers acconw 
panied by the lyre poured forth an of Horace or of 
Anacreon. 

* After ^e banquet, a shower of scented water, scattere<l 
fiXHn invisible pipes, spread perfume over the apartment, 
find every thing around, even the oil, and the lamps, and Uio 
Jets of the fountain, shed forth the mo^t grateful odor; and 
suddenly from the mosaic of the floor tables of rich dainties, 
of which wc ha\ c at the ])resent day no idea, rose, os if by 
magic, to stimulate the palled ap])etitcs of the revellers into 
fre-h activity. AVhen these had disaiT[)cared, other tables suc- 
ceeded them, upon which senators, and consuls and proconsuls 
gambhMl away pro\ inces and empires by the throw ot' dice ; 
and last of all, the tqic^try was suddenly raised, aitd young 
girls, lightly attii^d, wreathed ndth flowers, and bearing lyrcs 
in their hands, issued fortii, and cluirmed sight and hearing 
by the graceful mazes of the dance. 

One day, wheft such festi\ ities os these were in full activity, 
Vesuvius sent up a tall and very black column of smoke, 
sometiiing like a pine-tree; and suddenly, in briftid noonday, 
daiknesR ^lack as pitch came over the scene. There was a 
frightful din of cries, groans, and imprecations, mingled con- 
fusedly together. The brother lost his sister, the husband his 
w'lfc, tlie mother her child ; for the darkness became so dense 
tlnit nutliing could be seen but the flashes which every now 
and llion darted iorth from the sttinmU* of the neighboring 
mountain. The earth trembled, the houses shook and began 
to fall, and the sea i-olled back fix>in the land as if terrified ; 
tin* air ht^eamc thick with dust; and then, amidst tremendous 
and awful noise, a shower of stones, scorisc, and pumice fell 
upon the to^Mi and blotted it out forever. 

Tile inhabitants died just as the catastrophe found them — • 
guesta in their banqueting halls, brides in their chambers, sol- 
diers at their post, prisoners in th^ dungeons, thieves in their 
21 ♦ 
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thefit, maidens at tlic mirror, slaves at the fountain, traders in 
their shops, students at their books* Rome people atteiiipted 
flight, giiid(‘d by some blind people, ^\]io had walked so long in 
darkness that no thiqj^er shadovrs could cv(‘r come upon them ; 
but of these many were btruek down on the v\ay. When, a fei$r 
days afterwaids, people came from the surroundin^coimtry to 
the place, tiioy found nought but a black, level, smoking plain, 
sloping to the bca, and covered thickly with ashes. Down, 
down, beneath, thousands and thou'-ands were sleeping the 
sleep that knows no waking, with all their little pomps, and 
vanities, and frivolities, and pleasures, and luxuries, buried wUli 
them. 

This took pLu'C on the 23d of August, A. D. 79, and the noma 
of the town tlius suddenly overwhelmed with ruins was Pompeii. 
Sixteen hundred and seventeen yearb afterwards, curioub pir- 
fions began to^ dig and excavate on the spot, and lo, they 
found the city jiretty much as it was when overwhelmed. The 
houses wore standing, tin* paintings were fresh, and the skel^' 
tons stood in the veiy positions and the very places in wliich 
death had overtal^en their owners so long ago. The maiks 
left by the cups of the tippleis btill remained on the couiUejs ; 
the prisoners still wore their fetters, tJie btlles their chains and 
1)1 ie( lets ; the mis(*r held liis hand on his hoardetl coin, and 
till* i)iiests were luiking in the hollow images of their god-, 
lioin which they uttered lesponses and dceened the woishi])- 
pers. There were the altars, with the blood dry and eiu-i« d 
upon them, the stables in which the victims of the ^ u i iIk ( 
were kept, and the hall of my'^teric^, in which wcie niholi- 
cal painting-^. The teseauhes are still going on, m w woiidt is 
are cvaiy day coming lo light, and we soon vlmll li nc ilnio^t 
as perfect an idea of a Roman tovMi m the fir'^t < ntm n oi tli 
Christian era as if we had w ilktd tin ^triit> and » » 'iptd 
with tlie idle loungers at the fountain-. Poiinitii the glm-t 
uf an extinct civilization libing up befoic us. 
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Lxxn. — THE KnpSN AND FALLING LEAVES. 

'VTouwwortA 

^ [WwiAM WoRMwoRTB was bom at Cuokormouth, in tbo county of Cumberland, 
S^glnnd* April 7, 1770, and died April 2J, ISfiO. llle life wae paawd fi)i tho moet puit 
|tt tbpt benuHftil region of Angland where be wna boru, and with wlilch no muih of 
bia liMtry la inaeparably associated He mode his first appiarunco oa an author iu 
lT89k by the p>iblicatlon of a thm ^aito rolume of poomcu ahicli did not attract 
ttnohattentioa. Zndeod, tpr many years bis poetry mode little inipreeslim on the 
gmiwal public, and that not of a fhronible kind 1 he Ldinbui gh Ku\ low — the gn at 
lUithoirfly in matters of lltnary taste » act its fate agidnat blm; and Wordsworth** 
pnrn ityle and manner were ao peculiai« and so unlike that of the pootiy t hat was puii- 
ninr at that jierlod, that he wee obliged to croate ibe tante hy uhith he hlnindf wae 
|lid|;Od Ag time went ou, hia lufluenco and popnlaiity increased, and manyjciua 
before his death he enjo>od afauie and ctnsidt ration whiih in its ciilmncss and soreu- 
Itj resembled the unbiased judguu nt of ptMterity • 

Word^wnlth*s popularity has never Imen of that comprehensive kind whiih E^^tt 
iiiul Bynui poraesscd. lie had many Intenso adnilreis , but thtto weru also many who 
wen insi iisible to his claima, and niiuiy aho admited him onl> with qualiflcallons and 
limitations And the sceptics are not without somo ground to stand upon tie ia 
often oobl, languid, and prosau Ilo is doth lent iu tho |K»wer of presenting ph tures ; 
and an illustrated edition of liis pociiia would bo hiiidly poislblo He olten attempts, 
under the liad of a mistaken theory, to give poetical Intiuit to themca which lie en- 
tirely out of the domain ot poetry JIo bos no huuini and no senso of the ludicrous ; 
Ofid many ot his poems aro obnoilous to tho attai k ut ildiciile. 

But, on tbo other hand, there aic ver> great and uiidurlng eti ellum es. Among these 
ore moitoprtAil precision and aci uiacy of dh tiou,a minute acquaintance and deepsyni- 
patby with nature, power and tindciiiess lu the ixpiesmon of tho domestic aSbctluns, a 
philoeophical insight hi to tin workings of tho human soul, lofty dignity of sentiineot, 
and, fu liiM best paieagos, a sorono, imaginative grande iir akin to that ot Milton. 

^ordsworth s chararter was pure and high, lie was reserved in rnaunei , and some* 
what exclusive in his tastes and aymputhios, but his trie lids wcie warmly attocliud to 
blm. Hjb domestir afti ctions wore strong and deep 
Ills hie has been piildishiHl. slu(» his dcci use, by Ids nephew, tho Rov. Christopher 
V oulMwurth, and republished in this countiy lu CoU ridge's Diographla Llterniiu, 
there is an admirable review uf his poetical genius, iu which praise la bostownd goner- 
ouhly and discnminatmgly, and defects aie pointed out with a loving and revereut 
baud ] ^ 

That way look, my infant, lo ! 

Wiiat a pretty bab> ibliow ! 

See the kitten on the wall, 

Sportiii" willi the leaves tliat fall-— 

AVitheied leaver, one, two, and three^ 

From the* lofty elder tree ! 

Through the calm and frosty air 
Of this morning hi ight and fair^ 
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Eddying round and round, they sink 
• SoAly, blowly ; one might think, 
From tlie motions that are made. 
Every little leaf conveyed 
Sylph or fairy, hither tending, 

To this lower world descendmg, 
Each invisible and mute 
In his wavering parachute. 

But the kitten, how she starts, 
Crouches, stretches paws, and darts 
First at one and then its fellow. 

Just as light and juht as yellow ! 
There are many now ; now one ; 
Now they stop, and there are none j 
What intensenohs of desire 
In her upward eye of fire ! 

With a tiger leap half way 
How hhe meets the coming prey, 

Lets it go as fast, and then 
Has it in her power again ! 

How she works with tliri'e or four, 
Like an Indian conjurer ! 

Quick as he in feat of oft, 

Far beyond in joy of heart 
Were her antics played in the eye 
Of a thousand standers-by, 

Clapping hands, with shout and stares 
What would little Tabby care 
For the plaudits of the crowd— 
Over happy to be proud, 

Over wealthy in the treasure 
Of her own exceeding pleasure? 

Tis a pretty baby treat; 

NorX deem for nu» unxneet: 
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Her^t for neither bebe nor me. 

Other playmate cmi I see. 

Of the countless living things 
That with stir of feet and wings, 

In the sun, or under shade, 

Upon bough pr grassy blade, 

And with busy revellings, 

Chirp, and song, and murmurings, 

Made this orchard’s narrow space, 

And this vale, so blithe a place, 

Multitudes are swept away, 

Never more to breathe the day : 

Some are sleeping ; some in .bands 
Travelled into distant lands ; 

Others slunk to moor and wood, 

Far from human neighborliood ; 

And, among the kinds that keep 
Witli us closer fellowship, 

With us openly abide, 

Ail ha\ e laid their mirth aside. 

Wliere is he — that giddy sprite, 
lllue-cap, with his colors bright, 

Who was blest as bird could be, 

Feeding in the apple tree ; 
hlude such wanton spoil and rout, 

Turning ble^^soms Inside out; 

Hung, — head pointing towarde^tbe grouDd,— 
Fluttered, perched into a round, 

Bound himself, and then unbound ; 

Litbest, gaudiest harlequin ; 

Prettiest tumbler ever seen ; 

Liglit of heart and light of limb ; 

Wliat is now become of him ? 

Lambs, tliat tlirough the mountains wept 
Fribking, bleating merriment, 
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When the year was in its primei 
Tliey are sobered by this time. 
If you look ijO vale or hill, 

If you all is still, 

S.i\e a little neitjhboring rill 
That from out the rocky ground 
Strikes a solitipy sound. 

Vainly glitter hill and plain, 

And the air is calm in vain ; 
Vainly morning spreads the lure 
Of a sky serene and pure ; 
Creature none can she decoy 
Into open sign of joy ; 

Is it that they lia\e a fear 
Of the drea;y season near ? 
Or'fhat other jdeasurcs b(* 
Sweeter even than gayety ? 


LXXIIL— THE PLAY AT VENICE. 

AlfONTVOnB. 

[Thli Btorj rohuke^ In a sinking and diamntic manner the Injustice of national 
pitjudire. There are one or t^o cunsideratlons to lx* h )ine In mind by the luuli t. 

In the first place, it was wntten many years ago, ^lule Venice wuh yet an imli pend- 
ent state, and lK‘fnio Oermany had produced the grcit number of bi iciitifK. ‘ind liter- 
aiy men who, during the pie*ient ouutury, bare done bei ro much honor At (ho 
present time, no one would think It uorth while to wiitt a btoi\ iii oidor to vludlcato 
the Intellectual claims of Gcmuiny 

In the wxii place, iu order to make the le*>Ron more i ffi • ti\i the rontriRt Ijciwt ( u 
the Germaoa and the Italians la somewhat cuncatun d to thi. dHHdv int ip of (he tat- 
ler. Italy has declined fiuui hei former state, bnt rlio duoi produce lx ttci things thiiii 

dandng dogs.] ^ ^ 

Some years nince, a Gonnan prince, malting a tour of Eii- 
FOpDiil^topped at Venice for a short period. It was the close 
of summer; the Adisatic was calm, the nights were lovely, 
and the Venetian women in the lull t ii jo^ inent of those deli- 
cious spu'its.tbat, in their climate, rise and fidl with tlie com- 
ing and the deffficturo of tlie finest season of the year., E^ery 
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dciy was gi\>en by the iUostrions stranger to research among 
llic ri'cords and antiquities of this singular city, and every 
niglit to parties on the River Brento. When the moiTiing was 
nigh, it w as the custom to return from the water to sup at 
bqjne of the pa1%ccB of the nobility. 

In the commencement of his intercourse, all national dis- 
t^ctions were carefully suppressed ; but, as his intimacy in- 
ci cased, he was forced to see the lurking vanity of the Ital- 
ians bn^aking out. One of its most frequent exhibitions was 
in tln' little dramas that wound np these stately festivals. 
Ihe wit w’as constantly sharpened by some contrast of the 
Italian and the German, some slight asj)crsions on TtnUoiiic 
nidcncs‘3, some remark on the history of a people untouclunl 
by the elegance of southern mannei*s. The sarcasm was 
con \ eyed wnlh Italiim grace, and the offence softened by its 
humor. It was obvious that the only retaliation must bo 
humorou'^. 

At loiiglli the prince, on point of taking leave, invited liis 
(Mit<‘rlainti-^ to a farewell supper. lie drew the conversation 
to the infinite su])eriority of the Italian^, and, above nil, of the 
Venetians, ik kiiowlcdged the darkness in which Germany had 
been destined to remain au long, and looked forward with infi- 
nite' ^orioNv to tlic comparative opinion of poster! tyliipon the 
country to wliieh so litth* of its gratitude must be due. ** But, 
iny lords,” said lie, “w’c aic an emulous people, and an exain- 
])lo like jours cannot he lost, even upon a German* I have 
l)e(*n charmed w ith your dramas, and have contrived a little 
an angeiiient to gi\e one of our countiy, if you will follow me to 
the gieat hull.” The company rose and followed him through 
the '-ph iidid suit of Venetian apartments to the hall, which 
was |jtt( d up ns a German barfi. 

The aspect of the theatre jiroduced first surprise, an^next 
a universal smile. It had no resemblance to the gilded and 
sculptured saloons of their own sumptuous little theatres. 
However, it was only so much the more Teutonic. The cur- 
tain drew up. The burpriHC ro'-e into loud^laughter, even,^ 
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.smong the Venetians^ who have been seldom betrayed into 
any thing beyond a smile for generations together. 

The stage was a temporary erection, rude and uneven. The 
scenes reprec. mted a wretched and irregular street, scarcely 
.lighted by a few twinkling lamps, and looking the fit liaunt of 
robbery and assassination. On a narrow view, some of the 
noble spectators began to think it had some resemblance to^n 
Italian street, and actually discovered in it one of the lending 
streets of their own famous city. But the phiy was on a 
German story ; they were under a German roof. The street 
was, notwithstanding its ill-omened similitude, of course, Ger- 
man.' The street was solitary. At length, a traveller, a 
German, with pistols in a belt round hia waist, and apparent- 
ly exhausted by his journey, came pacing along. lie knocked 
at several doors, but could obtain no admission. lie then 
wrapped himself up in his cloak, sat down on a fi'agrnent of 
a monument^ and soliloquized. 

‘‘Well, here have I come; and this is my reception. All 
palaces, no inns ; all nobles, and not a man to tell«me where 
^ can lie down in comfort or in safety. AVell, it cannot be 
helped. A German does not much care; mmpaigning has 
hardened us. Hunger and thii'st,dieat and cold, dangers of 
war and the roads, are not very formidable, after what we 
have had to work through from fattier to son. Loneliness, 
however, is not so well, unless a man cun labor or rend 
Bead 1 that’s true ; come out, Zimmermnnn.” He took a vol- 
ume from his pocket, moved nearer to the decaying lamp, and 
soon seemed absorbed. 

Another form soon attracted the eyes of the spectators. A 
long, light figure came with a kind of visionary movement 
from behind the monument, surveyed tlie travi ller with keen 
curkesity, listened with apparent astonishment to his words, 
and ia another moment had fixed itself gazing over his shoul- 
der on the volume. The eyes of this singular being wandered 


* Author of a popular work on solitudo. 
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rapi^lly over the page, and irhen it waa tuhied, thej wera 
litted to hen\en with the etrongest expression of wonder, 'fhe 
Oormnn was weary ; hia head soon drooped over his study, 
’land lie closed the book. 

** What,” said lie, rising and stretching big limbs, ^ is there 
no one Stirling in this comibrtless plahe ? Is it not near day?" 

took out hi 3 repeater, and touched the pendant; it struck 
four. Ilia mysterious attendant had watched him narrowly ; 
the repeater was traversed over with ail eager gaze; but 
when It htiuck, delight was mingled with the w'onder that had 
1 1 i 1 1 hen tilled its pale, intulli geiit cou ntenance. ** Four o’clock,” 
said the German; “in niy country. hnl£ the world would bo 
thinking of* going to their day’^ work by this time. In an- 
other hour, it will be sunrise. Well, then, I’ll do yon a efer- 
viee, )ou nation of sleepers, and make you ppen your eyes.” 
lie drew out one of his pistoK, and fired it. The attendant 
form &till ho\ eniig behind him had looked curiously u)M>n the 
pistol, hut on its going off, started bai‘k in terror, and with a 
loml 01} that made the tmvellcr turn. 

Who aie you ^ hU givcting to this strange intrudeit! 

“I will not hurt }ou,” was the answer. 

“ Who cares about that ? ” was the German’s retort ; and ho 
pulh'd out tlie other jiistol. 

“ iMy friend said the figure, “ even that weapon of thun- 
der and 1 giitning cannot reach me now; but if jou woUld 
know who 1 nin, let me entreat you to satisfy my curiosity a 
moment ; yon seem a man of extraordinary powers,” 

“ W< II, then,” s lid the German, in a gentler voice, "if you 
come .1^ <1 fiiuid, I shall bo glad to give you information; it 
I*, the custom ol oui coudtry to deny nothing to those who love 
to h M II.” 

Till" ionntr ••iirhed deqjly, and murmured, " Atfd ye# you 
arc a Tt uton. Ikit \ou were just reading a little ease of 
straiigf , and yet mobl mtcresthig figures ; was it a man- 
u^cllpt ?” 

“No, it was a printed book.” 
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‘^Printeil? Wiat is printmg? I ue^vv Iioanl but of 
writing.” 

“It w an art by which one man can give to the world, in 
one (lay, an miicli as three hundred could give by w'ritlng, and 
in a chanicter of superior clearness, correctne^", and beauty*; 
one by which books Vc made universal, and literature 
eternal.” 

“Admirable, glorious art!” said the inquirer; “who was 
its illustrious inventor?” 

“ A Oeriniin.” 

“But another question. I ‘•aw' you look at a most curious 
instrument, trsuM'd with figures; it sparkled with diamonds; 
blit its greatest womler was its sound. It gave the lioiir with 
miraculous (‘Aaerness, and tlie strokes were followed by tones 
superior to the sw'<‘eles( uuisic of my day.” 

“ That w’ns a repi'ator.” 

“How? When I had the luxuries of the earjh at my com- 
mand, 1 had nothing to tell the hour better than the clep'sydia* 
and the sun-dial. But this must be ineomparable, fn)m its fii- 
cility of being carried about, from its suitableiu'.ss lo all hours, 
and from its exactne.^s. It be an ddmirablc guide even to 
a higher knowh^dge. All deixmds upon the exactness of time. 
It may assist navigation and iistrommiy. What an invention ! 
Wliose was it ? lie mu^t be more than man.” 

“Ho was a German.” 

“What, still a barbarian! I remeniln'r his nation. I once 
saw an auxiliary legion of them marching towards Rouk'. 
They were a bold and brave. bhuM‘ycd irooj). The wdiole 
city poured out to see those northern wnirior- ; hut wj* looked 
on tliem only as savages. 1 have on^ ne>ir qie 'tion. the most 
interesting of aU. I sa^v you raise uuir a 'Tu.iII 

truncheon in it; in a moment, somethin'.^ ru'-In d nut that 
seemed a portion of the fire of the clouiU. Vmuv t]M*y ihim- 
der and lightning that I saw? Did tln^y ohe^ > our command ? 

* The depsydra ires a contrivance which lucaiiurcd time l)> the running 

eat of water. 
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Was that trunohoon u talifiman? And are you a mighty mngi* 
ciaii? AViii) that truncheon a sceptre commanding tho cle- 
lucntN ? .Viv you a god ? ” 

The stmiige inquirer Lad drawn back gradually as lus feel- 
ings rose. Curiosity was now solemn wonder, and ho stood 
gasnng in an attitude that mingled awe with devotion. Tho 
German I’elt tho ^‘OlHation of a supiTior ])resi‘net‘ growing on 
hhiiMdf as he looki'd on the lixed eounteiianee of this myMeri- 
ous being. It was in that ini-^ty blending of light luul dark- 
iie'-s which the moon leaves as it ^ink^ ju^t before morn. 
I'liere wiis a ^iugle Inn* of pale gray in the eitsf, tiiat toiielu'd 
its visage with a chill light; the moon, resting broadly on the 
horizon, was setting beliind; the. figure k*emed as if it were 
standing in the orb. Its arm^ w'orc lifted towanls ]ieaM;n, 
and the light came through its drapery w ith tb(‘ mild sphnidor 
of a \i^Ion; but the German, habituated to the*>ieis'‘itudes of 

perils by flood and field,*' shook oil* his brief alarm, and pro- 
eeeded cahnly to explain the .souna* of tliih miracle. He gave 
a slight detail of the machinery of thr pistol, and alluded to 
liie liibloi y of gunpowder. 

^‘It must be an efl[eoli\e instvnment in the hands of man 
for either good or ill,” said the former. How much it must 
change the nature of war! How imieh it must influence the 
fate of nations 1 By whom wa-> this wondrous secret revealed 
to tho inhahitanU of earth?” 

“A (ierrnan.” 

The form seemed suddenly to enlarge; its feebleness of voice 
was gone ; its attitude was irresistibly noble. . llefore it uttered 
a word, it lookt il a-j if it were made to persuade tmd command. 
It< oiiUT robe liad been flung away ; ‘it stood with an antitiuo 
dn -s of brilliant w Lite, gathered in many folds, and cdg«Ml 
wuliJidMp border of puiph-; a slight WTcath of laurel, of 
da/isliiig grttn, wa> on iu brow. It looked like the geniu‘» of 
eloquence. ‘•Slrangtj” it said, pointing to the Apennines, 
wdiich were ihfui beginning to be marked by flic twilight, 
••eighteen hundred } oars lia\o ])as<*ed since 1 was the glory 
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of all bejond those mountains. Eighteen hundicd rears hate 
past^ecl into the great flood of eternity since I onieied Rome 
in triumph, and was lionored as the letiding mind of the great 
intellectual enifure of lhe.\\orId. But I knew nothing of 
those things I wa> a child to }ou; ire w'ere all children to 
the discoverers of th^^e gloi lous polencieb. But hob Italy npi 
been Mill the mi^ti'ess of mind? She n as then first of that 
fir-it; has she not kept her •'iipcriont} ? Show me her noble 
iniciitioris. I must soon sink from the earth; let me learn 
still to love my countri.” 

The lisUmcr started back — “ Wlio, what are >ou?” 

“I am a spirit ; 1 was Cicero. Show me, b} the love of a 
patiiot, wluit Itai} now sends out to enlighten mankind?” 

The German looked einluiiasscd « but in a moment afler^ 
he heanl the sound of a pipe and tabor, lie pointed in 
silence to the nat*ix>w stKet tiom^wliicli thcMiitcrruption eame. 
A ragged iigiiK* (otUred out with a barrel organ at hb back, 
n frame of puppets in bi^ band, a kurdy*gurdy round his 
and a ^tnng of dancing dogs in his train. Cicero uttered but 
one •^igh — “ Is thi> ltal> !” Tlie Geiinan bowed hi" head. 

The oigan struck up, the dogs danced, the luiuui capered 
round them. Cicero laised liis bio*ul gaze tohea\eD. “These 
the men of riiy coiinti} ’ These the orators, the poeK the 
patrioU of minkind! AVhat scorn and cur-*e of PixiNulenee 
can hare lallen upon them!” As he gazed, tiais suddenly 
sufFiuied his ryes; the first sunbeam btiuik across the sjKit 
where he btood ; a purple mbt roi>e around him, and he was 
gonOk 

The Venetians with one accord, started fiom tluir scats 
and rushed out of the hall. The prince and hi" smte h.il 
previously arranged e\ery thing for leuMng the cih, and tiny 
were beyond the Venetian teiritoi> by bunri^e. Anotlier 
night in Venice, they would ha\c been on their wa} to the 
other world. 



nai tdbt -wuraai. 




LXXIV.— THE DEAN OF BADAJOS. 

[Tl 9 original of thto iitorj> uhLh flluRtrAton thi truth, tlmt the wi «!■ of bPlftihiiMi 
of eii lio durmant in the htMrt till tli v ara calk 1 A)itb the eiuiiiliiiui of prohiivillj, 
IhP^Htnd ill tho Oonda Lurotiur, a S|Ninliih aoik, « tnaMtiiig ot talea, ottia-dnteit, amt 
«||vl ifilMii wiltlen ill the foiii ili uth ooucim hjr IXin Jlan Mavlh., a uoUlooiau of tho 
bLwd foyol of Caatile and Lcou J • 

Titfi dean of the oathodml of Bndajos * was more lenrnotl 
than all the doctors of Salamanca. Connbm, and Alcala muted ; 
he understood all lan^uai^es, Ihin;^ and dead, and wa> peihct 
mu'tei of e\ery ««cienc(\ di\ine and hum in, except th.it, iiiilor- 
tiinutily, he had no knowledge ot m it^ic.* He win incoii'tohihlc 
n^hen he reflected upon his lirnotamc in th it suldiine nil, ml 
he told that a \ery able inapt i in i (sided m the snhuibi 
of Toledo, named Don TornUio. lie iininediattdy Middled Ins 
mule, departed for Toledo, and ali}rhfe(l at thi d(K»r of no very 
flopeii) dwelling, the haldtation of thd gi(^a( riiun. **Most 
reverend magic i.in/* said hi*, addre'^ning Innisi If to the sage, 
“ I am the Dean of Hndnjos. 'Mk h .ii jkmI mi n ot Sj»iun allow 
me to be their uiipcrioi ; hut I am ionic to request of ^ou a 
much greater honor — tlmt of beconunu; \our jmpil. Dingn to 
initiate me in the iny-tteries of yom ait, and doubt not hut }ou 
Ehnll leceivG a grateful acknowdedginent, suitable to the benefit 
confeircd, and your own extraoidinary merit.” 

Don Toiribio w.is not very polite, tlioiigli he valiTcd himself 
on being iTiiim.itcly acqu.imte(l with the highest eompany below, 
lie told the dean 1 e was welcome to seek eliie^\here foi a mas- 
t( 1 ; for that, for lus part, he wa« weary of an occupation that 
pi od (iced compliments and promise^, and that he should but 
d ^honor tlie occult eeiences by prostituting them to the 
unji it« fill. 

“ To the ungrateful!” exelaimed the dean. then the 

« Pr'inonnced Biidaho$\ tha oooaat on th« Uat aylUbk, and ttia A 
ctrongl/ Mpiratod. 

22 - 
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great Don Torribio met with fic^rson'^ who have proved digMi- 
ful ? and can he bo far mi'ttjikc me an to rank me Mrith ^eh 
monsters ? ” He then repeated till the majcims and a|H)the<rtn 5 
which he had read on the siiliject of gi*alitiide, and evci^^ retnied 
ftentinu^nt his memory conhl fiirrii.-*}^ In short, he talked eo 
Well, that the conjurer, after ha\ iiig considered a moment, cdll- 
fessed that he could refuse nothing to a man of such abilities, 
and «o ready at pertinent quotation'^. " 

“.lacinta,” said Don Ton'ihio to his old woman, “lay down 
two partridges to the tiio. J hope my friend tlie dean will do 
ijie the honor to sup wilii me to-iiiglit.” At the same time he 
took him h} tli(‘ hand and led him into the (.ihinet ; when here, 
lie toueheil his foieliead, and uttered thit*e magic and mystcri- 
011-. words. Then, witliout furtliei prepamtion, he began to 
('xplam, with all possible peispienih, the introductory elements 
of his profound science. The new di-^ciple listened w ilh an 
attention which sc}ircol\ permitted him to breathe ; when on a 
sudden tiaciiita entered, tollowed by a little old man in moh- 
htroiis boots, and eov<‘red w’itli mud up to the neck, who de-sired 
to speak wdlh the d(‘an on \cry important laisiness. This wus 
the postilion of his uncle, the bishop of Ibuhijos, who had been 
scut 4 ‘\prcss aflcr him, and who luul galloped without ceasing, 
(piitc to Toll do, before hT could u>ertake him. He came to 
bring limi intormation that, fc.omc hourh after his d<*parlnre, his 
giacc had been attacked by so Aiolcnt an apoplex\ that th(» 
most terrible consequenee'* were to be apprt bended. The dean 
heart il\ (that is, iinvunlly, ^o ns to occu'-ion no ‘•eand.il) 
exeenUed the disonler, the patient, and^ the eourier, who had 
■certainly all three choM'u the ino'»t impertinent tiiin j>o-.sib],‘. 
He dismissed the ])0^ti lam. bidding him make lii-ie link to 
Hadigos. whither he would present I\ follow him, and .n-^fintly 
returned to his lesion, as if tlu le we»i no 'le !i Mi ng-. .i < iila r 
uncles or apoplexies. , 

A few davs afterwimls the dean again leicmd news from 
BadiyOB ; but this w*a 9 worth Ir^aring. TIu pt meijial chanter 
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SpA ijr^ old canons cainc to inform liim tliat his uncle, the 
rjg^t mverend bishop, had breu taken to lieaven to receive the 
reward of* Ills piety; and the chapter, canonically assembled, 
h:ul elio^ him to fill the vacant bishojuic, and humbly re- 
qncMcd he would console by his presenct^ the afflicted cluirch 
Bodajos,* now bccuinc his spiritual bride, 
lion Torribio, who was prdlent at this haran^e, endcavorod 
to derive advantage from what he had heard ; and taking aside 
the new bishop, after ha\ing paid him a well-tiinied eoin|di- 
ment on his promotion, proceeded to inform him tliat he hnei a 
son, named Benjamin, possessed of niiieh int;(*niiity, and ^(hhI 
inclination, but in whom he had nev4 r |K‘re(nv(‘d any taste or 
talent for the occult seieiiees. Ih* Ikid tlierc lore, lie said, 
ad\ised him to turn his att<aitum and thoughts towards the 
ebnroh; and he hail now', he tlmiik<*d ll(‘a\en, tla* salisfaeiion of 
hearing him commended as one of the most (l(*serying <liviiies 
among all the clergy of Toledo. II<* tlieiefon* took the lilM‘ilv 
most humbly to request his gtaee to bestow on Don ilenjmniii 
the deanery of lUd ijos, whieli lie could not retain together 
with his bishopric. 

am \ery unruitumite,*’ replied the prel.ite, nppanmtly 
somewhat cmbanaHsed; “)on will, I laqie, do me the ju^tiia* to 
hfdieve, that nothing eouM gi\e me so gieal a |>lea^iuf‘ as to 
oblige }ou in every request ; but the tinth is, I have a euiisin 
to whom I am heir, an ohreecU-iastie, who is good lor jioUiing 
hut to lx a dean, and if I do not be^ilow on him this hem lice, 
I niu^t « inbroil myself with my l.unily, which would he any 
thing blit agreeable. But,” emit ium d he ,in an alhetiomiU* 
manner, “will you n3t aecomp.inv me t4> Badajos? C.in )oii 
lie vo triid as to foixike me at a moment when it i».m my 
jiower to be of sirviee lo^ou? Be p<*iMiadeJ, my lioiicanl 
in.i-t r, we will go togt'lla r. Think of nothing but tia iin- 
jnoMinentol ' our ])n]>il, and leave me to piovhle loi ih o 
lUiijainm; nor donlit but '-ooner or IhUtIwiU do inoie 1 ’ 
him th.in }on L\}>eet, A paltry deanery in the leinolotot ]>.nt 
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of Estramadum is not a bcnodno suitable to the son & iodf 
man as yourself.” ♦ • ' ^ 

Tlie canon law would, no doubt, have construed Ao y»rclate''s 
offer into simony. The piopo^nl, howe\er,'w'as accepted ; nor 
was any MTuple uuule l»v eidier of tlio^e two very Intelligent 
Don Ton iliio followed lii^ illu-trioiis pupil to 
where he had an elegant apartment os'^igned him in the epii- 
copal i)alace, and was treated with the utmost rospeot by the 
dioee’^e as tin* favorite of his grace, and a kind of grand vicar. 

I inhT the tuition of eo abb* a ina'^tcr, the bishop of Radajot 
m,ide rapid progress in tlie occult science'-. At firjt he 
himself up to tiieni wiili an ardor wlecli mifflit appear exces- 
sive; but this intempcr.ince grew h} •Vo-ree', more moderati^, 
and In* pur-ued them with -o much prudence that his magiGlrl 
studies ne\er interli'red with his more important duties. He 
w'tts well eonvin«'( d ol the mifli of a maxim, very important ttt 
be rem(‘ml)ered by ecch'siastics, whellicr addicted to sorcoryi 
or only philosophers and admirers of literature — that it la not 
Buflleieut to assist at learned nocliirmd m(*etings, or adorn the 
mind with emhelli'hment-? of human science, but that it is also 
the duty of divines to point out to others the w^ay to luaveii, 
and phmt in the minds of their hearers, whulc'sonu* doctrine 
and Christian morality. Regulating his <‘ondiict b\ these com- 
mendable principles, this learned prelate w’as <*clebrated 
thionnhont Christendom for his merit and piety, and wAen 
he least expected Mieh an honor, was promoted to iIm aMi- 
bi^hopric of Coin[»osteIla. I’he j)eople and clergy of 1$adajoa 
Jameut(Mb as may he supno^ed, an e\eiit^by which they w'ere 
deprived ot so worthy a ]»!Hor ; and the canons of the eatlu - 
di.il, to testifv their respect, unanimoush conferred on him the 
honor of nominating his suecesvor. 

Don Torrih’o did not ne^dect '•o diuring an op] rrMin’^v to 
piovido tor his ^on. lit* ivnin‘sted tin* bi-liopiK of the ni*w 
aichbiidup. and w'us reru-'ed with all possible politeness. Hp 
bad, b» laid, the greatest veneration for bia old cuutcr, and 
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w|» <)otb 4orry aikl aslvuiMd it vras not in bis powar to pnnt 
iT thing whidi appeared so vety a trifle ; but, in fact, Don 
Ferdinand de Lara» constable of Castile, liad asked the 
bUliopric for his son; and though he had never seen that 
noblemajit he had, ho £>aid, some bccret, important, and wliat 
was more, very anciont obligations to liim. It nns lben»fi>ro 
an indispensable duty to pnder an old beiu factor to a one. 
Bui Don Torribio ought not to be diseouragid at this proof of 
his justice; as he might learn fiom that what he might expect 
when his turn arrived, which should certainly be on tbi‘ first 
opportunity. This statement iMmcei luiig the ancient obligatioiH 
of the archbibhoj)^ the inngieuui had the goudlles^ to believe; 
and rejoiced, as mheh a*> ho was aide, that las interests were 
biicrilioed to those of Don F erdiiinud. 

Nothing was now thought of but preparations for tlieir de- 
parture to Com|)ost<*llH, where they weie to wsule, Tlicse, 
however, wcie sciwely woith the trouble, conhidcnng the bhoit 
time they were destined to remain there ; fbi at the CMid of a 
fi w months one of the jiope’s eh.iinbnl<iiiH ariived, who 
brought the archbishop a eanliiiars cap, witli nii c)Ustle con- 
ceivtd m the most respectful terms, in which Ins holiness 
invitMl linn to a^si^t by his-coiinscl in tlio government of the 
Christian woild, peimutting him at the same time to dnposo 
of Ins mint in favor of whom he pleaded. Don Toiribio was 
not at Compo^.tella when the coui icr of the lioly father ariived. 
lit liaJ been to see his son, who hlill conlinued a priest in a 
small pill ish at Toledo. But he soon returned, mitl w as not 
put to the trouble of asking for the vacant archbisliopnc. Tiie 
pi* late I an to meet him with 0|Kn arms, “My dfar master,” 
h ltd he, “I have two pieces of good news to relate at o'u^. 
Your dis(i|>b‘ is oreacul a ( ndinal, and your •'On shnll ‘‘hmil,^ 
b<‘ advamtd to the simi dignity. 1 had intembd in the mean 
time to bc-tow on him t)ie an hbi'*hopi ic of (’oinjiostejia; but, 
unioitunab ly foi him ami mf,ni) inolhci. whom we lef. at 
B^uLijob, hd.s, duiing voiii abstmt, wiitb n niL a cruel lettci, 
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hy wliioli all my mc*asur<*s have been disconcerted. Slie urill 
not be pacified uide'^s I ap)K>int for my successor the arclT* 
deacon of my former churcli, Lcr intimate friend and confessor. 
She tells me it hUI ‘ occasion her death,’ if she should be unable 
to obtain preferment fur her dear f.itlicr in God. Shall ri>e 
the death of rny mother?” 

Don Torribio was iftH a person who could incite or his 
friend to be guilty of parricide, nor did he indulge himself in 
the h^ast resei^taaent against the mother of the prelates To 
say the truth, however, tliis hioiIkt ^\as a good kind of woman, 
nearly superannuated. She lixtd quietly with her cat and her 
maid servant, and scai edy know the namo> of her confessor. 
Was it likely, then, that she Imd ubtaiired him his arcli* 
bishopric? lie tins jt max, Don Torribio followed his emi- 
nence to lloni(‘. Scaicely hatl he urrixed at that city ere the 
IK)pe died. The coiiclaxe met; all the \oiccs< 8 ^tLe sacred 
college were in lax ox of the Spannh caixllnal. Behold Ixim, 
therefore, pope. 

Iminuliately after tlie eeieinony of bis e\allation, Don Tor- 
rihio, adtnitt( d to a secret audience, wept xxith jox xxhilc he 
kisMd the feet of ln^ dear pupil. lie modi stly itpuMUted^ 
hi> long and faithful serxice-^, k inimled his holiiie"^ ot those 
nixioluble proinise'i which he luid renewed helon he (iitered 
the xonchixe, and ni«>tead of demanding the x. leant h it for Don 
Bcnjamm, finished with moH exemplary moderation by re- 
nouncing exery ambitious hope, lie and his j^on, ho said, 
would both oMecni them-elxe> too li vppx'. if lii^ holme ^s would 
be^txm' on tliem, logt tin i xxiili Iun h n« diction, the smallest 
temporal henofue; sm h .i> an aiiiiintx loi lite, sufTicient ft# the 
fexx \\iuU» ot an ecih^hi^lie and plnloM)j»her. 

During tlii-s haraii jiic tin m)x 1 1 1 ign jinnlW considered xx ithin 
himself how to dispose ot hi^ pmeptoi. Tie i< fletlid lu* was 
no longerneccvi.ai X , tint lu aln idx km vx .i" much ot migic 
as was ncces.-Miiy lor a pi>pi Vfier xx 11^11111*1 exiix eiicuin- 
stance, his lioline^s concUidi d iIi u l)(»n Tojiibio xxmn not only a 
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use1ei*!«, but a iroublesoine pedant: and, this point determined, 
he replied in the followini^ worcU : “ We have learncMi, wuh emi- 
cem, that under pretext of eultivating the oi^^lt scitmeeN, vdu 
maintain a horrible intereoiiive witli Uie .spirit of darkne.sh and 
deceit ; we therefon^ exhort you, a** a father, to expiate your 
crime by a pcpeiitan<*e proportionable to its enormity. More- 
over, we enjoin you to depart fi-om the territories of the (‘hureh 
Avithin three days, iind<*r penalty of beiii" delivered over to 
the secular arm and its tntu*ei]e''< tiaines.’’ 

Don Torriliio, without bein*j alarmed, iiniiKMliately v(‘peated 
the three iiiysU'rious wonU wliieli be ha<l before uttered, and 
goiti" to a Aviiidow, eried out with all his torei*, *STa(‘inla, you 
need spit but one part rid <2 e ; for iny fiicMul the denn will not 
6up here to-nighL” 

This was a thunderbolt to the itunginary popi‘. llf‘ imme- 
diately recovered from the tranee into whieli h<‘ had been 
tbrowMi by the three *lAy‘'t<‘noU‘< wonl-. lie pereeived that, 
insU^arl of being in fifio Valieaii, be was still at Toleilo, in tlie 
clo-et of Don Torribio; and h<‘ ’>»aw by tlie cloek if W'as not 
a eomph te hour since ho eiitereil that fatal labiiiet, wdiere ho 
lual bei II < iit(‘rtaiiud by **iieh pleasant di earns. 

In tliat -lioit time the d( an of Ihid.ijos had iiimgiiicMl him- 
self a iii.i'j;iei in. a bishop, a eardinal, and a pope ; and ho 
found at last that he avus only a dupe und a kiia\e. All wa** 
illusion, (*xeept the procjfs lie had given of hi- deeeitful and 
evil heart. lie instantly departed, an ithoiit s]H‘akiiig a single 
word, and finding his iiuih* Avhere he had left her, retunied to 
Dadtyos. 
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LXXV — EXTHACT from the prisoner of CHILLOX. 

* BT1l03f. 

[(I ''orriR OoRpOff rviiON, TiORb BmoM, wa» born in London^ January 22, IT^S, and di d 
r! Iti April 19, IH24 In Mtiifii, IM2, lie ptiblislicd tbe tiiNl two 

c>in(oK ot his HphMiiliii (khiiu. (’hilde llaruld’a 14];;riiiia'40, wblcb produMllMi iinpi< -i-ion 
lijK.ii ific piihlir ainifiKt without prccodout lo Kn^rlish literatui^ 
vu \ plH'v ttinonir the p<M‘tii of thi* day. He Biiid of hiuiMdf, oa Imi breaciiou, 

wi.li 114 mil' h truth iw point, that ho nciit to ta'il otio uiKht,and on wiikiuh'^ext morn- 
io;' fio.inl liMiiMidl' tiiniouH. From fbiit tliiin till hi.M(I«‘ath beitonred forth ft Mpld eucei**' 
Mioi of hrilliuiit niid Hliikiio' pKidiK li'ius vtir\in^ in dof;rm>« of merit* bat nil rjntri!> 
to iiiuliitiiiii him ill hit htriv liter iry |ioht iou. luul ket'ping hfk name ever tiohh 
u).oii iiomi'h hps. Th«‘ Inten Kt wfiich lit* nu iKOtit.d ns a poot wna further eiihaiirud l-y 
aw.i\w.iid uiiil irie:ulHi Iltc, by uu unlinppv luairuiKe, n ep|>nratibn frotu binvif.* 
■nd bv hiri IIijhIIj. j iiiiliiK tin* (ircfkK in (l.elr si;u '{.de ni;uinht tlieTililiti. ITiirdlv uiiy 
m III Ilf li'ttorN WHI4 over so much talked hIhiui 'i.itteb uliuut, utt.'ickiiil und deteuded, 
III hi'i owu liif, IIS )ii>. 

I.oid ihTons famo wlih poslarlty will not njn.il the pnxiitrloim popularity bo 
Mijoiivl iiiiioii ' his <‘oi]te:iiporu'i'‘i. And yet his |NN lry has, in an iiitPiloctiia) piiiiit ol 
1 ii'iv. HoiiKi mi-'K iiiK* eiidiiilnvi oxi’clk'iices. Jn d< ■scii|iiiori niid in the expreiiaioii of 
piM‘loii ho Ih iiiirii ailed, llis pxxMT oior the r^souiiefi of thii tanj^naicu ia i;ieiit, 
(iiou li lu‘ is not a 1 aicfiil or in I'lir.ib* wntcr. Tlis iHudry aboundi* with p:imiiti;cs of 
niilliti.! t('iiili'ii)i<'iH aiul exqu.Mlu sweeiiu'ss. wlin h take «-Hplive and beui iim.in tliu 
Fiisn |•lll•lo heart Ills wit bio, is plntid and biiliiant. tiuU bis Mireasni icnoiiioiiH 
tii.d bSrnleiiiii'. Ills U-.idiM/ < loiiartrri' is in tyx : he in iiexer bimriii l or iiiinc; 
nnd III his biiihc-t I .hi id hi ,:htn :fii iloud, uiid 

htiiry till* nion;; with tin* b:i>.itho's<. spi ol the tcaijmst. 

Mil' li of Lord 15 \ roll's p iotry is ohjei li.'iial K* n. u niorul p lot of \ii w. Suiie I'f it 
ndnisliMS iiiidis;;iusi'illy pi tb«' ovU pissimm no.; ix'ntouiidH tho ilHiiiirMons hitwivn 
lijilil and wioii’. Hiid s{j|l iij.f.o il it N I’ll e and morl-nl in it- t' lin, itnl le.a(‘!Mg, 
<liif, ily lit iiidio ( ll \ . the lilt '< and iireli.ri.»us d'w f ru.i ihnf | In- iiii)iappini‘<s i f 

Ill'll 1“ iisxt in pioiMirti !i to lilt'll iiiti'lii'Ctual sup* :ioriiy. S'lin* OM'vl'i'iit leniari-.p* on 
tills sijhji-, t iii.r. I- f mid ill an uitiiln |i\ I/ird .Ji-IJm y, i-oul: iliuied tfi tin? l';diutini|.,li 
1.1'. iiw, .111.1 now pii' li'h' r| ,iiiiiiii : III'. •■•'.U'l'tt’d Is t\s. 

Tin ii' was h.ih' ih II w is ri"=p'" t il ie ni •"diii.al lo in Lord r»yioir.«i hf^. 11' liau no 
fixi I pi iiifinl -s. luiil w a- tin- s; i-l ol n.iiy v ti.i-i oi p-r ih.it .issaihd him. I’nr 
iiiiini M'ais. Ill' Il .I'll iiM oiiMis: fuini his hoiiM- .I'ni roM"try. in of'en dntlams' of t! o 
1.1 .1 fb. Ill 

I'.i Ml Ills j mill': th" till' -Ls .sh.>w 'il (hit lus pi li.MU* and s. ii)dul,;i nt*hiihila 
Jill! n.if i!" . il Hi l.iii iln- powii \i„ •'•nis .'o-ti ni a id '.'citi-mns (tiriilirr. 

Ili^ l.ilna.rt < ■I'.-rn'-niind 'M' I' wi'if pnli'islioil a!:, i his diKith. tii hi-t fnerid Thomas 
M- till'. Ill' Inttnis .ill* tiid td poii t a '.1 biiinaury. -md L.m •.iijpi' st^lc is vi^iioub ainl 

Hliliil.in-d. 

'J h ■ 1 I'owiii- I \f"jv 1 I. (aT-.nii f.nin The rrisoiu-r of riiillnn. one of the inr«t pli-ae- 
iiU and ii.itii.al id hi p 'i*ins ( h. I >ii ,i ..-.stii. on ih.i Liikf u: iceiieTa, re.ir Vi-iay. 
Till sp"!iki'i is i‘uo nl ilin !■ b’ I :in*i ... w J. » at,. n-pii-M‘LU*d huin^^livu luipriboutal 
thvio uii ui'coant of thnii ii hi;>i>us cpi .ifi. . 


There are sevt'n ci’ Ouh!r mould 

In Cliillou’s dungeons tlrep and old. 
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There are seven columns, nmssj and gray, 
with a duU, imprisoned raj# 

"A sunbeam whieh hath lost lU way, 

And through the crevice and the cli^ 

Of the thick wall is fallen ^saA left, 


o’er the floor so d^pp, 
marsh’s meteor lamp : 
eatdt pillar there is a ring, 
to eadh ring there is a chain ; 
TjSStikati is a cankering thing, 

Feit in thes^ limbs its teeth remain, 
’Wmh mttfks that will not wear away, 
Till I have done with tliis new day, 
Which now is painful to these eyes, 
Which have not seen the sun so rise 
For years — I cannot count them o’er^ 

I lost their long and heavy score 
When my last brother drooped and died, 
And I lay living by his side. 


They cluiined us each to a column stone, 
\.nd we were three — yet each alone : 
Wii could not move a hingle pace, 

We could not sec each other's face, 

Bat vilih that pale and livid light 
Tl^ made us strangei's in our sight 
Ax(d^ttois together, yet apart, 

Fettered in hand, but ]>ined in heart ■: 
’Twas still some solace, in the dearth 
Of the pnne elements of eartli, 

To hearken to each other’s speech, 

And each turn comforter to each 
With some new hope, or Icgcmd old, 

Or song heroically hold ; 

But even these at h ii«rfh ;rrew cold. 



206 


THE TmST CLASS REA0IHI. 


Our voices took a cheaiy tone. 

An echo of the dtingeon stone, 

A grating sound, — not full and frcei » 
As they of yore were wont to be; 

It might be fancy, — but to me 
They never sounded like our own. 

I was the eldest of the three. 

And to uphold and cheer the rest, 

I ought to do, and did, my best, — 

And each did well in his degree. 

The youngest, whom fatlier loved^ 
Secause our mother’fe^ brow was given 
To him, with eyes as blue as heaven,— 
For h^m my soul was sorely moved; 
Ai(Pld truly might it be distressed 
To sec such bird in such a nest ; 

For ho was beautiful as day, 

(When day was beautiful to me 
As to young eagles, being free,) — 

A polar day, which will not sec 
A sunset tin its summer’s gone, « 

Its sleepless summer of long I%ht, 

The snow^ad of&pring of the sun : 

And then he was as pure and bright. 
And in his natural spirit gay. 

With tears for nought but other’s ills ; 
And then they fioned like mountain rills. 
Unless he could aaduage the woe 
Which he abhorred to view below. 

The other was as pure of mind. 

Hut formed to combat ith his kind ; 
Strong in hi'^ fiamc. and of a mood 
Which ’gainst the aorld in ivar had stood. 
And perished in the foremost rank 

With joy ; — but not in clmns to pine ; 
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His spirit withered with their ctenk ; 

I saw it silendj decUiie» — 

Aiid;M> perdiiaiice in sooth did miast 
Bot yet I forced it oo to cheer 
Those relics of a home so dear. 

He was a hunter of the hills, 

followed there the deer and wolf t 
/ To lum this dungeon was a gulf, 
jftnd fettered feet the worst of ills. 

• ♦ * 

I said my nearer brother pined, 
said his mighty heart dechned, 

He loilhed and put tt^\ay his food ; 

It was not that 't>vas coarse and rude, 

For we were u«ed to hunters* fare, 

And for the like hud little care ; 

The milk drawn from Uie mountain goat 
Was changed for w ator from the moat ; 

Our bread was such as captKes* tears 
llflfe^moiatcned many a thousand years, 

Sinc^ man hrst pent his fellow-mcn 
Like b] utes within an iron den : 

But vvhat were these to us or him ? 

These wasted not his heart or limb ; 

My brother’s soul was of tliat mould 
Which in a palace had grown cold^ 

Hod h!s free breathing been denied 
The range of tlie steep mountain’s side : 

But why delay the truth ? — he died. 

I saw, and couhl not liolcl his head. 

Nor reach his d^hig hand — nor dead ; 

Though lurd I btio\c, but btio\e in vain. 

To lend and gna^h iii\ bond^ in t>\uin. 

He died, — and the^ unJoc ked lus chain. 

And scooped for him a shallow grave 
Even from the c*old earth of our cave. 
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1 b^ed tbem 9 as a boon^ to laj 
His corse in dus^ whereon the day 
hfight shine: it was a foolish thought; 

But then within my brain it wrought, 

That even in death his freeborn breast 
In such a dungeon could not rest 
1 might have spared my idle prayer, — « 
They coldly laughed, — and laid him there^ 
The flat and turdess earth above 
The being we so much did love ; 

His empty chain above it leant, 

Such murder’s fitting monament I 

But he, the favorite and the flower, 

Most cherished since his natal hour. 

His mother’s image in fair face, 

The infant love of all his race, 

His martyred father’s dearest thought, 

My latest care, for whom I sought 
To hoard my life, that his might be 
Less wretched now, and one day free — 
lie, too, who yet had held untired ^ 

A spirit natural or inspired, — 

He, too, was struck, and day by day 
Was withered on the stalk away. 

O God ! it is a fearful thing 
To see the human soul take wing 
In any shape, in any mood ; — 

I’ve seen it rushing forth in blood, 

I’ve seen it on the breaking ocean 
Strive with a swoln, convulsive motion. 

I’ve seen the and gliastly bed 
Of hin delirious with its dread ; 

But these were horrors ; — this was woe 
Unmized with such, — but sure and slow. 
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He faded, and so calm mat meek, 

8o SoAly worn, so sweetly weak, 

So tearless, yet so tender,— -kind, 

And grieved for those he left behind ; 
With all the while a cheek whose bloom 
Was as a modkery of the tomb. 

Whose tints as gentiy sunk away 
An a depaiting rainbow’s ray, — 

Add eye of most transparent light. 

That almost made the dungeon bright. 
And not a word of murmut, not 
A groan o’er his untimely lot, — 
ok little talk of better days, 

A little hope my own to raise ; 

For I was sunk in silence, — lost 
In this last loss, of all the most. 

And then the sighs he would suppress, 
Of fainting nature’s feebleness. 

More slowfy drawn, grew less and less : 

1 listened, but 1 could not hear, — 

I called for I was wild with fear ; 

I knew ’twas hopeless, but my dread 
Would not be thus admonlAdd ; 

I called, and thought I heard a sound,-— 
1 burst my chain with one strong bound, 
And rushed to him: — 1 found him not, 

1 only stirred in this black spot, 

I only lived, I only drew * 

The accursed breath of dungeon dew ; 
The last, the sole, the dearest link 
Between me and the eternal^ brink, 
Which bound me to my faiting race, 

Was broken in this fatal place. 

23 * 
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LXXVL— BEA'm AND DUBIAL OF UmS 

IhoxrfB 

[Ohabus Biosxnb 1b tho most popular liFing noTellat, perbtpB th* |i»pnflf 
Uring writer, of Eoglaud Ilia ilnt work->a aeriea of oketeliaB uadar ttm 
Boa— wu publiohed Id 1836, and though It showed hnUlant doBoripfelTe 
not attract great attention But the Pickwlek Papere, which appear^ the lltet 
fhirly took the world by atoim, and lifted the author up to a dhuy heH^af 
ity, equalled by nothing ainco Soott and Byron Since then be has wCtWcll *l**l||4 
noTolB and taloa, bealdta Bkotchei of travel In Italy and in Americ a, (1 m «it 
1842 ) in which laat hie genius appenrs to Imb advantage than id hit WotlM df ftitellfe' 
HIh moat Btrlklng chararterlatle ie a pecullai and original vein of hgmor, jpbefm U| 
Bketchea taken from low life and expressing itself by the most gtiklnt, kcotiMqgAh and 
unexpected combinutionii of IdeaM IIIb Sam Weller — a bbaraoter he has nef|P'fkl>- 
paasod — 1b tho t} pe of hla creations of tbu class , and it is a truly original coneaptiOQf 
and very well austalui d 

He iB hardly leas successful in his pailietlc passages than In bis humoroOB d eH n p 
tlonik He excels in scones which paint sickness and death, especially of the 
and the young 11 is pages have boon blistered by many a Wr The extract u tibt 
text is alone enough to prbve his great power over the sympathies of tho hearl 
He has also uncommon skill in the minute representation ctf sc m s of atVl bib, 
which he points with the sharp fidelity of a Dutch artist tie depietb a bar room, a 
kitchen, a court of justice, or a prison, in such a way as to be next to seeing OmIil 
H e sometimes uses this gift to a greater extent than the taste of bis readers appujjga 
The tone of Dickons s nritings is sound and healthy , Jbough he takes us U wile 
too much into scenes cf low lifo, and obtrudra his evil aifd hateful eharaetom f^ppon 
us more than we could wuh lie has a poetical imagination, and a heart Dill ofgenlal 
charities and humanities The generous and sympathetic tone of his writing! Is one 
of their most poaerful attractlouB. He has a hatred of oppnwfon and inJniUoo in 
all fhelr fbnofl, and u ever leady to take Bides with the victim and the sufferer. His 
great literary leputatiuu has given him much influence in Bngland. and this baa 
been unUbrmly oxeiased in behalf of those social reforms in which our English 
brethren have been of late yeais oo much engognil, and aiib such honor to them 
selves 

Dickons is the editor of the HouBeholl Words, a wtckly ])crIodlcal published m 
London, conducted with much ohihty, and In a generous and i uljghtonod splnt 
The following extiact la from MoBtor IIumphrr>’h Cluck a novel published origi* 
nally in 1841 Little Nell lx one of tbt swe test and pui ot of all his creations , and 
her lifo and death hivve touched many thousaiuls ot lit ir s ts rcpiesi iited in tho 
novel OB the conatant attendant of her grandlitliei nu alT 1 1 urnti 1 1 1 ni iti but weak 
In moral energy She glides like a sunbeam of grace an 1 innocence thi ugh man> a 
troubled scene , but the burden of lifo is too heavy lor her di Inatc spii it, and she thus 
gently laye it down J 
. 

By little and little, the old man liad drawn back towards 
the inner chamber, while these words Mtre spoken. He 
ported there, os Tie replied, with trembling lips, — 

’^Tou plot among you to wean my heart from her. You will 
never do that — never while I ha\e life. Ih^l^e norelatne 
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or fitaall tet her — I never had — 1 never will have. She 
fai'afl ib me. It is too Is^ ta part ns now. 

Waving them off with his hand, and calling sofUj to her 
|fis he went, he stole into the I'oom. They who were left 
behfatd |3iew dose together^ and after a few whispered words, •— 
I jMii nnbrpken by emotion, oi^ easily uttered, — followed him. 
moved so gently, that their footsteps made no noise ; 

Were sobs from among the group, and sounds of 
grief and mourning. 

^ ^ If ox die was dead. There, upon her little bed, she lay at 
rest The solemn stillness was no marvel now. 

She was dead. No sleep so beautiful and calm, so &eo 
^ftOm trace of pain, so fair to look upon. She seemed a crea- 
ture fresh from the baud of God, and waiting for the breath 
of life ; not one who had lived and suffered death. 

Ber couch was dressed with here and there some wmter 
•^themes and green leaves, gathered in a spot she had been 
Osed to favor. “ When I die, put near me something that 
has loved the light, and hod the sky above it always.” These 
were her words. 

She was d^« Dear, gentle, patient, noble Nell was dead, 
Her little bira — a poor slight thing the pressure of a finger 
would have crushed — was stirring nimbly in its cage; and 
the strong heart of its child-mistress was mute and motionless 
forever. 

Where were the traces of her early cares, her suffeiings, 
and fatigues? All gone. His was the true death before 
their weeping eyes. Sorrow was dead 'indeed in her, but 
peace and peifect happiness were bom ; imaged in her tran- 
quil beauty and profound repose. 

And still her former self lay there, unaltered in this change. 
Ye&. The old fireside had smiled on that same sweet face ; 
it had passed like a dream tlirough haunts of misery and 
care; at the door of the poor schoolmaster on the summer 
evening, before the furnace fire upon the cold, night, at 
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'4ie itill bednde of the dying boy^ there iiad jbeen tj^^same 
mildi lovely look. So Bhali wo know the angeb |n 
mi^esty, after death. 

The old man held one languid arm in hia, and fcep> the 
email hand tight folded to his breast, for warmth* It .was the 
hand she had stretched out to him with her last 
hand that had led him on through all their wiBidiacin|(||jl^ 
Ever and anon he pressed it to his lips ; then hugged 
his breast again, murmuring that it was warmer now and^atjjC 
he said it, he looked, in agony, to those who stood aroand^ a| 
if imploring them to help her. 

She was dead, and past all help, or need of it The 
eient rooms she hod seemed to dll with life, cfven 
own was ebbing fast — the garden she bad tended-^ the 
she hod gladdened ~ the iioibeless haunts of many a th<|i^^il(¥j 
less hour-— the paths she had trodden as it were 
day r* could know her no more. . 

It is not,*' said tlie schoolmaster, as he bent down 
her on the cheek, and gave his tears free vent)— itianoiiwir 
this world that Heaven’s justice ends. Tliink what it^b 
compared with the world te which her young spirit has 
winged its early fight, and say, if one deliberate wish ex* 
pressed in solemn terms above this bed could call her back to 
life, which of us would utter it ! ’* 

AV'hen morning came, and they could speak more calmly 
on the subject of their grief, they heard how her life had 
closed. 

She bad been dead two days. They were all about her at 
the time, knowing that the end was drawing on. She died 
soon after daybreak. They had read and talked to her in the 
earlier portion of the night; but ^ the lioiir> eiept on, she 
sank to sleep. They could tell, by Avhnt she iaiiUly uttered 
in her dreams, that they were of her jounic} in*?:. ^\ilh the 
old man ; they were of no painful bceiie*', but ui tho^e who 
had tudped and used them kfndly, for she often said God 
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blesd ftmr. Waking, she never wandM^f 

jft^her minS but oH^ and that was at beaatifiil music whidIV 
* she said was in the air. It maj have been. 

Opening heroes at last, from a very quiet sleep, she begged 
Ihl^ they would kiss her once again. That done, she turned 
1 ^ old man with a lovely smile upon her face, — sudi, Ihey 
bn '^ey had never seen, and never could forget, -—and 
with both her arms about his neck. They did not 
,\ 6 i 0 iMhat she was dead at first. 

i^Ffir the rest, she had never murmured or complained t but 
(^Wbh a quiet mind, and manner quite unaltered,— save that 
day become more earnest and more gratefbl to 
M —faded like the light upon the summer's evening. 

the*bell — the bell she had so often beard, by 
Wl^'^aiid day, and listened to with solemn pleasure ah^Ast 
afi^ living ^voice — rung its remorseless tone fyt her, so 
ytaigi so beautiful, so good. Decrepit age, and vigorous Ufh) 
and blodkoing youth, and helpless infancy poured fixrth — on 
tsrutSliias, in the pride of strength and health, in the full Ifiush'* 
of promise, in the mere dawn of life — to gather round bar 
tomb. Old mon were there, whose eyes were dim and senses 
failing— grandmothers, who might have died ten years ago^ 
and still been old — the deaf, the blind, the lame, the pabied, 
the living dead in many shapes and forms, to see Um closing of 
that early grave. What was the death it would^hut in, 
that which still could crawl and ci'eep above it ! 

Along tlie crowded path they bore her now, pure as the 
newly-fallen snow that covered it, whoso day on earth Ind 
been as fleeting. Under that' porch, where she had sat wlien 
Heaven in its mercy brought her to that peaceful spot, she 
passed again, niid the 0I4 church received her in its qufet 
shade. 

They carried her to one old nook, where she had many 
and many a time sat musing, and laid their burden sofily on 
the pavement. The light streamed on it through the colonsd 
window — a ^\indow where the bough*) of trees were ever 
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nulJbig in thd summer, and whepe tbe bnda sang sweetly all 
day Img. With «very breath of aif that stirred among thoei^ 
branches* in the sunshine, some trembling, changing light 
would fall upon her grave. 

£ai’th to earths ashes to ashes, dust to dust Many a young 
hand dropped in its little wreath, many a stifled sob was heari 
Some — and they were not few— knelt down. All wore 
sincere an<l truthful in their sorrow. 

The service done, the mourners stood apart, and tlie vil- 
lagers closed round to look into the grave before the pavement 
stone sliould be rejdaccd. One called to mind how he had 
seen her sitting on that very spot, and how her book had 
fallen on her lap, and she was gazing with a pensive face 
upon the sky. Anotlior told how he had wondered much that 
one 60 delicate os she sliould be so bold, how she had never 
feared to enter the churchs alone at night, but had loved to 
linger there when all was quiet ; an# even to climb the tower 
stair, with no more light than that of the moon’s rays stealij^ 
through the loopholes in the thick, old wall. A whisper went 
about among the oldest there, that she had seen and talked 
with angels; and w'hcn they called to mind how she had 
hfoked, and spoken, and her early death, some thought it might 
be so indeed. Thus coming to the grave in little knots, and 
glancing ^wn, and giving place to others, and falling oflf in 
whisperiti^groups of three or four, the church \ras cleared in 
time of all but the sexton and the mourning firienda. 

They saw the vault covered and the stone fixed down* ' 
Then, wlien the dusk of evening had come on, and not a sound 
disturbed the sacred stilhiess of the place, — when the bright 
moon poured in her light on tomb and monument, on pillar, 
ivall, and arch, and most of all (it seems to them) u]>on her 
quiet grave, — in that calm time, when nil outward things and 
inward thoughts teem witli a^suraiicc<% of immortality, and 
woiidly^hopes and fears arc humbled in the dust before tham^ 
-«-thexi^ii^th tranquil and subn^issive hearts, they turned away* 
and left the child wdth Gh>d. 
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laam— FIRST mpRftssioNS pF a tounq saelor. 

[Ricbard HEimT Daita, Ji., A nAtlTA of CAflAbrldSAi w graduated at llanrard Cul- 
kige lb 1881. While hi oomege, ha ooDaeqMee ef a weAknew of the eyea^ he gave ap 
kla etadleai and went on a long voyage to the weatem eoaat of North America. Some 
time after hie return, he published an account of hla experiences nnder the title of Tuo 
Tears before the Mast— a grajdilo and spirited work, which bad l^vat and deserved 
popularity. Mr. Dana is now ^865} a member of the Doeton bar 
The following extract records the young solloris first expeiknce of hla new life ] 

« With all mj imperfections on my head/’ I joined the crew, 
and we hauled out into the stream, and come to anchor for the 
night. The next morning was Saturday, and a br^d^ having 
Sprung up from tlie southwaid, we took a pilot on board, hove 
up our anchor, and began beating down the bay. I took leave 
of those of my friends who came to see me off, and had barely 
oppertunity to take a last look at the city imd well-known 
objects, as no time is allowed on board ship for sentinieot 
As we drew down into the lower harbor, wo found the wind 
ahead in the bay, and were obliged to come to anchor in the 
roads. We remained there through the day and a part of tbie 
night. * 

About midnight, the wind became fail*, and having called the 
captain, I was ordered to call all hands. How I accomplished 
this 1 do not know; but 1 am quite sure that ]|,did imt give tlie 
true, hoarse, boatswain call of “A-a-11 ha>«4i-nds Mp aiidior, 
a-ho-oy 1” In a short time every one waa in motion, the sails 
loosed, the yards braced, and we began to heave up the Achnr, 
which was our last hold upon Yankee land. I could take but 
little part in all those preparations. My little knowledge of a 
vessel was all at fault. Unintelli^ble orders were so rapidly 
given and so immediately jzecuted, there was such a hurry- 
ing about, and such an intermingling of strange cries and 
stranger actions, that I was completely bewildered. 

There is not so helpless and pitiable an object in the world 
as a landsman h^^ning a sailor’s life. At length those pecu- 
liar, long-drawn ^oundu, which denote that tlic crev, arc heaving 



T0£ Fn^ CX^ 

fit tbe windi&sB, begtt^ and in a fewimomenfa ve irexe nifopf 
ira^. The noise of the witter thrown from the bows begpTlh 
be heard, the vessel leaned over from the damp night bceeze, 
and rolled with the heavy ground swell, and we h|ut actually 
begun our long, long journey. This was fiterally hWdiajp 

good night” to my native land. 

The first day we passed at sea was the Sabbath* As we 
wdlh just from port, and there was a great deal to be done on 
board, we were kept at work all day, and at nij^ the watches 
were set, and eveiy thing put into sea order. I bad^nQW a fine 
time for reflection. I felt for the first time the perfect silence 
of the sea. The officer was walking the Quarter deck, where I 
had no right to go ; one or two men were talking on the fore- 
castle, whom I had little inclination to join ; so that I was left 
open to the full impre<4Sion of every tiling about me. However 
much I was afiected by the beauty of the sea, the blight stars, 
the douds driven swiflly over^them, I could not but re- 
member that I was separating myself from all the sodal and 
intellectual enjoyments of life. Yet, stiange as It may seem, 
I did then and afterward t.ike pleasure Xb these lefiections, 
hoping by them to prevent my becoming insensible lo the 
value of what I was leaving. 

But all my dreams were soon {ait to flight hy an ordei fiom 
the officer to trim the yard||, as the wind wa^ gUting ahead, 
and 1 coA plainly see, by the looks the sulois oi c i-sion.illv 
cast to windward, and by the daik douds Ih it were 1 coming 
up, tAst wo had bad weather to prc^iai e f oi , and li id he ird the 
captam say that he expected to be m the Gulf Sttcam by 
twelve o’clock. In a few minutes, eight bells ^leie struck, the 
watch called, and we went below. 

I now began to feel the first discomforts of a sailor’s life. 
The steerage in which I lived was filled with coils of ngging, 
spare sails, old junk, and skip stores, ^hich had not been stowed 
away. Moreover, there had been no berths built for us to 
l^lcep in, and we wcio not allowed to drive nails to hang om 
clothes upon. The sea, too, had ii-^en, the vessel \ias lollmg 
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!R|ptSi^ beard fcfifp* fisiSM m \ 

watch h^d hands jstf ^ ir|pi 

could t|£e |Md and repealed orders of the 

cmims!cf£ Uocks, and ^ ihe hl^ 
hiineeaidtaeoiotogstoim^^ " ' 

VfJ^en 1 get upon deck, a new scene and a new eapettoiiee 
were before ^me. The Btde Ih% ^ close hauled hpoythe< 
wind| and'ljir^TCT, as it then seemed to me, nearly upon Her 
The heavy head sea was beating against her 
bows^^Wit^"'& ^oise and force almost of a sledge hammer, and 
ilyiljl^ ov^r/ w deeb drenching us completely through* The 
tO|)!BiuV halliard^ hadiKen let go, and thergreat sails were fllUbg 
o^t and Vaekipg against the masts with a noise like thunder* 
TUe;^H*^ Was whistling through the rigging, loose rope<^ 
about j^loudj^d to me unintelligible, orders constantly 
and rapidly executed^ and the sailors singing ’’ out 
lopes in their hoarse ank peculiar strains. In addition to ^ 
this, I hud not got my sea logs on,” was dreadfully sick, with 
hardly strength enough to hold oA to any thing, and it was 
“piuli dark.” This was my state when I was ordered albft» 
for (Jic fiC'*! tiiiio, to rc(f top‘»ails. 

I [ow I got along I cannot now remember. I ‘‘laid out” on 
tlio } aids, aiul Ik Id on v ith all my strength. 1 could not have 
been of mu( ii sci\ ico, foi 1 rr member having bceii|ick several 
timco be fori I kit the topsail }ard. Soon all was snug alaft, 
aucl ^\e A\oro again allowed to go below. This I did not con- 
sider much ot a ia\or, lor the confusion of ^very thing below, 
and that nu xprcs^^iblo sickening smell caused by the shaking- 
up of the bilgf water in tlic hold, made the steerage but an 
indifiercnt reiucr fiom the cold, wet decks. 1 had often road 
of the nautical < vperir nccs of otliers, but I felt as though there 
could bp none* wor«c than mine ; for in addition to eveiy other 
evil, I (‘ouM not but remember tliat this was only the first 
night of a tw o > ( ars’ \ o> ag(». 

24 
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LXXVIU. — THE BATTLE OF HASTINGS. . 

DlCKfNM. 

[Thiii aroouiit • f tho kvitlo of I Iimtingi, fought October 10, lOCfl, is takeu from A 
Child’s IlJHtory of Kiigloini, vrrhtfii by (.'litirlcs Dickers, iiiid orlglDidlj published in 
Bttcc«»i>filve miiubors of liourKdioUl Wtirds. lldward the Confessor, the predecesttor 
of IliU'olfl. it N Maid, had uiado a \siil apixdutinj* ^Vitliiiin of Nonntindy hlri succooMor. 
ilid'oiH Kdvrard'H doath, llarfild, bein'* then in Ni>rinaniiy, had taken an oath to 
sui piii't William's iirtflt'iihioiis t<i thn Cii^^lish croAtn.J 

Harold wad crowned King of Knghiiid on the very (lay 
of tlio inatullin Confossor’s funoriil. Ho had good need to be 
qui(!k ubout it. WIkmi tin* rent^ed Norman AVilliara, 

Jiiinling in his park at Koiien, he drooped his bow, returned 
to his ])ala(*e, called his nobles to council, and jircM»ntly sent, 
ambassadors to Harold, calling on him to keep his oath and 
resign the crown. Harold would do no such thing. Tho 
liarons of France h*agued tog<‘ther rohiid Willhuii for 

the invasion of England. J>iikt‘ William promised freely to 
dblribiite English wealt^ and English lands among them. 
The pope sent to Normandy a consecrated banner, and a ring 
eonlairiing a hair w’hicli he warranted to haM* grown on the 
hetul of St. Peter. He Idessed llie en1«*rpriM‘, and ciir>ed 
Harold, and retpiested that tin? Normans woidd pay Peter s 
pence,” — or a lax to himself of a penny a \ car on every 
liouse, — a little more regularly in i’utnre, il’ tlu’V could make, 
it convenient. 

King Harold liad a rebel brother in Flamlei’s, avIjo was a 
vas^al of Harold llardrada. King of Norway. This brother 
and lliis Norwegian king, joining thidr forces against Em?land, 
with Duke William's hel]) won a light in which the Engli^ll 
were commanded by two nobles, ami then besieged York. 
Ilaixild, who was Avaiting for the Normans on the coast at 
Hastings, Avith liis army, inarched to Stamford bridge, upon 
the HiA’cr DerAvmit, to giA’c them in -t a -it bank*. 

He found them diawn up in a lio!l«)\v l marked out by 
their shining >pears. Piding rn’in l ibi- ( inb'a* a distance, 
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to survey it, he wsa^Y a brave figure on horseback, in a blttO* 
mantle and a bright helmet, whose horse suddenly stumbloB 
and tlircAv him. 

“ Wlio is that man who has fallen ? ” Harold asked of one 
oi' his captains. 

“ The King of Norway,” he replied. 

** He is a tall and stately king,” said Harold, but his end 
is near.” ^ 

He added, in a little Ivhile, Go yonder to my brother, and 
tell him if he withdraw his troops he shall be Earl of North- 
umberland, and rich and powei-ful in England.” 

The citptain rode away and gave the message. 

‘‘Wliat will h(5 give to my friend the King of Norway?” 
asked the brother. 

“ Seven feet of cjirth for a grave,” replied the captain. . 

‘^No more?” returned the brother, w'ith a smile. 

‘‘ The King of Norway being a tail man, perhaps a little 
iiiore,” replied the eai)tain. 

Jildc back,” said the brother, “ and tell King Harold to 
make rrady for the light ! ” ♦ 

He did so, M'vy soon. And such a fight King Harold led 
against that force, tliat his brother, the Norwegian king, and 
every chief of not<- in all their host, except the Norwegian 
king’s son, Dlavi.*, 1«» whom he gave honorabh'. dismissal, were 
loft dead nj»on the field. The victorious army marched to 
York. A> King Harold sat there at the feast, in the midst 
of all iiis comiianv, a stir was heard at the doors, and messen- 
gers, all co\ered with mire from riding far and fast throiiglr. 
broken ground, came hurrying in, to rcy»ort that llie Normans 
had land(*d in England. 

The intellig<*iiufi; was true. They had been losseil about ]»y 
contrary wind:', and some of their .'ihij>s had been wrecked. 
Apart of tlieir own sliore, to W'hioh they liad lieen driven 
back, was strewn with Norman bodies, lint they Jiad once 
more made sail, led by the duke’s owm galley, a present from 
his wife, upon the prow whereof the figure of a golden boy 
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Stood pointing towards England. By dny, tlin banner of the 
three Lions uf Normainly, the diverse colored sail'i, the gilded 
vanes, the many decorations of this gorgeous had glit- 
tered in th(i sun and sunny water; by niglit, a liglit 
laid sparkled like a star at her mast head. And now, en- 
camped near Hastings, with Iheir leader lying in the old Ro- 
man castle of IVvensy, the English retiring in all directions, 
tlie land fur miles around scorched and smoking, fired and p8- 
laged, was the wliole Norman i^owcr, hopeful and strong, on 
English ground. • 

Harold broke, iij) the feast and Inirried to London. Within 
a week, liis army was r(‘ady. II(‘ sent out spies to ascertain 
the Norman slreiigth. AVilliam ti»ok them, caused them to be 
led through his whole earn]), and then dismissed. “The Nor- 
mans,” said those spies to Harold, “are not bearded on the 
upper lip, as we bhiglisb are, but arc shorn. They are 
priests.” “ My meji,” replied Harold, with a laugh, “ will find 
tliose priests good soldiers.” 

“ The Saxons,” r(*portcsd Duke William’s outposts of Nor- 
man soldiers, who wore instructed to retire as King Harold’s 
army advanced, rush on us through tli(*ir pillaged counti'y 
with the fury of m^flmen.” 

“Let them come, and come soon!” said Dukr* William. 

Some proposals for a reconciliation wei’o nuub‘, but were 
soon abandoned.^ In the middle of the month of October, in 
the year one thousand and sixty-six, the Nontiaiis and the 
English came front to front. All night the armies lay en- 
eain])ed belore each other, in a part of the eomitrv then cm lied 
Sculac, now called (in remembrance of tbeni) Battle. AVitli 
the first dawn of day they arose. There, in the faint light, 
were the English on a hill ; a wood beliind them ; in their 
midst, tlie royal banner, representing a liglitiiig warrior woven 
in gold thread, adorned with precious stones ; bem^atir the 
IwmiK^r, as it rustled in the wind, si(»od Kinir Harold on foot, 
with two of his remaining brother.- by lii> .side ; around them, 
still and silent as the dead, clustered the ^vlioh* Kiurli^li army 
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— - every soldier covered by his shield, and bearing in his hand 
his dreaded English battle axe. 

On an opposite hill, in three lines, — archers, foot soldiers, 
horsemen, — was the Norman force. Of a sudden, a great bat- 
tlo cry, “ God help us ! ” burst from the Norman lines. The 
English answered w ilh their own battle cry, “ God’s Rood ! 
Holy Rood ! ” The Normans then eame sweeping down the 
hill to attack the»Eug!i^lL. 

There was one tall Norman knight who rode before the 
Norman army on a prancing horse, throwing up his heavy 
aword and catching it, and singing of the bravery of his coun- 
trymen* An Kngli^li knight nho rode out from tlic English 
force to meet liim, fell by this knight^ hand. Another Eng- 
lish knight rode out, and In* f«dl too. But then a third rode 
out, and killed the Norman. This was in the first beginning 
of the fight. It soon raged e\ery where. 

The English, keeping side by side in a great mass, cared 
no more for the showers of Norman arrows than if they had 
been S'liowers of Norman rain. AVhen the Norman horse- 
men rode against them, with their biittle ax(»s they eiit men 
and liorses do^^n. The Normans ga\e ^^ay. The English 
pressed for^aid. A ery went forth among tlie Norman 
troops that Duke William was killed. Duke William took 
off his lu IjiK t in onlcr that his face might be distinctly seen, 
and rode along the line befon* his men. This gave them 
courage. As they timied again to face the English, souk* 
of their Norman hor^-e dhided the pursuing body of tlio 
English from the rest, and thus all Ihtlt furerao^'t portion 
of the Engl I "h ai my fcdl, fiirhting bra\el 3 '. The iii.nri body 
still remaining linn, 1 e< dle>'. of the Norman aiTows, and 
with their battle a\< s cutting down the eiowds of liorscmen 
when they rode up, like loie-ts of young In ( s, Duke Wil- 
liam pretended to reticat. The engd* Engli'-h lollowul. The 
Noiman army closed again, and fell u[»on them a aIIi gitat 
slaughter. 

Still,” said Duke William, “ there are thousands of the 
24 * 
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English, firm as rocks around tlicir kin|]f. Shoot upward, 
Norman archers, tliat your arrow®* may fall down upon their 
faros” 

The sun ro®5C hii^h, and sank, and the battle stifi raged. 
Thix)ugh all the wild Octohor day, the cla^li and din re- 
sounded in the air. In the r<‘(l sunset, and in the white 
moonliglit, lic'aps upon lioap** (»f dead men lay strewn, a 
<lrcadful spectacle, all o\er the gix)und. l^ng Harold, 
Avounded Avilli an arrow in tin* (‘yt*, was nearly blind. His 
brothers were aln*ady kilhd. Twenty Norman knights, 
W'hosc battered armor had tla^hed fiery and golden in the 
sunshine all day Ion ir, and now loo!.* d sihery in the moon- 
light, da®*h(‘d foi ward to ^ei/e tin* noal banner from the Eng- 
lish knifilits and ‘^oldh*!*', ‘•till faithfiilly collected round their 
blinded king. % The king r(‘coived a mortal wound, and 
dropped. Till* KnglUh broke and fled. The Normans ral- 
lied, and the day was lost. 

0, wdiat a .sight beneath the moon and stars, when lights 
were .shining in the lent of the victorious Duke ‘William, 
Avhich Avas pitched near the spot where Harold fell, — and 
lie and his knights Avere carousing within, — and soldiers 
with torche«5, going slowly to and fro, without, sought for Iho 
corpse of Harold among pil<*s of dead, — and the Wamor, 
Avorked in golden thread and precious, stones, lay lowr, all torn 
and .soiled Avith blood, — and the three Norman Lions kept 
w^utch over tlie field ! 


LXXIX. — SELECT PASSAGES IN VEKSE. 

Devth of a Man of Llood. — Sir Walfei' Scott 
Awtf noAV, my race ot’ tenor run, 

Mine be tb(? ev/p of tropic sim. 

No jiale gradations qncncli lii- lay, 

No twilight dews his A^rat^l allay; 
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With disk like battle-targ(»t red, 

He rushes to his 'burning bed, 

Dyes the wide wave with bloody light, 
Then sinks at once — mid all is night. 

The Greeks at TnEUMOryi.A:. — Byron, 

They foil devoted, but undying ; 

The very gale thoir names seemed sighing ; 
The waters murmured of their name ; 

The wood-1 were p<*oj)led with their fame ; 
The silent pillar, lone* and gray, 

Claimed kindred uitlj^****** ‘^acred clay: 

* Their spirits wrapped tlie dii^ky mountain, 
Their memory sparkled o’er the fountain : 
The meanest rill, the might icjt riv(*r, 

Il<dled mfngling with llieir f.ime forever. 
Despite of ever) )oke slu* bears, 

I'he land is gloiy’s still and th(*irs. 

*Tis .still a watehnord to the ( arth : 

AVljen man^ would do a di ed of worth, 

He ])oinLs to Gn*ece, and turns to tread. 

So sanctioned, on the tyrant’s head*; 

He looks to her, and rush(‘S on 
Where life is lost, or freedom won. 


Tiih Death op' a YorNo TIlro. — ScltiUer^ iransluUd by 
Colrridye, 

For him then* is no longer any future : 

His life is ])iighl — bright without sj)o( it ^^as, 

And eaniiot <•( asc he. No ominous hour 
Knocks at liis door with tidings of mishap. 

Far off i- he, aho\« de-irc and fear; 

No mon suhniitlc d to the <*hanire and ehair'C 
Of the unsUad) jdanel^. O, *tis W'cll 
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With him ; but who knows what the coming hour 
Veiled in thick darkness brings for us? 


The Way op Ordixaxce. — Schiller, translated hy CoUridge* 

The way of ancient ordinanee, though it winds, 

Is yet no devious waj'. Straight forward goes 
The lightning’s path, and straight tlui fearful path 
Of th(' cannon hall. Dirf^'t it ilies and rapid, 

Shuttering that it inuy n^ach, and sliattering what it reaches* 
My son, the road the human being travels, 

That on which ble.-sing conn*', and goes, doth follow 
The river’s course, tlie vall^'\s playful windings, 

Honoring the holy bounds ot property. 

And thus secure, though lute, leads to its end. 


Nature. — Wordsworth. 

Nature never did betray 
The heart that lored her: ’tis her privilege, 
Through all the years of this our life, to lead 
From joy to joy ; for she ctui so inform 
The mind that is witliin us, so impress 
With quietness and beauty, and so feed 
With lofty thoughts, that neither evil tongues, 
Hash judgments, nor the sneers of scdfish men. 
Nor greetings wh(u*c no kindness is, nor all 
Tlie dreary intercoiii’se of daily life. 

Shall e’er prevail against us, or disturb 
Our cheerful faith, that all that we behoM 
Is full of blessings. 


Duties a\i> Ciiauitie^. — Wordsworth, 

The primal duties shine aloft — like stars; 

The charities that soothe, and h(»al. and bless. 
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Are scattevcTd at the feet of man, like flowers. 

The generous inclination, tlie just rule, 

Blind wislies, and good actions, and pure thoughts, 
No mystery is here ; no special boon 
For high, and not for low ; for proudly graced, 
And not for meek of heart. The smoke ascends 
To heaven as lightly from the cottage hearth 
As from the haughty palace. 


Duty. — Wordsworth, 

Possessions vanish, and opinions change, 

And passions hold a fluctuating scat; 

But, by (he storms of cinamistanoe unshaken, 
And subject neitlier to eclipse nor waiu', 

Duty Crists; immutably SI irv 

For our support, the nu'a^'iires fWi (lie forms 

Which an abstract intellioence supplies, 

Whose king<loin is where time and space arc not. 


I wo < ’ ATK )X. — Colvri dfje. 

Soul of Alvar ! 

Hear our ^oft suit and heed our mihhT spell; 

So may the gate*^ of paradi'-e, unbarred, 

Cea^e thy swift toils ! Since lu4>ly thou art one 
Of that iiinniiienible company 
AVlio, ill broad circle, lovelier than the rainbow, 
Girdle llii . round earth in a dizzy mdtioii. 

With sound too \a*^l and constant to be heard; 
Fitlie^t unheard. h\ir O, ye nnndxTless 
And ra])id travelh i wluiL ear un'jtunned. 

What (ui-e unniadihuied, might hear up against 
The rushing of \ our congregated wing-^? 
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The Stars. — Darwin. 

Boll on, ye stars ; exult in youtliful prime ; 

Mark with bright curveb the printlcss steps of Time ; 
Near and more near your beamy cars approach, 

And lobscning oibb on losM^iiug orbs encroach; 
Flowers of the ^ky, } e, too, to age must yield, 

Frail as your silken sistera of the field. 

Star after star from hea\c‘ii’b high arch shall ro^ 
Suns sink on sun^, and systems systems crush. 
Headlong, extinct, to one daik centre fall 
And death, and niglil, and <‘haos mingle all ; 

Till o’er the Avr<*ck, eincM*ging from the storm. 
Immortal Nature IiIIn her <*hangeiul form. 

Mounts from her funeral pyre on wings of fiame. 

And soars and shines another and the same. 


LXXX. — SELIXT PASSAGES OF DESCRIPTIVE PROSE. 

Tin: Land of Bkulaii. — Bunjjnn. 

After thh, I beheld until tliey ueie come into the land of 
Beulah, where the sun hliinelli night and da\. Here, because 
they were wear^, they betook tlieiUM'he^ a while to rest; and 
because tJI4s country was common for pilgrims, and because 
the orchards and \ineyards that were here belonged to the 
king of the celestial country, tliercfore tliey ANeie licensed to 
make bold with any of his lhing<^. But a little A\hi]e soon 
refreshed them here ; for the hells did ^o rin^r, and the tiaim- 
pets continually sound mi melodiously, that they could not 
sleep, and yet they rectiMd jh much refreshing as if they 
slept their sleep never sound*' . 

« » ^ « 

In this place, t lie children ot the town uould go into the 
kin^s gardens, and gather iio*5ega}s for the pilgrims, and 
bring ftiem to them with much affection. Here also grew 
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eampboTy with spikenard and saffron ; calamus and cinnamon, 
with ^,die trees of frankincense, mjrrh, and aloes, with all 
diief spi^. 


Torbay.* — Kingsley. 

Torbay has a soft beauty of its own. The rounded liilla 
slope gently to^the sea, spotted with s(i[uarcs of emerald grass, 
ahd rich, red fallow Reids, and parks full of stately timber 
trees. Long lines of tall elms, just flushing green in the 
spring hedges, run down to the very water's edge, their boughs 
unwarped by any bltisi ; and liere mid there apple orchards 
are just bursting into flow'er in the soft smishine, and narrow 
strips of water meadow line the glens, where the red cattle 
are already lounging knee deep in richest grass, within ten 
yards of the rocky pebble beach. Tlie shore is silent now', 
the tide fur out; but six hours lienee #t will be hurling col- 
umns of rosy foam high into the sunlight, and sprinkling 
passengers, and cattle, and trim gardens, wiiich hardly know 
what frost and snow may be, but si‘e the flowers of autumn 
meet the flowers of spring, and the old year linger smilingly 
to twine a garland for ihc iiewl 


A Woodland Scrne in Italy. — Mrs. KenMe. 

AVc found ourselves in a sort of sylvan temple, of the 
nobl(‘3L and graiidcst ])roportion.s : all round the old weather- 
stained mansion, a semicircle of glorious stone pines formed a 
natural hall, more beautiful than ever yet mse propped on 
granite or marble. It was impossible not to be struck with 
delight, and almost awe, sAnding in the midst of this ring of 
forest giants ; behind them stretched the various wood of 
beech and oak, with their gnarled, fantastic forms, and nev/, 
fresh verdure, and far-w'inding, wooing avenues, forming the 
most delicious contrast to the solemn grandeur of this fine 


Torbay is on the coast of Devonshire, in England. 
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oolonnade. All round the house reigned a sunny, open space, 
girt every where with exquisite woodland scenery ; and toward^ 
the sea, the great pine forest stretched its dark-blue vau(t 
over the earth, fragrant with its aromatic, warm-colored shed- 
dings, on which we walked, nyoicing in all things. < 

A broad avenue, paved with the large stones of the Boman 
road, and extending for nearly a mile and a half, led dironjigll 
this strange" paradise. On eilher hand, the shafts of the 
stone pines rose hhining like porphyry columns ; ilex, and oa(, 
and brilliant evergreen growth tilled up, ns with green cur- 
tains, the spaces between ; the ieiithery, snow-white heathtMT 
darted its elegant spires up against tliis dark background; 
profuse braiudies of rcjse-hlossonied daphne, and fragrant, pale- 
blue rosemary, swtdled in rounded tufts below, and close uppn 
the dark, edne-strewed earth, lik(^ jewels scattered uj)on the 
pavement of tlicsc magical woods ; the glowing blossoms of 
the sweet cyclamen Aone ruby red in the gleams of sunlight 
tliat Gi*ept beneath the boughs to make them bright. 

Italian Scknery. — Mrs. RadcUffe. 

If • 

These excursions sometimes led t(» Puzzuoli, Bairn, or tlie 
woody cliffs of Posilippo ; and as on their rctuni they glided 
along the moonlight hay, the melodics of Italian stniins 
seemed to give enchantment to the scenery of its shore. At 
this cool hour the voices of the vine-drcs'^ei^ 'were fre(pieiitly 
heard in trio, as they reposed, aflor the. labor ol‘ the day, on 
some pleasiuit promontory, under shadt* of ]U)]>lars ; or 
the brisk music of the dance from fishermen on tlic margin 
of the waves below. The boiytmcg rested on ihoir oai*?, while 
their company listened to voices modulated by >f‘n.-jil)ility to 
finer eloquence than it is in the jjower of art alone to dis- 
play, and at others whib* they observed the airv, natural 
gnico which dislingui^lies the dance of tlie liNliennen and 
peasant girls of Naples. 

Frequently^ ns they glided rumul a promontory, whose 
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shaggy masses impended far over the sea, such magic scenes 
of beauty were unfolded, adorned by these dancing groups on the 
bay beyond, as no pencil could do justice to. Tlie deep, clear 
waters reflected every imago of tln^ landscape; tlie clills 
branching into wild forms, crowned with groves, whose rough 
foliage often spread down their sle(‘p3 in i)icliiresquc luxuri- 
ance ; the mined villa on some bold point, pt^eping through 
the trees ; peasants’ cabins banging on the preci])ices, and the 
dancing figures on the strand, — all touched with tlie silvery 
tint and the soft shadows of moonlight. On the other hand, 
the sea, trembling with a long line of radiance, and showing 
in the clear distance the sails of vessel^ stealing in every 
direction over its surface, pres<mted a prospect as grand as 
the landscape w^as beautiful. 


An English Foukst Sckm:. — Sir Walter Scott, 


The sun was setting upon one of the rich, grassy glades of 
the forest. Ilundroils of broad-head(M], ^liort-stemmed, wide- 
branched oaks, which ha<l wIliUiN^ed perliaj>s th(^ stately march 
ol’ the Roman soldiery. Hung Ibeir gnarU‘d arms over a thick 
carpet of the most delicious greensward ; in some places, 
they were intermingled with beeches, hollies, and eo]>sewood 
of various descriplions, so cloftcdy Jis totally to intercept the 
le\el lu-aiiH of ilie sinking Min; in others, they recoded from 
each other, forming 'those long, sweeping vistas, in the intri- 
eaey of wliieli ilie oy(; delights to lose itself, wliile imagination 
eonsideis them the ]»atlis to yet wilder scenes of sylvan 
M)litiide. llei-f tin- red i-ays of the sun shot a broken and 
discolored liglu, that partially hung upon tlui shattered boughs 
and nio'5-y tiuiiks of the trees; and there they illuminated in 
brilliant palela*.- the jmrtions of turf to which llicv made their 
w'ay. A confide rahle open space, in the inid-t of this glade, 
seemed fornu*rly to liave been dedicate'd to th^' rites of Driiid- 
ical superstition; for, on the summit of a liillock, so regular 
tis to seem artificial, there ^lill remained jiart of a circle of 
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rough, unhewn stonoa, of large dimensions. Seven stood up- 
right ; the rest had been dislodgtid from ihcdr plaeos, pjxibably 
by the zeal of some; convert to Christianity, and lay, some 
prostrate near their fonner site, and otlicrs on the side of the 
hill. One large stone only had found its way to the bottom, 
and in sto[)ping the eours** of a small brook, which glided 
smoolhly around the foot of tlie eminence, gave, by its oppo- 
sition, a feeble voice of inurnuir to the placid and c;lsewln*rij 
silent streamlet. 

^ Lauxciiino of a Siirr. — CamphclL 

Those who havi? ('\er \\ihu‘.-si*!l the -pecdaele of the launch- 
ing of a shij) of ihe liiK* will perhaps forgive me for adding 
this to tlic cjcarniiles of tlie Mihlimo objects of artilicial life. 
Of that sjx'ctaeJe 1 can never lorgt't the impression, and of 
having witnessi‘d it refleete<l from the llic(‘s of ten thousand 
spectators. TIi(‘y seem yet before me — I sympathize witli 
their deep and silent e\]ujctation, and with tlndr final burst of 
enthusiasm. Jt was not a. \ulgar joy, luit an afiecting national 
solemnity. When the vast bulwark sprang from her cradle, 
the calm water on wliich she swung inajj‘stically round gave 
the imagination a coutra-t of tin* stormy element on wliich slie 
was soon to ri<lc. All the davs of battle and the nights of 
danger which slie had to encounter, all tin* en(]> cif the earth 
which she. had to visit, and all that slie had to do and to -utfer 
for her eoiintry, rose in awfal ]»rc^entiIneul ’ot-line tin- mind ; 
and when the. heart gave her a bcnediclion, it wa- like one 
pronouneed on a living being. 

^ A jVf.w K\OLA\r> SriiKAM. — IFnwfhurnv. 

Eowing our boat again-t tin* cnrn iu. hei ween w idt* mead- 
ows, we turned aside Into ihi* A--aheih. A more 1«»\ ely stream 
than tills, for a mile aho\t‘ \\^ juin'llon wlih tin- Concord, has 
never fiowed on earl h — nowlna-c, iinhTd, «*\r( jit to lave the 
interior regions of a poi t’s iinaginaiioii. It i-^ sheltered from 
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the breeze by woods and a hill-side ; so that elsewhere there 
might be a hurricane, and here s<;urcely a ripple across 
shaded water. The current lingers along so gently that the 
more force of the boatmaifs will seems sufficient to propel his 
cruft against il. It comes flowing softly tlirough the midmost 
privacy and dwpest heart of a wood, which whispere it to bo 
quiet, while the stream whispers hack again from its sedgy 
l>ordei*s, as if rher and wood were hushing one another to 
sl«‘<'p. Yes, the river sle(‘ps along its course, and dreams of 
the t-ky, and of the clustering foliage ; amid which full show- 
ers of broken sunlight, imparting s|>ccks of vivid cliecrfuhi(*ss, 
in contnist with the tpiiet depth of the pi'e vailing tint. Of all 
this scene, the slumbering river had*a dream-picture in its 
bosom. AVhich, after all, was tluj most real — tin; [nctnre or 
the original ? — the objects palpablti to our gro'kser senses, or 
their apotheosis in the stix;am beneath ? Surely the disem- 
bodied images stand in closer relation to the soul. 


Glacii^^i compared to Human Like. — J. JX Forbes, 
l*o<;ts and philosophers have delighted to coinjain; the 
course of huriiaii life to that of a rivc;r ; p«;rhaps a still aptcr 
simile* might he found’ in tlie history of a glaci(;r. llcaven- 
de.sccnd<;d in its origin, it yet takes its mould and conformation 
from tin* hidden womb of the mountains 'which brought it 
fortli. jVl first soft and ductile, it accjuircs a character and 
firiimess of its own, as an inevitable destiny urges it on its 
c»iiward carexT. Jostled and <!ons trained •by the crosses arnl 
in(‘(|ii;illtics of its prescribed path, liedged in by impassabk; 
barriei’s wliich lix limits to its movement^, it yields groaning 
to il'i fMt(^ and still travels forwiird, seamed with tin; scai-s of 
many a «-onfIk*t with o]»po>ing ob>tacles. All this wliilo, 
alllioiigh wasting, it is renewed by an nnseon powci- — it 
e\aporates, but is not consumed. On its siirfaee it bears tie* 
s])(nls which, during the progn;'S of exi-l»‘rjcc*, it lias ina<h; its 
outi; often weighty burden- devoid <if beauty cn* value — at 
tlnn*> preeion-; in:i--e-. .-parkling witli gfiiii or with ore» 
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Having at length aLt:ii»i(;d \in greatest width and extension, 
c^inmandiug admiration by its beauty and power, waste pre- 
dominates over supply, the vital .springs begin to tail; it stoops 
into an attitude of decn'pitudo ; it dn)ps the burdens, one by 
one, whieh it Jiad borne so proudly aloi‘t — its dissolution is 
inevitable. Hut a.s it is resolved into its elements, it laktjs at 
onee a new, and livelie.r, and disembfirni.ssed form ; from the 
wreck of its members it arises, “another, y(*t the same,” — a 
noble, full-bodied, an-owy str(*Min, which lea]>s rejoicing over 
the ob.stacl<*.s wliicli l)elc)re had stayed its progress, andhasO-ns 
througli Jiirtile \fill(‘vs t(ovar(ls a fr(‘er existence, and a tiiial 
niiion ill tin*, ocean w’illi the boundk^ss and the iidinile. 


/ 

The Gj.a<.:ii:r cf the Hiioxi:. — Lonfjfellow. 

Ere long he reached the magnilicent glacier of the Khone ; 
a frozen cataract more tliaii tw’o thousand lect in height, and 
many miles broad at its ba-^e. It tills the whole valley be- 
tween tw’d inoiintains, running back to their summits. At th<i 
base it is arched, like a donu*, and above, jngg(*(rand rough, 
and re^emble.s a, ma<s of gigantic ciystals of a j)ale emerald 
tint, mingled with while. A snowy crust covcin its .‘Kurliicc ; 
but at every rent and crevice tlie pale-green ic“ .-luncs cl**ar 
in the sun. Tls shape is that of a glove*, lying with the palms 
dow'invards, and llu* fingers crooked and clo'i* togeilicr. It 
a gauntlet of iec, wliich, centuries ago, \Vinti‘r, the king of 
these mountains, threw dowm in defiance to tin* Sun ; and year 
by year the. Sun stri><*s in vain ft lift it from the 'rr.iiind on 
the ]H)int of liis glitti‘ring spear.^ 

*•» ’I'his is a passnuo r»f '\<'ry ^rr:it hoanty. It has Hip mcr of the 

liijjhrst poetry, A\ithoiit t!ic form of vdse. Winter is -ciiiiied as a 
(h.iinpiim who liinjjs a 'vinntlet of tlesiaiiee ti> a rival, t’'p Sun, who 

jii ^.^ln endejiMms to lal»e it from iJ.e '/i.n.nd Sn f.ir liio vonip.n ison is 
.•■riietly imaginative; that is, the re-cmM.uue is il’oarn d hy the mind 
only. lint Mi!»ordinate to lliis there is a jm'.jvI;. I .ULifi;! siuiilitude. The 
shape of tlu* irJ.ieier is th.il of a wliich w,is Xhr* swnhid of defianre 

in the middle aj^es, and the ot the sun aie fMlher likened to a jiointed 
and glltleiiii'^ sjM\ir. 
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LXXXL — CIURACTER OF COLUMBUS. 

TlCIUtOR. 

[Oioiiax Tioknor, a native of BostoD, wm griuliiatHl at Dartmouth Colleen in 1H)7. 
Ill 1S‘J0, after four and n half ycara' oaruful prepaiatluii lu Kiirupo, he hhhuuiuiI the tint irs 
of proliwor of luoderu IniJKuagM in Harvard GoUej;^, and coutlnucil tp diachargo (lit tii 
till 183 m. Ju 1849, he puldished a History of Spaniah Literal uro, iu three octavo vol- 
uuu'fi — a Work which contiiiuod the rich and elouly iimtiirvd fruits of thirty yoai> 't 
etudy end reflootion. It was rmjivcd witli tlio jjrcati'Ht favor both in Kumpo nu'l 
America, has hcoii ti’anslated into ijuriiiaii and ^‘]»auiHh, and is recuKUi/cd by tin* 
8paniardH thoinM>lvi»ii as tho lH‘i*t amaiiit, In any lanKiia^n*, of their litureturo. It ii 
nmmrkabli* uliko for its tlioroti‘,;hin‘i<e and Icarnirif;, for tlin Justice end Ko«>d tnelc nf 
Its literary criticlHins, and for tin* ncatiices and precision of ita style. 

Mr. Tickiior ha*« also, from time to time, nude siirious eonlrilititions to tho peiii.iii- 
cal literature of oiir (uniiitr} . 

This Hkcfih of llio dun.,, ter of Columbus ir, fiom Tlio History of SpHnish Lit- 
erutiirc.] 

Tiikui: wds oik* num to who.>o coiira^t^ (‘ven the tciTors of 

0 

this unknown niul drcjidtMl we.^lt'rn omin were but spurs ainl 
ine(*ntivc‘s, and whose ^rifted vision, thoup:li somtdimes daz/.ItMl 
from tlie hei^dits to which he ros<», could yH hoyond the 
waste of wave.*', that broad eontintnU whitdi his ferv<*nt imaj^iiui- 
tioii deemed needful to liahmce the worhl. It is true Cohiinhu.s 
W!is not horn ii Spaniard. Hut his spirit wa'.s eminently Sj)an^ 
i-li. Ills loyally, his reli;rious failh and enlhurjiasm, his love 
of^o'cat ami extraordinary adventure, were all Sj am i.sh, rather 
tliMii Ilalian, and were all in harmony with the Spanish 
n.’itlonal eliara(*ler, when he hc‘eaiiie a part of its {^lory. His 
own eyes, lu* tells u.s, liad watelied the >ilver eross, as it slowly 
ro.>.e for the liist time al^ve the wallh of the Alhambra, an- 
nomiein;!- to tlai ivorld llu? liiial and ahsolut?* overthrow' of tlie 
inlidel ]H>wer in Spain; and Irom that period, — or one even 
earliei-, when soiikj poor monks from .Jerusalem had been at 
the camp of the two .‘^ovorei^rns before Uraimda, prayin;r for 
lielp and pioteeiioii a:fain>t the iinheli**ver> in l*alestine, — lie 
liad eoneeived the tiraml ]»rojeet of eon>eeralin;^ the ut^jold 
wealth lifMi’ii-ted tf> lind in lii'% W(\-'t\\aril di.scoxerieh by de- 
votin'' it to the re-sciie of the holy eity and sej -Jclire of 
Christ ; thu's achieving hy his .'•ingle power and re^onl•ces what 
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all Christendom and its ages of cni«a(les, lind .foiled to 
accomplish. 

Gradually tncse and other kindreil ideas took firm pos- 
session of his mind, and are found occasionally in his later 
journals, letters, and hpeciilations, giving to Lis otheiuviso quii^t 
and dignified btylc a tone elevated and impassioned like that 
of pro])hcey. It is true that his adventurous spirit, ^hen the 
mighty mission of hi^ life was upon him, rose abo\e all this, 
und with a jiurged \ision, and through a ch*arer atino'-pherc, 
saw from the outset what he at last so gloiiously aceom- 
jdished ; but still, as he presses onward, there not unfie- 
quently break ii'oin him avoids which leave no doubt that in 
liis secret heart (he foundations of hi> great ho])es and pur- 
j)oses were laid in some of the most magniheent iUusions tliat 
are ever permitted to till (he human mind. lie belie\ed him- 
6(*lf to be, in some d<*grec at least, inspiicd, and to he cho&ca 
of Heaven to fulfil certain of the solemn Hn<l grand prophe* 
eios of the Old Testament. He to his bOM reigns in 

that he had been induced to nnd(‘rlake 1 in \o\agc to the 
Indies not by^^#tue of human knowledge, but by a dhine 
impulse, and by the force of scriptural pn’diction. lie de- 
clared that the world could not continue to exi'»t more than a 
hundred and fifty years longer, and that many a ^ear before 
that period ho counted the ieio\ery of the holy city to he 
sure, lie expressed Ins belud* that the terrestrial jiarudise, 
about which he cites the faneifiil specula tioiis of St. Am- 
brose ^and St. Augustine, woul^he found in tlie southern 
regions of those new ly-discovcrcd lands 'wliieli la* descril>is 
with hO charming an amemh , and that the Oiinoeo was one 
of the mystical rivers issuing from it ; intunalmir at the same 
lime that perchance he alone of moit.il nienwoihl. by the 
diMne will, be enabled to le.ich and (.nio\ il. 

a rom likable Kltor ol -ixtcv n pdce", addrc'^-od to hU 
senereigiH lioin Jamaica in IJO.i, aial wiitten with a toree 
of style hardly to be found iu any ihinir "imilar at the '-ame 
period, he gi>cs a intning aeeoimt ot a miraculous \ision, 
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which he belie\ed had been vouchsafed to him, for hhi coneo- 
latiou, wlion at Vora^m, a few months before, a body of his 
men, sent to obtain salt and water, had been cut off' by the 
natives, thus lea\in^ him oiiUido the mouth of the river in 
great peril. 

“My brother and the rt\st of the people,” he soys, “were in 
a vessel that remained within, and 1 was left Solitary on a 
coa'^t so dangerous, with a strong 'fever and grievously worn 
dovii. Hope of o'^cape was dead witliin me. I (‘limbed aloft 
with diflieulty, calling anxiou<%ly, and not without many tears, 
for ht Ip from your majef-tios* captains, from all the four winds 
of hea\('n. But none made me answer. Weai*ied and still 
moaning, I fell asleej), and heard a piFifiil \oice, which said, 
‘O fool, and slow to tni'^t and M^rve thy God, the God of all! 
What did lie mon* for Moh's, or for David hi** servant ? Ever 
since thou \iast horn, tlicm ha^it been Ilis Vspecial charge. 
When He ^aw th<‘e at tlu‘ age whort'wilh lie was content, He 
made th} name to •.ound inar\ el loudly on the (‘arth. The 
Indies, Clinch aix* a [lait of the world, and so rich, He gave 
to thee for tliiiio own, and thou ha^t (Mvided them unto 
othp^^ as seemed irood to thyself, for ]I(* gninted thee power 
to do so. 01 the ]).uTi(‘rs of the great ocean, which were 
bound lip with siieli mighty (‘hains, He hatli given unto thee 
the k(‘ys. Thou hast been obeyed in many lands, and thou 
hast gained an hunor(‘d nnm<‘ among Christian men. What 
did He more for the jieoplc* of Israel when He led them forth 
from Kg\^pt? — or for David, whom, from a bhepherd, Pie 
made king ni »fudea? Turn thou, then, again unto Him, and 
confess thy sin. Ui«» mcrey i^ infinite*.’ # ♦ * # ♦ 

All tlii-^ lieiiid I, as one half diiid; but answer had I none to 
word^ •‘O tiue, s}i\(» tear> for my sins. And v\ JiO'»oevt*r it 
might be th.il thus spoke, he ended sa^mg, ‘PVar not, lie of 
good eherr, all thesjj tliygiicfs arc written in mail)le, iind 
not withopt ciiU'f.’ And I arose as sooii .is I iingli^ mid at 
the end of nine days the weather b« came l•^llln/’ Three 
years afterwards, in loOO, Columhns died at Valladolid, a 
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disappointed, broken-hearted old man; Httlo comprehending 
what he had done for mankind, and still less the glory and 
homage that through all future generations awaited Ids name. 


LXXX1I-— RECEPTION OF COLUMBUS. 

PlUkSCOTT 

[ V\ ILTIAM IIiCKiivo PnEsroTi bom in Soli m, MaFfnchnsetti May 4 , 17 *)(b bot bM 

romdpil 111 Bosbm siiito )iih twt Itth year IIIb fcrandfather was rolonri William Pre^ 
cott, who coiaiuaiidad in tlio redoubt at Bunkor Hill, llo is the aulhoi of throe historb 
uil woikh — The Ilistor) nt t)u Iteifni nf hordlnand and Isiibeltn The Kibtorv of the 
Conqiiefil of MozirO) uiid I hi* llistnrv uf tlio Gonqti Mt of Pt rii Tins nn nil imiduo 
tiouB of gn it tnorlt, and hH\o re< t Ivi d t1i« hiRlimt << nimemlations nt horut and altroail. 
Among tilth uinal (oiis}ii uoih tYctllmcto may In nieutK in 1 tlaii th noiighnibb uf 
lii\eRtlg*it]oii and res arch Mr Piesrott haa ezainlnod, with untlriiu liirtui»tr\» all 
pnimibh mtunoR of iufuinntion, whether in print or in malm'll ript. uhith can throw 
any light iiivni the siiliji t ts of \ihlili hi tronts IIiIh ih the nion lion i il I f i him, aa, 
In (onBi<|iiiino( ofnnauilent in colli go, ho hah been depim tl to i lonsili mbiedegrafi, 
uflht iimi ot Ills 030s anil liriMi louHtiuitl) obliged to w ikt use ol tin sight of others m 
till) prosi*! iitioii of luH atuilli s 

Jleiaalso c indid in his jndgnnnN iilike of hhtoiical piiRoiii m ind of partieolar 
poiiiids Thnibaiaihrof liib iiiiiid fnhda liU hciiig i piitiain on nrir side, and lia 
pi I. fi 1 h to at ito c iHi H ratj^i t h 111 to hi guc tin m 

111 sidi s till S4 Hiibst iiitlal mt 1 its ot Ii nrnlng nnd Roiiuil 111 1 inctil his woiks liaYf an 
eleiiiont of iittrai tlon In their Rt>Io iiid ni innei wlm li in ni tliuii aiiv thing else^ baa 
routrlhuU d to then gicnt populiiit^ Hi disuibiK sciiiis mil narrates eveutawlth 
Iho grentist Inauti niid animutioii mil the hiiljerts h his 1 h>«ni-~dp ding with 
romantli ndventiiro among tlu mountafiis of ^piiii 01 In tli splendid smierv of MlZ- 
IroaiidPiru — gnouniph su pr to this |K>wei Hint is 11 Iim{ 1 1 punt v and ni gaging 
ameetiiesh in his ht^li whi h 1* a I the iinihr alun^ from piio in ]Ni,;n iint-onsCiouMU, 
and lend to triilli nil the i harm nt licti 11 

Mr Piisnitt hiLS alho published II \oiuiiu of Rtniiws niiMIis dlinlcs Thefollouing 
(xtrmt Isfnnn Ihii 111 ton • nil h i„n *1 rdiiinii 1 1 lls()>f]]i| ^ 

In the ‘'print; of 1 mIhIp tin* t tniit Mill nl iJ.nooloivi, 
letters weie re^•pi^e^l tnnn C’liii^to])her C oliiiului-, aiinounoing 
111*? return to Spain, mul tin -m i ( — tnl at Iia \( iiu nt ot liis «rivat 
enterprise, by the disfinen (»i 1 nal In^oinl tla* wt -lein ocean. 
The <leli|;lit and asionishna nt j u-i d b\ tins mii 11, j, n(ie were 
proportioned to the s( t plicisiu m itli n hnji liis jinijt ( r had origi- 
nally been mc N\<*d. Tin so\(kijm- m iun\ iiUpd ^\llh a 
natnial impatienee to aseeitain tin e\init and other jiaitiou- 
hrs of the important di-'Co>fi \ , and tljf\ transmitted instant 
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instructions to tbc admiral to repair to Barcelona, as soon as ho 
should havo mudo tho preliminary arrangemeuts for the further 
pix>secution of his enterpnse. ^ 

The gieat na\'igator had succeeded, as is well known, after 
a voj'age of natural diHicultics, but which diiTieulties had been 
much augmented by the distrust and mutinous spirit of his fol- 
low ers, in descrying land on the 12th of October, 1492. After 
some months spent in exploring the delightful regions, now for 
the first time thrown oj)eii to the eyes of a European, lie 
embarked in the year 1403 for Spain. One of his vessels hud 
previou'^ly foundered, ami another liad deserted him ; so that 
h^ was left alone to retrace his coui*se across the Atlantic. 
After a most tempestuous voyage, he was compelled to take 
shelter in the Tagus, sorely agtunst his inclination, lie exp(^- 
lienced, howr^ver, a most honorable recc[)lioii from the Tortu- 
guese monarch, John IL, who did ample justice to the great 
(piolities of Columbus, although he litul failed to profit by 
them.* Aft(»r a bi nd’ ilelay, the admiral resumed his voyage, 
and crossing the bar of Sidtc^s, entered tho liarbur of Palos 
about noon, on the 15tli of March, 140«3, baing exactly seveu 
months and eleven days siiico his departure from that port. 

Great W'as the commotion in the little community of Polos, 
iis they beheld the well-known \essel of the admiral reentering 
tlicir harbor. Their desponding imaginations hml long since 
consigned him to a watery grave ; for, in addition to the pre- 
ternatuml horrors wliich hung over tlic voyage, th(‘y harl expe- 
rienced the mo^t stormy and di'sii^lrous winter within tin* 
recollection of the iddent manners. ^Most of ihem had relativ* -i 
or friends on board. They tlironged immediately to tlie slion', 
to a-^sure themselves, with tin ir own eyes, of tlie trulli ot their 
return. When the} beln Id tin ir fu( once inon*, and saw 
them accompanied by tbe iiiinif'ion^ cMdenees winch tliey 
brouirlit back of llie succe-s ot the t\p(ditio]i, they bui'*t ioith 


* Some years before, Columbus h id inadt in iinsuo essful ay j In alien to 
tbe Portuguese king for assist mi e in the proM cutioii of his ]*hiu of disc overy. 
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in acolainations of joy and gratulation. They aiivaitod tbe 
landing of Columbus, when tbe whole population of the plane 
accompanied him and his crew to the principal churdi, a here 
solemn thanksgivings were ofiered up for tlieir return ; wliila 
eveiy bell in the village sent forth a joyous peal in honor oC 
1)^ happy event. 

The hdmiral was too desirous of presenting himself before 
the sovereigns to protract his st&y long at Palos. He took 
with him on his journey specimens of the multifarious products 
of the newly-discovered regions. He was accompanied by 
oral of the native islandero, aiTayed in their simple boi'baric 
costume, and decorated, an he pa*^sed through the principal 
eiticQ, with collar'^, bracelets, and either ornaments of gold, 
rudely fashioned ; he exhibited id'^o considerable quantities of 
the same metal in dust or in crude mas9C&>, nuincious vegetable 
exotics posbCbscd of aromatic or medicinal virtue, and several 
kinds of quadrupeds unknown in Europe, and birds, whose 
va|j^ty of gaudy plumage gave a brllljunt eflect to the pageant. 
The admirafs progre«*s through the country was every wheaa ^ 
impeded by the multitudes thixingiug forth to gaze at the cce- 
Iraordinary spectacle, and the more extraordinary man, who, in 
the emphatic language of that time, whieli has now lost its force 
Irom familiarity, first revealed the existence of a "New 
World.” As he passed through the bu>>y, populous city of ‘ 
Seville, every window% balcony, and housetop which could afford 
a glimpse of him is described to have been crowded with spec- 
tators. 

It was tlie middle of April before Columlms reached Barce- 
lona. The nobility and cavaliers in attendance on the court, 
together with the authorities of the city, came to the gate& to 
receive him, and escorted him to the ro^al pic^ence. Ferdi- 
nand and Isabella were seated, uith their son, Prince Jokn, 
under a superb canopy of state, awaiting In'* arrival. On his 
approach they rose from their seats and e\t(»nding their hands 
to him to salute, caused him 1o be seated In fore them. These 
were unprecedented marks of eondo'^nMi-iou, to a person of 
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Cdhnblms’fi rank, in the haughtj and ceremonious court of 
Oastfle. It was, indeed, the proudest moment in the life of 
Columbus. He had fullj established the truth of his long« 
eontested theoiy, in the face of argument, sophistry, sneer, 
scepticism, and contempt He liad achieved this not bj chance, 
but by calculation, supported through the mo&t adverse circume 
stances by consummate conduct. The honors paid him, wliich 
Lad liitherto been reserved only for mnk, or Ibrtiine, or military 
Success, purchased by the blood and tears of thousands, were, 
in Ills case, a homage to intellectual power successfully exerted 
in behalf of the noblest interests of humanity. 

After a brief interval, the sovereigns requested of Columbus 
a reeital of his adventures. His manner was sedate and dig- 
nified, but warmed by the glow of natural enthusiasm, lie 
enumerated the several islands he liad visited, expatiated on 
the temperate character of the climate, and the capacity of tiic 
dSi for every variety of pi*oduction, apj)eHling to (he samples 
imported by him as evidence of their natural pi*oductivcit^SH. 
He dwelt more at large on the precious metals to ho found in 
thes€sis1and5, which he inferrod h^s from tlic'^specimcns aotu- 
ally obtained than from the uniform testimony of the natives 
to their abundance in the unexplored regions of the interior. 
Lastly, he pointed out tlic wide scope afforded to Christian 
zeal in the illumination of a race of men whose minds, far 
from being wedded to any system of idolatry, were prepared, 
by their extreme Biuiplicity, for the reception of ])uro and uncor- 
niptej doctrine. TJie last consideration touched Isabella's 
heart mo'^t seii!»ibly; and the whole audieme, kindled with 
vai ions (^motions by the speakei-^s eloquence, fdled up the per- 
specthe with the gorgeous coloring of their ow'u fancies, as 
ambition, or ii\.iriee, or devotional feeling predominaUHi in 
their bosom**. Wlien Columbus ceased, the kinur and queen, 
together with all j)rcsent, pro'll rated thi*ms( Ive^ on tlicir knees 
in grateful thanksgiving-, while the bolemn strains of the Ta 
Deuin were i)ourcd forth by the choir of the royal diapcl, os 
ill commemoration of ''Oine glorious \ictory. 
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LXXXm THE IAME7WATION FOR CELDT.* 

&PAM8II lLiLL41> 

[From AoeiODt FpanMi Uallfifln, and Romantic, translated, with Neter, hj 

J O. Lockhart Those tiniiMlnlions tioni the Spanish aie nDeouunonly spirited and 
flits. Mao3 of thrm are parf4iluusos, lathcr than translattoiis , and the ongfaMds faaTs 
gained new power and lieauty from iko jm etkal gi nius of Bfr Lockhart ] . 

At the gate of old Gmnada, when all iU bolts are barred, 

At twilight, nt the Vega gate, there is a trampling heard ; 
There is a trampling heard, a*; of horses treatling slow, 

And a weeping voice of women, and a heavy sound of woe: 
“What tower is fallen, what star h set, wliat chief comes 
there hew'Hiling ? ” 

“A tower is fallcni, a stm is set ! Alas, alas for Celin ! ” 

Three times tfiey knock, three times they cry, and wide th^ 
door they thiwv ; 

Dejectedly they enler, and mounifiilly they go; 

In gloomy lines tliey mustering stand, beneath the hollow 
l>oreli, * 

Each horseman gi'asping in hit> liand a black and flaming 
torch. 

Wet is each eye as they go by, and all around is wailing, — 
For all have heaixl the nii'sery, — “ Ala^, alas for Celiii ! ” 

Him yesterday a Moor did slay, of Bencen’nge’s blood — 
*Twaa at the solemn jousting — around the nobles ^stood ; 

The nobles of the land were In, and ladu bright and fair 
Looked fiom their l.ittKcd wiudow'N, the haugliiy sight to 
shaiv ; 

But now the nobles all lament, the Indies are bewailing — 

For ho w^as Granada’a darling knight — “Ala**, alas for 
Celin ! ” 

Before him ride his ^as'.aU, in or<h‘r, two h\ two, 

With ashes on their turbans spread, most pitiful to view ; 


♦ Pionomind tn 
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Behind ^iiim his four sister^, each trapped in sable veil, 

Between the Uynbour’s dismal strokes take up their doleful 
tale; jjjja 

M'hen stojis th^nuffled drum, ye hear their brotherlesa 
bewailing, 

And all the people, far and near, cry, Alas, alas for Celln I" 

* 

O, lovely lies he on the bier, above Hie purple pall, 

The dower of all Granada’s youtli, tlie loveliest of them all ; 

llis dark, dark eyes are closed, his rosy lip is pale, 

The crust of blood lies black and dim upon his burnished 
mail, 

And evermore the hoarse tambour bretiks in upon their 
wailing; 

Its sound is like no eartlily sound — Alas, alas for Celin ! ” 

The Moorish maid at the lattice stands — the Moor stands at 
his door ; ^ 

One maid is wringing oi' her hands, and one is weeping sore ; 

Down to the dust nu n bow their head**, and a«*hes black they 

htlCW 

Upon their broidercd garments, ol crimson, green, and blue ; 

Before each gat(* the bier stands still ; then bursts the loud 
bewailhig. 

From door and lattice, high an<l low, ‘‘Alas, alas for Cclin I” 

Au old, old woman cometh forth, when she hears the people 
cry; 

Her hair is white as silver, like horn her glazed eye ; 

'Twas she that nursed him at lier breast — that nursed Itiiii 
long ago. 

She knows not horn they all lament ; but soon she well shall 
know ^ 

With one deep shriek, she througl' doth break, when In r cars 
receive tlicir wailing: 

Let me kiss my Cclin ere 1 die — “ Alas, alas lor Celin ! ” 

20 
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LXXXIV.— DEATH OF ALOXZO DB AOUHiAR. 

PltlSSCOTT 

[For a long pornul tho Routh of flpaln itaa orcoplad by the^oori, the city of On 
nada being tbeir cujiJtal. They were Anally ounquered by Ferdinand the Calbolic, to 
ahoiii UianadawaK Hurrendercd on the 26th day of November, 1491. But iuau> ul 
tile lull ililtmtH of the mountain roglona reiilvefl with great loluctanoo the Cliiibtiin 
and In Docombcr, 16U0, an liisunoction broke out among tbAn. Onlen aem 
IsHui il til the iirinclpal chiefe and ciliea of AndaluHla to concentrate their foices at tlio 
( \*\ lit Rond I, in the aouth of Sfialn, and thence to march agaiUHt the mam gent Mom a 
''t lend dlatliigulahod noblemen and ofHrunf of Spain aoeordinRl> aaienibled ^\ith tbilr 
ti i| h nt that city. Among them wcie Alonzo de Aguilar, the Conde de UruOa, and 
till ( oiidu do Cifueuti 8. Ihe hlstoiian'b udiiuthe thou piucueda aa folloaa — ] 

It was detorminod by the chiefs to strike at. once into iJio 
heart of the Rod Sierra,* as it w'as called, from the color of 
its rocks, rinn;' to tli(> cast of Ronda, and the principal thea- 
tre of insurrection. On the 18th of March, loOl, tlie little, 
army tuicampcd' bt'fore Monarda, on the hkirts of a mountain, 
where the Moors were undeist(X)d to have assembled in con- 
siderable force. They had not been lonjf in these quarters 
before parties of the enemy Mere teen hovering along the 
slopes of the mountain, fmin wliich (he Christian camp was 
divided by a narrow ri^er, — the Rio Verde, probably, which 
has gained such mournful celebrity in Spani^li song. Agui- 
lar’s t troops, M'ho occupied the \an, A^ere to much roused 
by the tight of the enemy, that a small party, seizing a ban- 
ner, rushed n(*ros.s the rtivuiu without or^er'*, in pursuit of 
tliem. The odds howe>er, were so great, (bat they u'ould 
have been i5e\ erely bandied, had not Aguilar, a bile be bitterly 
condemned Ibeir temerity, ad\ni)ced ]u*oin|)ily to tfieir Mipj>o]*t 
Avitli the nuuainder of lii^ corji". The Count of Trena J fol- 
loa*ed u itli the central dn i^oii, lea\ ing the Count ot Cifuentes § 
with the trooj)^ of S<'\illc t<» protect the camp. 

The M(K»r^ fell back a'^ the C’hri^tians ad\an(Hd, and re- 
treating nimbly from point to jH»int, l(*d them uji the nigged 

* Stirra^ htei ilh, a mc.ul^ a ran^r of inoiuitaiiis, whobc peaks at a 
distance resemble the leeth ol a saw 

f- rionoumcil A-tj/te-fai . t Proiioniiccd U-raue'yi. 

^ rioiiouiiccd T/u fut I !t ' 
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6teep £at into the recesses of the mounltiins. At length they 
reached an c^pen level, encompassed on ail sides by a natural 
rampart of rocks, where they had deposited thCir valuable 
elTects, together with their wives and, children. The latter, at 
Bight of the invaders, uttered dismal cries, and fled into the 
remoter depths of the sierra. 

Tlie Christians were too much attracted by the rich 8[M)il 
before tliem to think of following, and dispersed in every 
direction in quest of plunder, with all the hecdlessness and 
ins\d>ordination of raw, inexperienced levies. ‘ It was in vnin 
that Alonzo de Aguilar reminded them that their wily enemy 
was vstill unoonquered; or that he endeavored to force them 
int<j the ranks again, and restore order. * No one heeded his 
call, or thought of any thing beyond the present moment, and 
of securing as much hfcty to himself as he could carry. 

The Moors, in the mean while, finding themsedves no longer 
piu‘sued,‘ were aware of the occupation of the Christians, 
whom they not improbably had pur})osely decoyed into tlie 
snare. They resolved to return to the scene of af;tion, and 
surprise their incautious enemy. iSteulthily advancing, there- 
fore, under the shadows of night, now fulling thick around, 
tliey jKiurcd through the nicky defiles of the enclosure u[H)n 
the astonished Spaniards. An unlucky explosion, at this 
crisis, of a cask of powder, into which a spark had accidentally 
fallen, threw a broad glare over the scene, and revealed for a 
moment the situation of the hostile parties — the Spaniards 
in the utmost disorder, many of them without arms, and 
staggering under the weight of^ their fatal bpoty ; while ilicir 
eiKMiiies were seen gliding, like so many demons of darkness, 
tliruugh every crevice and avenue of the enclosure, in the act 
of springing on their devoted victims. Tliis ttfipalliiig spec- 
tfu'h!, vani>liing almost as soon as seen, and follow ('d by tlx; 
hideous yells and war cries of the assailants, struck a panic 
intr) the heart'! of the soIdicTs, wlio /h*cl, scarcely oflxring any 
resistance. The darkness of the niglit was as fa\oral)le to 
the Moors, familiar with all tlie intricacies of the, ground, as 
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it was fatal to tlie Christians, avLo, bewildered in the mazes 
of the Bierp, and losing their footing at every step, fell under 
the swords of their pursuers, or went down the dark gulfs 
and precipices which yawned all around. 

Amidst this dreadful confusion, the Count of Ureha suc- 
ceeded in gaining a lower level of the sierra, where he halted 
and endeavoi'ed to rally his panic-struck followers. Ills noble 
c^omrade, Alonzo de Aguillar, still maintained his position on 
the heights above, refusing all entreaties of his followers to 
attempt a retreat. “ AVhen,” said he proudly, was the l)an- 
iier of Aguilar ever known to fly from-the field ? ” His eldest 
son, the heir of his house and honors, Don Pedro de Cor'tlovu, 
a^youth of great promise, fought at his side. He bad re- 
ceived a ficvere wound on the head from a stone, and a javelin 
had pierced (jiiite through his leg. With one knee resting 
on the ground, however, he still made a brave defence with 
his sword. The sight was too much for his father, and he 
implored him to sufier himself to be removed from the field. 

Let not the hopes of our house be crushed at a single blow ,’* 
said he ; go, my son, live as becomes a Christian knight — 
live, and cherish your desolate mother.” All his endeavors 
were fniitless, however, and the gallant boy refused to leave 
his father’s side, till he •was forcibly borne away by the at- 
tcndimts, who fortunately succeeded in bringing him in safety 
to the station occupied by the Count of XJixaln. 

Meantime, the brave little Iwind of cavaliei-s, who remained 
true to Aguilar, had fallen o^ after miother ; and the chihf, 
left almost alone, retreated to a hugi^ rock which rose in the 
middle of the plain, and placing his hack again^t it, still made 
fight, though weakened by loss of blood, like a lion at bay, 
against his enemies. In this situatit^ he was so hard 

l)y a Moor of uncommon size and strength, that lie was com- 
pelled to tuni and close with him in singh* coinhat. I'he 
strife w^as long and desperate, till Don Alon/o, whose eorselet 
had become unlaced in the previous struggle, having re(‘eived 
a severe wound in the breast, followed by another on the 
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head, grappled closely with his adversary, and they came 
mHing on the ground togetlicr. The Moor remiined upper- 
racist ; but the spirit of the Spanisli cavalier had not sunk wiili 
his strength, and he proudly exclaimed, as if to intimidate his 
' enemy, ^ 1 am Don Alonzo de Aguilar ; ’* to which the other 
rejoined, “And I am the Fcri de Ben Kstepor,” a well- 
known name of terror to the Christians. The sound of liis 
detested name roused all the vengeance of the dying hero ; 
and, grasping his foe in mortal agony, he rallied his strength 
tor a final blow; but it was too late — his hand faihni, 
and he was soon despatched by the dagger of his more vigor- 
ous rival. 

Thus fell Alonzo Hernandez de Cordova, or Alonzo tie 
Aguilar, as he is commonly called, from the land where his 
family estates lay. “ He was of the gre^atest authority among 
the grandees of his time,” says Father Abarca, “for his 
lineage, personal character, large domains, and the high posts 
which he filled, both in pt^acc and war. More than forty 
years of his life he served agiiinst the infidtd ; under the ban- 
ner of his house in hoyhoocl, and as leader of that same, 
banner in later life, or as viceroy of Andalusia and com- 
mander of the royal armies. He was the, fifth lord of 
his warlike and pious house who had fallen fighting for 
their country and religion against tlio accursed sect ol' Ma- 
homet. Ainl there is good reason to believe.,” continiie.s 
the same orthodox authority, “tliat his soul has received the 
glorious reward of the Chrislit^ soldier ; since he was armed 
on that very moniing witli the blessed snemments of confes- 
sion and communion.” 

2G* 
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LXXXV.- GENTLE BIVEI^. 

BpAmflB Ballad. 

IThe Md doath of Aloufo do Aguilar and hla bravo companionB, ai related In the 
foregoing lonaon, fell mouraAilly upon the national heart of Spain, and waa kept in 
freab remeuibrance bj the many expraanona of aympathy «ud admiration uhlch it 
ralliKl forth fnmi the popular literature of the country. The fuHowing poem la a 
tranalatlou by the Kev. Thonioa Percy, Blabop of Bromore, lu Ireland, (bom 
(lied 1811,) of one of the ballads In which the fote of the hero la commemorated. The 
trniialatlon la found lu the ]Udi«iueM of Ancient Kngliah Poetry, a work edited by 
Ulahop Percy with great taate and judgment, and origiually published In 1705. It has 
ainoe lieon frequency reprinted, and has exerted a most fkvorable influence upon 
Ktigllah )iootl«‘al literature of a date auliaequent to ita publication.] 


Gkntle river,* gentle river, 

Lo, tliy streams arc stained with gore; 

Many a brave and noble captain 
Floats along thy willowed shore. 

All beside thy limpid waters, 

All beside thy sands so bright, 

Moorish cliieCs and Christian warriors 
Joined in iicrec and mortal fight. 

Loi*ds, and dukes, and noble princes 
On thy fatal banks w^cn* slain ; 

Fatal banks, that gave to slaughter 
All the pride and flower of Spain. 


There the liero, brave Alonzo, 

Full of \> omuls and glory, died; 
There the fearless Urdiah's 
Fell a victim by his bide. 


♦ The original is Bin Vrrriv, that is, ]vi\cr Verde. Bui r&rde in Spanish 
also means ffrcc?i ; and the tr.msiator, not being aw.^iie that it was a proper 
name, substituted ye;.7/c,- — an epithet not well suited to a mountain 

■trtam. 
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Lo, w^ere }oiider Don Saavedra* 
Through their squadrons slow retireiUk 
Proud Seville, his native city, 

Proud Seville lus worth admires. 

Close behind, a renegado 
Loudlj shouts, with taunting cry, 

" Yield thee, yield thee, Don Saavedra ! 
Dost thou from the battle fly ? 

Well I know thee, haughty Christian ; 
Long I lived beneath thy roof; 

Oft Pve ifi the lisU of glory 
Seen thee win the puze of proof. 

" Well I know thy aged parents, 

Well thy blooming bride I know ; 
Seven yoai’s I was thy captive, 

Seven yeais of pain and woe. 

“ May our pi ophet grant my wishes. 
Haughty diief, ihoii hhalt be mine ; 
Thou sli.ilt di ink that cup of sorrow 
WJiifli I (hank when I was thine.” 

*Like a bon turns the warrior, 

Back h(* sends an angiy glare ; 
Whiz/wg cain<‘ tin Moonsh javelHi, 
Vainly wlii//ing, tliiough the air. 

Ba(k the Ijeio, full of fury. 

Suit cl (h fj» and mortal wound ; 

Instant sank the lenegado, 

^lute and lifcles-, on the ground. 


* Don Saavedra is an person igp, no nobleman of that name 

having really been engaged m the b utle 
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With a thousand Moors surroundedi 
Brave Saavedra stands at baj ; 

Wearied out, but never daunted, 

Cold at length the warrior lay. 

Near him fighting, great Alonzo 
Stout resists the paynim bands. 

From his slaughtered steed dismounted, 
Firm intrenched behind him stands. 

Furious p^c^s the hostile squadron, 
Furious he repels their rage ; 

Loss of blood at length enfeebles^ 

Who can war with thousands wage ? 

Where yon rock the plain overshadows, 
Close beneath its foot retired, 

Fainting sank the bleeding hero, 

And i^ilhout a groan expired. 


LXXXVI —BALLAD • 

Mbs IIsma>s 

“Thou hast not been with a festal throng, 

At the pouring of the wine ; 

Men b(uu not fi om tin* hall of song 
A mien so daik a^ thnn . 

Iheie’b blood upon thy shichl, 

There’s* dust upon thy plume ; 

Thou ha^t brought tioin ^omc di" i^tious field 
Tint blow of wiatli lunl lIooiu 

• This ballad i-* m Ihr r» im of i dnl 4 it* bp^wion a ^ounR maiden and 
a knight wlio his retauud fijiiahndut bittlo n whicu her loTer has 
been slam. 
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^ Aiid is ^ere blood upon my ohield ? 

Maiden, it weU may be ; 

We have sent the streams from our battle field 
All darjLened to the sea ; 

We have given the founts a stain, 

’Midst their woods of ancient pine ; 

And the ground is wet ~ but not with rain, 
Deep^yed — But not with wine. 

^ The ground is wet — but not w ith rain ; 

We have been in war array, 

And the noblest blood of Christian Spain 
Hath bathed her soil to-day. 

I have seen the stiong man die, 

And the stiipling meet bis fate, 

Where the mountain winds go sounding by, 

In the Boncesvalles* Strait. 

In the gloomy Bonccsvallcs strait 
There are helms. and lances cleft; 

And they that moved at mom, elate, 

On a bed of heath are led. 

There’s many a fair young face 
Which the war steed has gone o’er ; 

At many a bo.u d there is kept a place 
For those tliat come no more.” 

“ ALis, loi lovf, for womanN breast, . 

If wo( like this niu4 he ! 

Hast thou b( en a youth with an eagle crest 
And a whit( plume waving free, 

• Ronccsxillps (pronounetd liomcval ych) h a pasH n tho Pyreneat, 
between 1 rinro ml Spun In thi ir 778, the nar pn ird of Tharle- 
magiic a army wis (kfeaUd here b\ the hariiriiH, m oonjiinction with tho 
mount imccrs of Ga&con} and N i\ irrc 
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With his proud, quick-flashing eye, 

And his mien of knightly state ? 

Doth he come from where the swords flashed lii(^ 
Li the Honcesvalles Strait ? ’’ 

" In the gloomy Roncesvolles Strait 
I saw and mai*kod him well ; • 

For nobly on his steed he sate 
When the pride of manhood fell. 

— ‘ But it is not youth which turns 
From the field of spears again ; 

For the boy’s high heivrt> too wildly bums 
Till it rests amidst the slain.” 

" Thou cans! not say that As lies low, 

Tile lovely and the brave ; 

O, none could look on his joyous brow 
And think upon the grave. ^ 

Dark, dark, perchance the day 
Hath been with valor’s fate ; 

But ke is on liis homeward way 
From the Boncesvalles Strait ! ” 

There is dust upon his joyous brow, 

And o’er his graceful head ; 

And the war horse will not ^ akc him now, 

Though it brni‘^c his gn**nM»ard bed. 

- I have seen the ^tripling die, 

And the strong man meet Ids fate. 

Where the mountain wind> go sounding by, 

In the Ronces^ alles Strait.” 
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Lxxxm— ANBCSfiOT OF THE CHEVALIER BAYARD, 

in the life of the ChoTalier Boyard — tike pride of Froach cblndry, 
and the hnlidkt frtthout fear and without aeproach— !• taken from Sketchee of Venoi 
Han nistory, fennins pari of Murray's Family Library ; but the original Is found In 
tlitf memoirs of the dievaller by his secretary, lu lol2, Ilrescla, a flourishing town In 
Uie north of Italy, and at that time belonging to the Venetian tcrrtU'ry, was taken, 
alter a bloody resistance, by the French under Oaston de Fulx. Bayard, in leading on 
tlif troops to the assault, reooired a very severe wound lu the thigh, by a pike. After 
t 111.' capture of the dty, the narrative thus pnieceds : — ] 

Batard meantime was placed upon a door tom from its 
hinges, and carried to the best id^king house at hand. Its 
owner was a rich gentlcmoiii^wlio liad sought &syhim in a 
neighboring monastery ; and his lady. ai\d two daughters, 
young maidens of extraordinary beauty, liad roiicoalcd tljep|A 
selves beneath some straw in a granary, “ under the prole^ 
lion of our Lord.” The mother, when she heaitt the knocking 
at the wicket, opened it, ^^as awaiting the mercy of God with 
coiislancy ; ” and Bayard, notwithatanding his own great pain, 
observing her piteous agony, incontinently plained sentinels at 
the gate, and oixlcred them to pixihibit ail entrance; well 
knowing that his name was a watchword of defence, lie 
tlicn a*«sured tlie noble dame of protection, inquired into her 
condition, and desjiatchiiig some archcra for her husband\s 
relief, received him courteously, and entreated him to believe 
he lodged ndne other than a friend, llis wound cotiOned him 
tor five weeks, nor was it closed when he remounted his horse 
and rejoined his comrade.s. 

Ih‘fure his departure, the lady of the house — still consider- 
ing hf'rself and family as prisoners, and her mansion and whole 
prnperly as the lawful property of her guest, yet jierceiving 
llis gcnilenes.s of demeanor — thoiigiit prevail on him to 
compound for a moderate ransom; iiial li{i\iiig placed two 
llioii>aiul five hundred ducats in a bask* !, she b«*‘-oiigIit Iiis 
act;(*ptance of it on lim* kiiec.-^. Bayaivl raised lier at llie 
moment, asked her the, sum, and seated her hc.'*ide himself.’ 
lie then assured her that had she pre.<^*nted him with three 
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hundred thousand crowns, they would not grat% hhtt 
much as the good cheer which he had tasted under her rooTf 
and he requested permisbion to bid adieu to heivdaiig^erl* 
“The damsels,” sa}s the chronicler, “were fair, virtiious, and 
well trained, and had afforded much pastime to the cl^valier 
during his illness, by their choice biogiug, playing on the lute 
and spinet, and their much cunning needlework.” 

When they entered the chomber, they thanked him with 
deep gratittide, ns the guardian of their honor; and the 
good knight, almost weeding at their gentleness and hu- 
mility, answered, “ Fair maidens, you are doing that which 
it is rather my part to do — to tliank you for tlie good com- 
pany which you have affonkd me, and for which 1 am 
rgjeatly bound and ohligid to you. Yon know that we 
knight adventurers are ill provided with go^Klly toys for ladies' 
eyes, ;u)d for *my part, I am sorely giiev cd not to be belter 
famished, in order that 1 might oiler you some love token, as 
is your due. But your l.idy mothen* here has giv en me two 
thousand five huudi*ed ducat'*, which In^ on that t.ibh^, and 1 
present each of }OU with one thousand as an aid in }()ur mar- 
riage portions for my recomjien^c 1 abk no nion than that 
vou will be pleased to pniy God for my welfaie.” 'I’lien turn- 
ing to the lady of the Iiouhc, lie coutiniicd, “ 'Flif n maimng 
five hundred ducats 1 take, madam, to mvown ii^c ; and I 
request }on to distribute them among (lie jiooi nuns who 
have been pillaged, and vvhoM- ikcc-'*iiios no one c,ui better 
know than } ourself ; and hert with J t dve n.v liave.” 

After having dined, as he (putted his (diainbei to take horse, 
the two fair damsels met him, each beaimg a little othiing 
which she had vvoiked duiing his (onliin ment. One coii'-isled 
of two rich hnieolets v\oven with inaiv( lions delicacy liom 
her own beauteous hair and fine gold .and sihfp tlu’cad** ; 
the other w.is a (iiin*-on satin juiim*, t mbroidered VMlh 
much Mibtilty. Gieatl} did the biavo knight lliimk them 
for this last 0011116 "}, s-nninr tint siuh jncMiit" fiom so 
lovely hands were w’dilh tdi llinn^aiid eiown^; then gal- 



rsm vnusT ci^ss BauoBB. 


313 


the bracelets on bis nm and the purse on 
18a stoewi he vowed to wear them boA for the honor of their 
ftir 4siiM> while his life endured; and so he mounted and 
bode on. 


^ LXXXVni. — WOLSEY AND CROMWELL. 

&BAX8FEA11X. 

'V^iLUVM SBAXimu Traa born at Stmtford-on Avon, In KnRland, April 24, 1664, 
null dliMl Aprtt S6, 1610. Voi j littlo known of thu i‘Tuntit of hia Itfo, and of hw 
IH IS uni chnrittur and habitn llo luarrit d yotinf:, wont tu London ImintdiaUily uflor 
his ninriiagc bunmo an acto**, admmnttc autlur, and a ohm holder in ono of tho 
loodon theatres, aoqulred coualdorahle iiro|M)it>, and roflied to hiH uati\o jlucoa 
1 >iurs Ijef tro LH death, and th< ro U%(d m i iso and honor Ho whm thu iiutlui i f 
tiiiTt> li\i (rijcetiii,; tlioho of djubtful nuthouli(i(>,) wilttiti litwion 15*0 and 
1(1 U SI Ks poeiuH and Honnots 

^b I "I tart ia piduunmi 1> Mr llnllam, auioiit couHcleniioha ultlo and careful 
u It I t ) tl itiotimii iu Uil litti ttuK It would, of coiirNo, Ihi inii>uviiblo, in 
til nij i<i fan n o litre thli^ to do ait( thiiit' liki justiro to (ho uiihcniallty of hla 

I o IS III 1 m nil II vM t (1 tn\Liiti u luadi iinatii judgment, his wit, humor, and 

] itli hi si uj <1 Oct 11 iintt hiHp i and 1 uowltd^u ut tho huiniiu hi irt Nor 
ia It < I ^ tl ] II t nut t tin ^otiii,; reatl i within a n isonddo compnaa tho 1>eat 
Sour I 1 lul rii iti ii nud t iitiusia , in Uio idlliuiH ut *^h/ikai>iar( aru nuinbi ikse, 
an 1 (I 1 ltd t I i\ I u wrilt n lU jut hit i would aloiii luiiko a ronstik lul Iti 
III tar\ III 11 will w ikn li wtver may Li ri wf niul ( iHulIrd with profit 
J>i iki s '^1 tl I 111 I Ilia li 11 s, Jls/liitH I««rtiiri.N, Mrs .Tiimtadia Th iiatlrilatica 
rl \N<n 11 I 1*1 I •< 1 1 1 1 ''^ilcgils li lun > ( u Iiiiiiioli llt(inturn,(olu' 
ri 1 s T I I IS ir til ml s lu 1 inlrwlii I rj i tiriM in hnight'H phto- 

riiltditicn t ,, iliii Willi tlu li gitih> pi*li\td, and (S|Nf lally, llio criliriam upon 
^Iiiikspt ir ( t I I 111 Hall nil H lul odueti ii Ij thu 1 itu ituru ot Lut ipi iu tho 
flfi tnlli s|\t f 1 ml \»ntt nth t i tun •- 

%lmksi( irt s li ml ^ ritu h ti irli t\ j kRornd, wliiih aa they are not wiry 
(Ml list I It ij ] r h Ji I iidllH \ nil an li tin i 1 m n ac nitwhut praitli iil IsMir* 
it III II Ilf miij I Mi((<tdoii II IS triMuKton I dinrtly (jposidl I thoUjroni 

II t 111 Ih It ^'1 at I riius nn 1 pri it uiili ipi in< nh ln% anal ly irn togadhir M i havi ( \( i v 

I u tu 1 1i \ 111 it hid t nipoi lui lit w IS hisiiful mid jojoiis, and Hint is tut uiily 
t K] it ( I hi wiitings Hi trs^u’, but iii \ i iiiorlil In tho u \t jli r, 

,Mi iks| ( III IS 1 pnsif that tin hi h st j oti til p niin ii not iiioi usiskiit with jnai ti 

cal 111 1 MI lul ) usiiK s hilit Ii ic 111 bo II d lul t that h< wta Iukim 11 an 
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an 1 1 V ct^i] I 1 UH 111 ^ huh i iirctunliti lU min> ui 1 im Ui m 1 nr f iiti ul irlv im 
pt It mt 

11 till r 11 ’ 8 tie 1st n fr ni thf li ^l irinl I liy rf KInr H 'Ilf f ir 1 mil 
1 1 tl lietii piimo niiristfnf In I in I fhi psHtnnir f m ii (« w« II li no 1 
unl UD led (uwir, lut in Iomuk. ti ii\ r 1 the kin r lull t ill (t niw II was a 
fii ml an 1 intinl . ti his h u tli II win r ii liui i luill fill t j 1 h I > ft m hH 
fallen f rtnn e J 


27 



314 THE FIRST CLASS READER. 

Wol, Fabewrll, a long farewell, to all my greafaSSdbtT 
This is the state of man : To-flay he puts forth 
The tender leaves of hopes ; to-morrow blossoms, 

And bears his blushing lionm-s thick upon him ; 

The third day comes a fro^t, a killing frost. 

And — when he thinks, good ca^y man, full sm.*ely 
Ills greatness is a-ripening — nips his root; 

And then he falls, os I do. I ]ia\ e ventured,^ 

Like little wanton boys that swim on bladders, 

This many summers, in a sea of glory ; 

But far beyond iny depth : my high-blown pride 
At length broke under me, and now lias left me, 

Weary and old with ser\ice, to the mercy 
Of a rude stream, that must forever liide me. 

Vain pomp and gloiy of this world, I hate ye ! 

I feel Hay licart new opeii<‘d. O, how wretched 
Ts that poor man that hangs on princes' favors ! 

There is betwivt that Mnile we would aspire to, 

That sweet aspect of priiices, and their ruin,* 

Mure pangs and fears thaiiavais or women h.i\c ; 

And when lie falls^ ho fills like Lucifer, 

Never to hope again. — 

JCnUr Ckomw lli , umazedhj. 

Wh}, how now, Oiomwell? 

Crom, I have no pow< r to ‘•peak, sir. 

Wol. What, aniti/ed 

At my misforliincs? Can lliy s]nrit wonder 
A gient man ^lioiild di.cliiicr* Na\, an }ou weep, 

1 am fallen iiidi cd. 

Ciom. How dtK»sAour gran " 

Wol. Why, well/ 

Never so truly happv, m\ goiuT C^iomwi 11. 

I know myself now; and I hil wiihiii mtj 
A peace above all earthly d.^nitii'^ — 


* Ihit the rui i uhuh ft t iiiHict 
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A stSU iujA Sliiiet conscieiioe. The king has cured me,— 

I humbly thank his grace, — and from these slioalders, 

!t!liese ruined pillars, out of pity, taken 
A load would sink a navy — too much honor. 

0 , *tis a burden, Cromwell, ’tia a burden, 

Too heavy for a man that hopc^ for heaven. 

Oroffi> 1 am glad your grace has made that right use of it. 
Wok I hope 1 have. 1 am able now, methinks, 

(Out of a fortitude of soul I feel,) 

To endure more miseries, and greater fur, 

Th in my weak-hearted enemies dare offer. 

AVliat new<s abroad ? 

Crom. The heaviest, and the worst,* 

Is }oiir displeasure with the king. 

WoL God bless him ! 

CV0//1. The next is, that Sir Thomas More i!l chosen 
]x)r(l chancellor, in your place. 

irok That’s somewhat sudden ; 

But Ik’s a learned man. May he continue 
Long in his Inghncss’ favor, and do justice 
For truth’s sake, and his conscience ; that his bones, 

>¥11011 he lias iiin his course, and sleeps in blessings, 

JM.i} )j i\ ( ,1 tomb of orphans’ tears wept on ’em ! 

AVIiat more 

Crom. That Cranmer is returned with welcome, 

Installed lord archbishop of Canterbury. 
tl itl. That’s lien s, indt*e(I. 

(^lom. Last, that the Lady Anno,* • 

>\ horn the king h itli in sc creey long married, 

'J hi'' cki} nas \iew(d in ojic n, as his queen, 
doing to cliajxl , and tin \()icf is now 
Onl\ about her ecuon.ition. 

WoL The 10 was tin weight that pulled me down ^ 0 Crom- 
well, 

Tlic king ha-' gone hc}ond me; all my glories. 


Anne Boloui, the strond wife* of King Hcnr} VIIL 
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In that one woman, I liave lodt forever. 

ITo Bun shall ever u<»hcr forth mine honors, 

Or gild again the noble troops tliat waited 
Upon my smiles. Go, get thee from me, CromwcO ; 
I am a poor, fallen man, unworthy now 
To be thy lord and master. Seek the king ; 

That sun, I pray, may never set ! I have told him 
Wliat, and how tiuo thou art ; he will advance thee ; 
Some little mcmoiy oi me will stir him 
(1 know his noble nature) not to let 
Tliy hopeful 8er\ ice pciibh too. Good Cromwell, 
Neglect him not ; make UhC now, and provide 
For thine own future safety. 

Crom. O my loid, 

Must I then loa\c }oii ^ Blust I needs forego 
So good, so noble, and so ti ue a master ? 

Bear witnc'is, all that hu\ c not hearts* of iron, 

With what u sorrow Ciomivell leaves his lord. 

The king shall have my service ; but my prayers 
Forever, and forever, shall be yours. 

. WoL Cromwell, I did not think to shed a tear 
In all my miseries ; but thou host forced me, 

Out of thy honest truth, to play tlie woman. 

Bet^s dry our eyes ; and thus far hear mo, Cromwell ; 
And, — when I am forgotten, as I shall be, 

And sleep in dull, cold marble, where no mention 
Of mo more must be heard of, — say, I Uught thee ; 
Say, Wolsey — tliat once trod the ways of glory. 

And sounded all the depths a^d shoal" of honor 
Found thee a way, out of his wreik, to ribc in ; 

A sure and safe one, though thy master mi bed it. 
Maik; but my fall, and tluit that jumtd me. 

Cromwell, I cliargo thee, lling awa\ ambition ! 

By that sin fell the angeU how can man, then. 

The image of Lis Maker, hope to w in *t ? 

Lo^e thyself lavt ; cheiish tho^e hearts that hate thee 
Oomiption wins not mon than honoNt^ , 
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Still in thy right hand cany gentle poac^ 

To silence envious tongues. Be just> and fear not 
Let nil the ends thou aim’st at be thy oountxys, 

Thy God’s^and truth's ;*then 9 if thou faH'st, 0 Gromwelly 
Thon faU’st a blessed martyr ! Serve tlie king ; 

And Prithee, lead me in : 

Th^s take an inventory of all 1 have, 

To|||pbst penny ; 'tis the king's ; my i-obe, 

AnoWy integrity to IIea\ en, is all 
1 dare now call mine own. O Cromwell, Cromwell, 

Hod 1 but scivcd my God with hnlf the zeal 
1 served my hing, he would not in mine age 
Have loft me naked to mine cnomiP^. - 

Cnm. Good sir, \my e patience. 

Wol 8olha\t. Farewell 
The hopc^ of court! my hopes in heaven do dwell. 


IiXXXIX —EXECUTION OF MiUlY, QUEEN OP SCOW. 

[Jnn’l lT>aAia> WM 1 irn In WfnehiKter, linjrland, Fitbniary 5, 1771, and dlad Jnly 
1" 18^1 n wiu) a f l^rgynion of tho Roman ^'tttholfe fidth 1 ho chlof literary lalKir 
of lint life nHi hla History of Kn^lantl, fium 41i<> < urlkiftt ]n nod iloira to tho n«Toltttion 
of 1688, tho latent • dltion of nlihli i'* In ti n ▼oluinen, oitavo Ihls work liM taken a 
high and pomuim iit rank in tht hhtui Icnl Utnratuip r f hU country Tlio itylo I# iliu* 
pie, currert, and manly wliliont Ulng tomarknbht firhiauty or Joqurnoo The chh f 

> uluA ( f the yvork coiisieiK in iU tlioru igh and patlrnt rm arch into the original eoarn « 
c f 1 iigliah h1«t r\ II f ir if U imitai ti il, whan treating upon oontroyerted pointu, 

n qiiihUori a In h iiciili r ( dh h « nor rroteetanlK aru exactly In a podtlou to 
u kh r br 1 1 igii 1 with liiiii i< and flone Icntloua Catholic, hut hie temperament 

« L>4 calm AT ft jiidi I il u 1 iT h trayn any Idiu in farorVf hi* oirn fkitli, it 1 m, per- 

I II H minor than tint ui i >u*. idne which almo* attoude genniuo oonvloUon 

II 11 ktm Mt ri r\ rt nil Ic cnrcfulh rrid 1y oreryonewho 1* npt eonlrnt 

> f) till, ch j] t *«k 11 ilit 'licf reiiolK'arx 

1)1 liii trInU wri 11 11 1 ry nlAiti ill tl d i f the Anglo SaxoD Chttrch, aud 

HI II II id fill I h It 

Mht\ 'it I ifl I t> t tt 1 fci f her rart\ at thr lHittl<*offiMigKlilM In 1668, 
fl It Til in 1 nri I tl r w h l^ I iq i th pt t t i f 1 lirabitJi, qtiodiof T Dghuul, 
Ij al iliw\irh» V kjf { fi4 r I r f r iiir ''t n\ iim Hu Woe IhtD tried hj 

a romaii xi f ** i r in„ i a p| ira i nil) I f ot 1 li/abeni, and eoa. 

dcriin 1 t d * 1*1 1 h tt t T In i> 1 nt loth r|fi<^fly Ceftle^ IS 

N >r liBP 1 P"! n 1 fh f )| \ n 1 1 i | * U i ) 
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Sis 

In the mid^ of the great hall of the costlc hod been raised 
a Boafftddy corered with block serge, and surrounded with a low 
'Tailing. About seven, the doors were thrown open ; the gen- 
tlemen of tlic county entered witii their attendants; and 
Paulet’s * gu.'ird augmented the number to between one hun- 
dred and fifty and two inindred spectators. Before eight, a 
message was sent to the queen, who replied that she woqld be 
ready in half an Lour. At that time, Andrews, the 
entered the oratory, and Mary arose, taking the crucifix from 
the altar in her right, and carrying her prayer book in her left 
hand. Her servants were forbidden to follow; they insisted; 
but the queen bade them to be content, and turning, gave them 
her blessing. Tiiey received it on then* knees, some kiflh- 
ing her hands, others her mantle. The door closed; and 
the burst of lamoutiition from those within resounded through 
the hall. 

Mary was now joined by iht3 earl and her keepers, and 
descending the staircase, found at the foot Melville, the ite#^ 
aid of her household, who, for several weeks, had been excluded 
from her presence. This old und laitliful scurvant threw him- 
self on his knees, and syringing his hands exclaimed, *^Ah, 
madam, unhappy me ! was ever a man on earth the bearer of 
such sorrow as I shall be, when I report that my good and 
gracious queen and mistress w'as beheaded In England!" 
Here his grief impeded his uttenincc; and Ifary replied, 
** Good JMclville, cease to lament ; thou hB«{t ra||i 0 X cause to 
joy than mourn ; for Ihou shalt see the end of Maiy Stuart s 
troubles. Know that this world is but vanity, subject lo more 
sorrow tlian an ocean of tears can bewail. But I pray tb« «*, 
report that I die a true woman to my religion, to Scotland, and 
to Franco. May God forgi\o iliem tlmt lia\c long thirsted for 
my blood, as the hart doth for ilie bioolv^ of water. O God, 
thou art the author of truth, and inith it«*elt. Thou knowe>t 
the inward chamlx*rs of my Ihouglu-, and that 1 always wi'-hed 

• Sir AmLis Pattlct nM3 :li jicismu h 1 1 ihc i ly of Mary’s person. 
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the union of England and Scotland. Commend me to mj eoUt 
and tell him that I hare done nothing prejadicial to the dignitjr 
or independence of his crown, or favorable to the pretended 
euperioritj of our enemies.’* Tlien bursting into tears» she 
said, Good Hfclville, farewell;” and kisbing liiro, *^oncc agaiO) 
pood Melville, farewell, and pray for thy mistress and thy 
queen.” It was remarked as something extraordinary, that 
tills was the iiriat time in her life that she had ever been known 
(o address a person with the pronoun “ Ihuii.” 

^ Drying up her tears she turned from Alclville and made 
Jicr last request, that her servants might be ]>rc‘hent at her 
death. But the Earl of Kent objected that tlu^y would be 
frollble^omc by their grief and lamentations, might practise 
some superstitious trumpery, perhaps might dip their ImudkeD* 
chiefs in her graei^’s blood. My lord^,*’ said Atary, “ 1 will 
give my word for them. They shall tl(*scr\ o no bl.irne. Cer- 
tainly your ini'^tro^s, being a maiden queiMi, will voiudistife, in 
regard of woih4Uihoo<l, that 1 have some of my ow^ri women 
about me at m} dc*atli.” llecciviiig no answer, she continued, 
“You might, I think, gnuit me a far gnviter courtesy were 1 a 
woman of lesser calling than tin* Queen of S<‘ots.” »Slill they 
W( re Silent ; when she n^'ked w ith \ ehemenec*, “ Am I not the 
( ou>in to your queen, a descendant of the blooil royal of Henry 
VII., and the anointed Queen of Siniiland?” At these woftls 
llic hinalidsm of tlie Earl of Kent began to yield ; and it was 
rC'.oKed to admit four of her men and two of her women s< i- 
\aTiH. She selected her steward, physician, apothecary, and 
biiiireon, with her maids Kennedy and Cuijc. 

The pixiees^ion now set forward. It was headed by the 
slu I itr and his officers ; next followed Paulet and Drury, and 
i1h E irU ot Shn w>l)ury and Kent; and lastly came the Siot- 
lidi (}ii( en, with Mclvilh' b( iring her train. She wore the 
1 n lit of ht r dressc't — that w hieh was approprinle id llie laiik 
oi .1 (|iieon dt>w iger. lit r step w’a^ firm, and lu r countenance 
chttiliil. Shf bon without shrinking the ga/f of the spc'C* 
tiitor-, and tlit ‘•ight of the ‘cathdil, tlic blotk, and the cxecu* 
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tioner, and advanced into the hall with that grace and majesty 
which she had so often displayed in her happier days, and in 
the paliuse of her fathers. To aid her os she mounted tlio 
scaffold, Paulet offered his arm. “I thank yon, sir,” said 
Mary ; it is the last trouble 1 sliall give yoiipand the most' 
acceptable service you have ever rendered me.” 

The queen seated herself on a stool which was pi*epnred for 
lier. Oil her right stood the two earls ; on the left the slhcriff 
and Beal, the clerk of the council ; in front, the executioner 
from the Tower, in a suit of black velvet, with his assistant, 
also clad in black. The warrant was read, and Mary, in on 
audible voice, addressed tlie assembly. She \vould have them 
recollect also, tliat she was a sovereign princess, not subject to 
the parlinrnent of England, but brought thcrci to suffer by 
injustice and violonc('. She, however, thanked her God that 
he had given lk‘r this o])portunity of publicly professing her 
religion, and of declaring, as she liad often before declared, 
that .she had never imagined, nor compassed, nor consented to, 
the dentil of the English (|uccn, nor ever sought the least harm 
to her person. After h(*r death, many things, which were then 
hiiricd in darkness, would come to light. But she pardoned 
from her heart all her enemies, nor should lier tongue niicr 
tliat which might turn to their jirejiidice. Here she was inter- 
rupted by Dr. Fletcher, dean of Petcrborongli, who, having 
eaiight lier eye, began to preach, and under the cover, perhaps 
tliroiigh motives, of zeal, contrived to insult tlic feelings of the 
unfortunate suffci*cr. Mary repeatedly desired hliii nut tii 
trouble himself and her. He persisted ; she turned lb; 

made the ch’cuitof the seaflbld, and ogjiin addres^rd lici in 
fi'onL An end was put to this extraordiiiarv scene by llie Earl 
of ShrcMTsbury, who ordered him to \yvi\y. Hi.s ])r:iy‘r 
the echo of his sermon; but IMary heard him not. She 
employe(rnt the time in her devoluniN, repealing a Im-d 
voice, and in the Latin langiiag<\ pa^sige^ from ilie bih>k ot' 
Psalms; and after the dean was reduced lo sibnn-e. a jirayerin 
French, in which she bo-jr-jf^'d «.f (Jod tn jjardoa iirr 
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dedared thi^ site fixrgave her enemies, and protested that she 
was in^ooent of eyer oonsenting in wish or deed to the death 
^ her English sister. She then prayed in English for Christ’s 
l|^^Cted church, for her son James, and for queen Elizabeth, 
and in conclusion, holding up the crucifix, exclaimed, As thy 
arm^,^ P.Godi were stretched out upon the cross, so i*eceiTe me 
inito t^e lUms of thy mercy, and forgive my sins.” 

. ^Whon her maids, bathed in tears, began to disrobe their 
mistra^ the executioners, fearing the loss of their usual per-, 
quisites, hastily iuterfered. The queen remonstrated, but 
ipstantly submitted to their rudeness, observing to the earls 
with a smile, that she was not uccustoincd to employ such 
grooms, or to undress in the presence of so numerous a com- 
pany. , 

Her servants, at tlic sight of their sovereign in this lamenta- 
ble state, could not suppress their feelings ; but Mary, putting 
her finger to her lips, commanded sili neo, gave them her 
t)lcssing, and solicited tlieir prayers. She then seated herself 
^oin. Kennedy, taking from her a haudkcrcliief edged with 
gold, pinned it over her eyes ; the c:?e(‘utloncr3, holding her 
by th(! arms, led her to the block ; and tlie queen, kneeling 
down, said repeatedly with a firm voice, Into thy hands, 0 
JUord, 1 commend my spirit.” Hut the, sohs and groans of the 
spectators disconcerted the headsman, lie tnmibled, missed 
Ilia aim, and inflicted a deep wouml in tlic fewer part of the 
skull. The queen remained motionless; and at the tliird 
stroke her head was severed from her boily. When the 
executioner held it up, the muscles of thC face were so strongly 
convulsed, that the features could not be recognized. , lie cried 
as usual, God save queen Elizabeth.” 

“ So perish all her enemies 1” subjoined the dean of Peter- 
borough. 

“So perMi all the enemies of the gospel!” exclaimefl, in a 
still louder tone, the fanatical Earl of Kent. 

Not a voice was licard to cry amen. Party feeling wa# < 
absorbed in admiration and pity. 
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XC.— THE PIED PIPER OF HAHEUN. 

Browning. 

[Robkht Brgwni^o, a Ihing pool of EoRland, Ib the Mthor of PsaoBlfDif a aam 
ilvti of Boviial draunM, and of much miacLllaiteoua poetiyy narrstlTe^ Ijlkd, 

and Biicrtiltttivo llu la a man of lacullar and onginal gADlna HIr poetry it aiucb 
vuluud by tbi fi^w, but is not likely to be e?er poimlar with the many. Bo eomblnct 
%lKirou« imagluativi power with a ruio faculty of acuto mental analyalf Poetry and 
plulofviptay Bttni atruggliuR In liia tnind for the inaatery » and mi^h of what he hat 
written baa too Hlrong a im tnphvhlrul Havot fi>r tlio general taate Ilia poetry reqillr« 
iiludy , but It alko rewards It l(o uses woida with great skill and power, lidk bla VH* 
sliicatlou Is freqiniitl} rough and bntkin. lli<t humor — In which be sometimes in- 
dttlgos— lias a iiuaint and pi lulmr (harocter, as the following spectmen shows J 

IIamllin town’b in BrunbWirk, 

By famous llano\or city; 

The Kit or ANWi, deop and wide, 

Washes Its w idl on the southern bide ; 

A plcasaiilt r spot you never npied ; 

But, when begins my ditty, 

Almo'it il\o hundied years ago, 

To see the townsfolk suffer so 
From \crmm, was a pity. 

Hats I 

They fought the dogs, and killed the oats, 

And bU the babie^ in the cradlen, 

And ate the cheeses out of the \uts. 

And licked the soup fiom the cook’s own ladles; 
Split open the koga of baited ‘spiaN, 

Made nests inside nii ii\ Suiid«iy hats, 

And even spoiled the women’s chat'>, 

By diwning their »'ptaking 
With sliricking and sqm nking 
In fifly difierent slmrjis and Hats. 

At last the people m a body 
To the Town Hall caim Hoiking; 
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^ 'Tis clear " cried they, “Bur mayor^s a noddy ; 

Aad as for our corpoiraon— Bhooking 
To think we buy gowns lined with ermine 
For dolts that can’t or won’t determine 
What's best to rid us of our vermin ! 

You hope, because you’re old and obese, 
lb find in the furry civic robe case, 
fiouse up, sirs ! Give your brains a racking 
To find the remedy we’re lacking, 

Or, sure as fate, we’ll send you packing I ” 

At this the mayor and corporation 
Quaked with a mighty conbtemation. 

An hour llioy sate in council ; 

At length the mayor broke silence : 

For a guilder I’d iny ermine gown soli ; 

I wish I were a mile hence I 
It's easy to bid one nick one’s brain — 

I’m sure my i>oor heail aches agsiin, 

I’ve bcratchcd it so, and all in vain. 

G for a tiap, a trap, a tnip ! ” 

Ju'-t as he said this, what should hap 
At the chamber door but a gentle tap ? 

‘‘lllc-s uV*" fried (he mayor, “what’.s that?’' 

V Only !i scraping of diocs on tlic mat ; 

Any thing like the sound of a rat 
M.ikes niy heart go pit-a-pat!” 

Come in ! ” the in i}or < rh d, ]o(»king bigger) 
Vnd in did rome the Mrange^t fiirurc^ 

IIi^ (|uef 1 long eoat iiom h< el to head 
h.ilf of }ellow'aiid half of red; 

And he hiinsdf was tall and thin, 

With ^Iiarj) blue (}e-, e.u h like a pin, 

And light, lw:e li.ur, yd swarthy skin, 

No tuft on die( k, noi beard on chin, 
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But lips where smil^ went out and in~ 

There was no guessmg his kith and kin. 

And Dobodj could enough admire 
The tall man and his quaint attire ; 

Ql^th one, It’s as my great grandaire, 

Starting up at the trump of doom’s tone. 

Hod walked this way from his painted tombstone I** 

He advanced to the council table, 

And “ Please your honors,” said he, “ I’m able. 

By means of a secret cluum, to draw 
All creatures living beneath the sun. 

That creep, or swim, or fly, or run, 

After me so us you never saw ! 

And I chiefly use my (diarm 
On creatures that do |>eople harm — 

The mole, the toad, and newt, and viper; 

And peo])lc call me tlie Pied Piper.” 

(And here they noticed round his neck 
A scarf of red and yellow stripe, 

To match with his coat of the 8elf>amc chock ; 

And at the scarf’s end hung a pipe ; 

And his Angers, they noticed, were ever straying, 

As if impatient to be playing 
Upon this pipe, as low it dangh'd 
Over his vesture so old faiiglcd.) 

“Yet,” said he, “ poor piper as I am. 

In Tartary 1 freed the chain. 

Last June, from liis hiiirc suanns of irnats ; 

I cased in A.sia the Xi/ani 

Of a nion‘'tr(iii«» broo<l ot \ampyie bat<i ; 

And, as for what }our brain l)c\\ildor>. 

If I can rid 3 our l<»^^n ot ratN, 
vrm }oii giM' me a tlu)ii-and guilders ?” 

“One? flfty thousand!” wa-' the exclamation 
Of the astoniblu d mayor ami eorpiu-atioii. 
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Into tbe slreot the piper stepped, 

Smiling first a little smile, 

As if ho knew what magic slept 
In his quiet pipe the while ; 

Then like a musical adept, 

To blow the pipe his lips he wrinkled, 

And green and blue his sliai'p eyes twinkled, 
Like a c^uidlc (lame where salt is hprinkled ; 

And ere tlireo blinll notes the pipe uttered, 

You heard as if au army mutteied ; 

And the muttering grew to a gi iiiubling ; 

And the grumbling gi*ew to a mighty rumbling ; 
And out of the houb<*s tbe ruts came tuiubUng. 
Great small raU, lemi iuLn biawny rats, 
Brown rats, black rats, gray ruts, tawny rats, 
Grave old ploilders, gay young fnskers, • 

Fathers, mothers, uncles, cousins, ^ 

Curling toils and pricking whiskers, 

Families by tens and dozens, 

Brothers, sisters, liubbonds, wives — 

Followed the piper for their hves. 

Fiom btreet to street he piped, acUaneing, 

And bte^p for step they followed, dancing, 

Until the y Ciiiiie to the liner Wesei, 

Wilt i< m all plunged and perished 
S i\t o e , who, stout uri Julius Cci>:ir, 

Sw im ac lo-s, and lived to cMiry 

( he the ni Liiiis( npt he chciLsIa d^ 

To Kat-laiid nonje hi-i commcnl'iij, 

WliK li w n, ‘'At the hi't -hull note s of the pil><*f 
I h« aid a '■ouiid of i iping liipe,* 

And pnttiie*' npph ", womliou ii])e, 

Into a ( id( i |)j < fn Ip# , 

And iiiioMiig iw 1} of piekh-tuhlx iid«, 
AndaUa\inj: ijur <j| ron ci\< ciijihoml", 

2 ^ 
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And a drawing the corks of train oil ilasL-^i 
And a breaking the hoops of butter casks ; 
And if seemed if a voice ^ 

(Sweeter far than bj harp or by psalteiy 
Is breathed) eallecl out, ‘ O rats, rejoice 1 
The world is grown to one vast drysaltery 1 
So munch on, crunch on, take your nuncheon^ 
Breakfast, supper, dinner, luncheon ! ’ 

And Just as a bulky sugar puncheon. 

All ready staved, like a great sun shone 
Glorious, hcaree an inch before me, — 

Just ns metlioiight if said, Come, Ixn'e me,— 
I found the Woscr rolling o’er me.” 


XCI —SAME SUBJEH' CONCLUDED. 

• 

You should have heanl the Haroelin people 
Hinging the hells till they rocked tlio steeple; 

“ Go,” ericd fhe mayor, ‘‘and get long pole-n! 

Poke out the nests and block up the hole& ! 

Consult with caqwntors and builders, . 

And leave in our town not even a trace 
Of the rats!” when suddenly up the faec 
Of the piper perked in the markct-plm e, 

"With a “Fir^t, if }oii pk*n^e, niy thousand guilders 

A thousand guilder* ! The maj^ h)t»kf 1 him* ; 

So did the ciupniatioii tno. 

To pay this simi u» a waiuh iiiiu U How 
With a gjTp-'} coat ot re«l unl How ' 

•• Beside^/* quoth tlu m.noi. wivli .i knowing wink, 

“ Our busiiK 's w a'' done it tin iiMi\luink: 

We saw" with onr t m n tlu m rmin ‘'ink, 

And w hat’s dead t lut come to life, I think; 
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80| friend, we*re not tLo folks to shrink 
From the duty of giving you something to drink, 
And a matter of money to put in >our poke ; 

But as for the guilders, vrhat we spoke 
Of them, as you very well know, wiis joke* 
Besides, our losses linvo mode us thrifty ; 

A thousand guilderb I Come, take filty ! 

The piper’s face fell, and he cried, 

“No trifling! 1 cai:t wait, beside 
I’ve promised to viMt by dinner time 
Bagdat, and accept the prime 
Of the head cook’s pottage, all he’s rich in, 

For ha\ing left in the caliph’s kitchen 
Of a nest of scoii>ioiis no sur\i\or — 

With lum I proved no ^argaiii diiver; ' 

With you don’t think T’ll bale a stiver ! 

And fulkn who put me in a pa-^ftiou 
May find iiu* pipe to another fashion.” 

“TIow?” cried the major, “d’je think 111 brook 
Bting worse treated th.ni a took i 
Insulted by a l.i/y ribald, 

With idle pipe and >estUK pnbald? 

You threaU n u«», fellow’. Do youi worst ; 

Jllmv your jiipi there, till jou burst.” 

Once more he stepped into the Mrccl^ 

\nd to lii-^ bps again 

L ikI hi^ long ])ip( ol smooth, f^traight cane ; 
And (I* In ])h w ihne note'- (siieh swiil, 

Soft not< a- \ « t inn-iuaii’" (iinning 
N< \ < r ga\r tli< ( iiiaptiaed an) 

Tin n was a rustling thtit sedned like a bii-'lling 
Of nurrj ( jowd*» jii^tliiig at pitdiiiig and hustling; 
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Small feet were pattering, — wooden shoes clatterinif, 
Little hands clapping, — and little tongues ohattering. 
And like fowls in a farm yard, when borlej is scatteringi 
Out came the children running. 

All tlie little hoys and girls, 

With rosy cheeks and flaxen curls, 

And s[)arkHng eyes and teeth like pearls, 

Tripping and Fki[)])ing, ran merrily after 

The wondeiful music, with shouting and laughter. 

The mayor was dumb, and the council stood 
As if they were changed into blocks of wood,— 
Unable to inov<* a stop, or cry 
To the children merrily skipping by, — 

And eould only follow with th»i eye 
Tliat joyous crowd at the piper’s back. 

Hut how the mayor was on tin; rack, 

* And tin; wretched council’s bosoms heat. 

As the pi}K*r turned from the High Street 
To wIktc the \\Vsi*r rolled its waters, 

Itiglit in the way of their sons and daughters I 
Ilowovcr, lu; (unu'd from south to west, 

And to Ko|)pcll)rrg Hill lii'4 stcp^i addressed, 

And after him tlic children pressed ; 

1 1 rent was the joy in every breast. 

‘‘ lie never can enxs that iiiiglity top! 
lie’s forced t<i Jet tlie )»iping drop. 

And we ^hall see our children stop ! ” 

AVIieii, lo, us they readied tin* mountain’s side, 

A wtjudrous portal opened wid<*, 

A'i if a cavern wtus suddenly ludlowed ; 

And the piper advanced and ilu' ehihlren followed; 
And hen all were in lo tlie \ cry last, 

‘ The door in the mountain ."ide ''luu iii>t. 

Did I sav all t No : one wsis lame. 

And could not dance the wliole of the way; 
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An<l iu after real's if you would blamo 
11 is sadness, he was used to say, 

" It's dull in our town since my playmates left ; 
1 can't forg<'t that I'm bereft 
Of all the pleasant sights they see, 

AVhich the piper also promised me ; 

For he led us, lie said, to a joyous land. 

Joining the town and just at hand, 

AVherc wnters gushed and fruit trees grew, 

And tlow<*rs j>nt forth a fairer hue, ^ 

And every thing was striuige and new ; 

The sparrows were brighter than peacocks here, 
Aud their dogs oiitniii our fallow deer, 

And lionoy bees had lost their stings, 

And horses were born with eagles' wings. 

And just as 1 became assured 
My lame foot would be speedily cured, 

The music stop) ted, and I stood still, 

And found myself outside the hill, 

Left alone jigaiii«t niy will, 

To go now liiu)>jTig tis before. 

And never hear of that eouiitry more 1 ” 

Alas, alus for llumeliii ! 

There, eaiiie into many a burgher's ])atc 
A text which says that heaven’s gate 
0|)es to the rich at as easy mte 
As iIkj needle's eye takes a caiiud iu ! , 

The mayor sent ea>f, west, north, and south, 

To oUrr tin* piper by word of nioull], ^ 
"W'lierever it wm'S men’s lot to find him, 

SiIviT and gold to his heart’s content, 

If lieM oidy rot urn the way he ivent. 

And bring tlie. eliildren behind him. 

Ihit ^ooTl they ’twa^* a lost cnd»*avor. 

Fur pi[>er and daneoy^ were gono foroyer 
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And the better in memory to fix 
The place of the chi1drcTi*» last retreat, 
Tliey called it the Pied Piptjr’s Street ; 
Where any cue playing on pipe or tabor 
Whs sure for the future to lose his labor; 
Nor sufiered they hostelry or tavern 

To shock with mirth a street so solemn : 
But opposite the place of the cavern 
They wrote the story on a column, 

.^id on llic great churc*h window painted 
The same, to make the world n4'r|i lain ted 
Ilow their children were stohai away ; 

And thenj it stands to this very day. 

And I must not omit to sny 
'I'liat in Transylvania there’s a tribe 
Of alien people, that ascribe 
'riie outlandish ways luul dress, 

^ On which their neighliors lay such stress, 
'Fo their fathers and iiiotlicrs having risen 
i )ut of some subtcrrnni'aii prison 
Into which they were trepanned 
J^oiig ago, in a mighty band. 

Out of llamclin town in llriiiiswiek land; 
But how, or why, they don’t understand. 
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XCn.— DEATH AND CpABACIER OF JOHN HAMPDEN. 

BUC4VUT. 

[Thom IN IUihxgton MACAruTi onGof tho moii brilllaut And popular of Uio llviiiff 
wrlitTH of Knglniid, waa bum about the bogln&tng of tUo proMUt ceDtury, aud wah 
calU^l to tho Knglidh bar in 182<i. In the samo yuar appuarod hli oiuAy ou MlUua, lu 
thn Kkliiiburgh Roviow, which iitt Acted great attention by Ite laTlah power aud Ifrvld 
rhrtorio. :<inco then bo haa been a fhjQuent eoutrlbutor to that Journal; and bla 
cfmtrlhiitioiiH havo In«ou collected aud publtEliod aoparatuly, and rvcolTod with great 
f!i\orlf(dh in Kugland and Aiiiorlea. Ilia aubjeota aro moatly drawu tVoni Kugllah 
blatory and literature. Themi eatiaya are T<*marhaUo for ibeir lirlUlaut rhetorlAl pow- 
fi. their aidiukdld teiiu of lolorlng, and their aUlueuco of llluKtnitloii. \Vith a vrlibk 
nui(.'i' Ilf itMiliiig, mill the ineMl duclle and rcteiitivo lucmory^ ho iHuim bvor IiIh tUenio 
nil the trencuri'a oi h richty-AtonHl mind, and ahetla light uikt>u lifriniiidl ijiiiirtera. llu 
('Kcelt In tlio delineation of hisluiioal charactorH, aud in the art of cAn-yliig hia rtsider 
lnb> a distant period, and repnidiirlng tbo paat with th» distinct ni«M of tlit> present. 
HoIh hIro an adniiraiile liteniry rriiie, tliongb Eoinetino4 his pralhu and ceinniro might 
bo disliihuted With Ronieuii.it iiioru of dlMerluiliiatluii ainl tiuuNncntloii. And tbo id- 
\lini.s rriinihiii uhii'h bis wrilingH cull forth 1 m fmiuded upon their oxntM<riu)r'* of 
power and their Um unlfonii cpfetidor of atyle. The mind wnnld aonitdiini'ii he ro- 
livsbed If |)a.si«agoB of a ealinor, soUerer tone were hero and iDicru intarspe) sed, on 
which Uie hlirhly •wrought ]H)u-ets of attention iiiiglit re|yiMe tlieiiiMdvea. Nyr deeH ha 
alw'iys n sii-t tlie (eiriptatu.ii to pmdiicu elfivt liy a ullghl touch of cariiature. 

Hr. M.u'uula) huii also urllt4*Ti L.iyH of Anoietit lluiue, aud Notno LimIIiuIr, tl^the ii|iiie 
Mt\le. u]iioi uinilorn {.iil'jeiii., w'liieli ale full of iitiinuitlou iiiol vio I'gy, and lia\o tliu 
true ttumi» t ring W'hli ]i .'tiiR the mi*uI and hiiidleii Die IdiMnl. 

He has also I’ld a dtsiinguiNlied puhtie.iJ career lie iouiWn. duiiiig many yisnrM, ii 
mouitur of I'ailune lit ; und in** R|H'eehi .■« (wim h have I.eeii cniii < |« d and puiilUltodl 
liH\e the BAiiiu hrillunt il)* tori nl eu.Mg\ axlii^ wrllliige. lie alMi resided foui years 
in India, ih a ineiiilKT ot lie- .''iipietne t’oiiiii'd in ( uIcuIIji. 

>’i>r luuiiv yi'.irs p^ot, Mr. M.i<.iui.iy h.is heen i iii;>i!;eii in uiltirig.i lli.><ti»ry of Kng> 
land, two viduno'fi of wlii<ii >.ete {mill hed in 1 l'>. i-.ml two more are announi eil na 
alNiut to appear tii Ihigland. Thu nduinei piiMifli d me urittefi in a niofif .'iniiiniteil 
and atti'u- livo Rlyle, arel alioiiml with liil:! in' pi.'iiuis 'lie;. hImi enjlurfl^ tlieii"4uU-4 
of very thorougli n .^eiireli, and il.' ir ton* ai. I fpint .in- /. m puis and HIumiiI 
Thtf follou’liig iircoxint of tile dealli ;iiid l■llarleler id Jiihn H.impdeii, the pn-ut Tm},' 
liMb putrii it, Is taken from .1 miewol l.iird Niigi nl's Mi iie ii.di'of ll.iuijideii, JMlMI•ln ■l 
in the Edliihurgh Itcvicw, In 1^‘ii.J 

• 

In tli(3 oarly part ol‘ llif* lyiit" in tho ni l/'^IilNii- 

IhkmI of London, wliich wr.ro devoloil to tlio raii^o of llti* pMi- 
liamcnt, wt.To inccssiiiilly annoyed l»y Uiiport* and hi- ra\;»Iiy. 
E«srx had extrntled his linos m fur iJiat nlino.-at om tv jMii'.i 
was vulnenihlo. The* youn^ prinoe, who, tlioti^di imt a ;:r' ai 
gonrral, was an active anti ontorpri.sin;; jiarlisun, fn tjiK iiily. 


Prince Rupert, nephew of Charici I., and a general in lii*» servire. 
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surprised posts, burned villages, swept atraj cattle, and 
again at OlEford before a force sufficient to encounter him 
could be assembled. 

Tbc languid ju’oceedings of Essex* were loudljrcondonrhe'd 
by the troops. All the ardent and daring spirits in tbc j>ar- 
liatpcntary party wore eager to have Hampden at their head. 
Had bis life been prolonged, there is every reason to believe 
that tlie supreme command would have been intrusted to him. 
Hut It w'os decreed that |it this conjuncture England should 
lose the only man wlio united perfect disinterestedness to emi* 
ndnt talents — the only man who, being cnpable of gaining tlie 
victory for her, was iiica])able of abusing that Wetory when 
gained. 

Ill the evening of the 17tli of June, Rupert darted out of 
Oxford with his cavalry on a predatory expedition. At three 
in tlie morning of the following day, he attacked and dispersed 
n lew jiarliameutaiy soldiers who lay at l*ostcombe. He then 
liew to Chinnor, burned the village, killcnl or took ail the 
lr(>o]>s who were quartered there, and prepared to hurry back 
with his lKK)ty uiid his prisoners to Oxford. 

Hampden had, on the preceding day, strongly represented 
to Essex the danger to which this jiart of the lino was cx]K)sed. 
As soon as he m*eived intelligenee of Rupert’s incursion, he 
se‘nt otf a hdrsemaii with a message to the general. In the mean 
time, he resolvtul to set out with all the cavalry he could muster, 
for the jnirjiOM* of iinpcMling the march of the enemy, till Essex 
could take measures for cutting ulf their retrt'at, A considefn- 
hle hotly of hoi-se and dnigoons volunteenai to follow him.’ 
1 Ic was not tlieir commander. .He did not even Indoiig to their 
lu’nncli of tlu» service. “ Hut he wa-,” says Lord Clart'nilou, 
‘•second to none but the general himself in the ohser\aiK*e and 
applit‘ation of all men.’’ On the lifld of Ciialgrove he came up 
with Rupert. A fierce skirmish eusuetl. Jn llio first charge 
Ilanq^en was f^truek in tin* shoulder by two ]>iillets, which 


The Earl of E.«^px ivas the parliaim-Mt iry ri^mnianfh'r-in-rhiff. 
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broks tlio bone and lodged in bis body. Tlie troops of die 
parliomcut lost heart aiid gare way. Baport, after pnrsaiiig 
them for a short timC) hafiteoed to cross the bridge, and made 
his retreat unmolested to Oxford. 

* IL'unpdon, with his head drooping, and his hands leaning on 
liia iiorse’s neck, moved feebly out of the battle. The man- 
Hion which had been inhabited by his father-in-law^ and from 
which, in his youth, he had carried home bis bride Elisabeth, 
was in sight. There still remains gn aifccting traditioii UttU 
he looked for a moment towards that beloved house, andmade 
m cflTort to go thither and die. But the enemy lay in Ihkt 
direction. He turned his horse towards Thame, where he 
arrived almost fainting with agony. The surgeons dressed 
his w'ounds. But there was no hope. The pain which be 
sufforodw'as most excruciating. But he endured it witttailmt- 
rablo firinness and resignation. His first ciire was for his 
country. He wrote from his bed severfd letters to London, 
concerning public. nlTairs, and sent a lust pressing message^ 
the head quarters, recommending that the dispersed forces 
.'-liould be concentrated. When his public duties wi'.re per- 
formed, he calmly prepared liini«<eir to die. He was attended 
by a clergyman of llic cliurch of England, with whom he had 
lived in habits of intimacy, and by tb(5 (diajdain of the Buek- 
ingliain^hirc Greencoats, Hr. Siairtoii, whom Baxter describe 
as a famous and excellent divine. 

A short lime before his d(‘at!i, the Facrarnont was udiniiiih- 
tered to him. He declared that although be disliked Uie gov- 
ernnicut of tho church of England, he yea agreed with that 
church as to all essential matters of doctrine. His inicl- 
lect remained unclouded. When all was nearly ove r, he lay 
murmuring f'lint prayers for liimsclf, and for the cause in 
which lie died. “ Lord ho exclaimed in the moment 

of the last agony, “receive my soul. O LonI, wive my 

country. 0 Lonl, bo merciful to Ju that broken 

ejaculation pa^M-d away his noble and fearless spirit. 

He wiLS burird in the parbh church of Hampden, His 
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Boldien, bareheaded, with reyened ama and muffled drumi 
and colon, escorted his body to the grave, singing, as thegr 
marolicd, that lolly and melancholy psalm in which the fiagUiQr 
of human life is contrasted with the immutability of Him to 
whom a thousand years are as yesterday when it is passed, 
ami as a watch in the night. 

Tlie news of Ilarajiden’s death produced as great a cd^r^ 
nation in his party, according to Clarendou, as if their whole 
army liad been cut off. The journals of the timo amply 
prove tliat tlie parliament and all its friends were filled with 
grief and dihmuy. Lord Nugent has quoted a remadmble 
])as8agc from the next Weekly Intelligencer : “ The loss of 
Colonel Hampden goeth near the heart of every man that loves 
the good of liih king and country, and makes some eonccivo little 
content to be at tiie army, now that he is gone. The memory 
of this deceased colonel is sucli, that in no ngc to come but it 
will more and more be liad in honor and esteem ; a man so 
religious, and of that prudence, judgment, temper, valor, and in- > 
tegrity, that ho hath left few his like hcliind.’* He had indeed 
loll none his like behind liiiu. There still remained, indeed, 
iu his party many acute intelhTb, inuny eloquent tongues, 
many brave and honest hearts. TIutc remained a rugged 
and clownish soldier, half fanatic, h«ilf buffoon,* w'hose talents, 
discerned os yet only by one pt net rating eye, were equal to all 
the highest duties of the soldier and the prince. But in Hamp- 
den, and in Hampden alone, were united all the qualities wliich 
at such a crisis were necessary to ba>e the staite — the \alor 
mid energy of C^\)ln^^ell, the diseernment and cloqueiici* of 
Vane, the humanity and moderaliim of Manchc'^ter, tlie «‘tcm 
integrity of Hale, Uie ai'dcnl publu* '‘pint of Sidney. Oth- 
ers might possess the qualifn " wiiuh wnv iktcsmu*} to save 
the popular party in the eii-is of d.iii«rer; ho alone had both 
the power and iheinelination to le^tiain e\ee>Ne«» in the hour 
of triumph. Others could eonqui i ; he alone could reconcile. 
A heart as bold as liis brouglit up tlic euiiM'-sier^ ^\ho turned 


♦ ('rono^ell 
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Che tide d* battle on Mrnlwi Moor. As skilful an eye as lus 
Hratched the Scotch antay descending ftom the heights over 
Diinbar. But it was when, to the sullen tyranny of Laud 
nnd Ohnrk's had succeeded the fierce conflict of sects niid 
^actioo^, ambitiottB of ascendency and burning for revenge, — 
it was hen the vices and ignorance whicli the old tyranny 
hfid Hihnerated threatened the new freedom witli destruction, — 
that England missed the sobriety, the self-command, tlie per- 
fect soundness of judgment, the |>orfccl rcictitude of intcMition, 
to Which the history of revolutions furnishes no parallel, or 
iunilshes a parallel in Washington alone. 


XCUL — CUARACTEtt OF THE EAllL OF CIUTIIAM. 

liOAD MiUOK* 

(Thlf fikekh of tlw groftt Karl of Chatb iin in taki‘it fiom a IllHtory of Kngland 
Ui« lVac« of Utrreht (1713) In iho Poaco «»f VomallluH, (17830 by Lom> MAilot. Tbo 
atiUior li a living KnglUh noMenian, i%ho aduriia a bigh rank with tbo tMtvi nnd hab- 
its of a ncbolar. Ilia biiitory is a woll-wrifton anik, nhowliiK a caruful oxnmlnstiuii of 
original authoritieN, and nmikoil byaMmiid and dUtrlinln/itliig Jiidfcmont. Though 
ihoantlior'H iiolitlcs are tliono of th« tnr\ puitv, bo la candid to tho^ut who hold difVm'- 
(nt IliH strong sense of tbo great u( m ot WiiMblugUm Is, osih i lolly, most bnii- 

otsblo to him. 

Iionl Mahon is also the author ot a Life of l}«>iiiiarlu«, a Tdfu of Coiidd, n History of 
tbo Wsr uf tbo Bn* cuenion In 8|inln, of tin* J^ 1 1 lloui of Foily flvo, and of \arluas hls> 
torual oi>Ha%K (ontributod to tlio Qu<ut«>rl> IIom ] 


Lkt now endeavor closely to vic'w and calmly to judge 
that extraordinary man who at lii-* ouNft was pitieil for losing 


*’ I f>i(l M.ihoii, during t]»c ijrosr-it \nr, (IS w,) h is beromp Flarl Sliiti- 
hopp by thr doath of hi*> fithfr but iho JlIYiip iindor which bin litPiar> 
rpputation w is eariH «1 n t iiu I 1 1 n iro fi\p dojjn ps of rhiti''U iiolul- 
itv — dukcH, in injuiM ri, r w] m < uii*'* ml b.imns. 'J he eldest hodh f>f 
ditkca, iTiari(ui*>< s, md ( rls I > f dm*' tin Ints of their filhor^, fbnr 
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a oomotoj of liorsc,* and vho vitluii tweutj years liad made 
tiimsolf the first man in England, %nd England the first ooun^ 
in the world. He had received from nature a tall and strik- 
ing figure, aquiline and noble features, and a glance of fire. 
Lord Waldegrnve, after euloglaiug thd clearness of his style» 
observes that his eye was as eignifioont as kxs words. In debates 
liis single look would sometimes disoonoert an orator ofgpoaad 
to him. Ilia voice most Imppily combined sweetness and 
strength. It was of silvery clearness, and even wbcnJt sank 
to a whisper it was distinctly heard ; while its higher tones, 
like the swcdl of some majestic organ, could iteal and 
above every other earthly siiund. 

As to style, Demostlienes was hi 4 favorite study aiwl^g 
ancients; among tin* English, llohnghroke and BtUTOW.%But 
perhaps our best clew to Ix>rd ClmUianfs own menial t^a, 
more espticially in the fieUl of oratory, is ofibrded by diosq, 
which he afterwards so successfully enjoined to hia favorite 
son.* It may be siatt'd on the authority of^the present Lord 
Stanhope, that Mr. Pitt, btdng asked to yfmt he prineipolljr ' 
ascribed the two qualities for wliicli his eloquence was mo^ 
conspicuous, — namely, the lucid order of liis reasoning% and 
the ready dioice <»f his words, — answered that he hedieved he 
owed tlie former to an early stutly of the Arii>toteli:in logic, 
and the latter to Ids fiUher's practice in maLing lum over}- day, 
after reading over to himself some pas>ugc in ilic c’la'.'ics, 
tnuislale it aloud and continuously into English pru’.c. 

Nor was Lord Clmtinim h*ss Kilicitous as tu his own action 
iumI manner, which, aivordiicjr to Horace was a^ 

studied and ns successful as (Jarrick^; hiil liis care of it ex- 
tended not only to speeches, hut < \ • n in *«ocici y. It it* (ih9.cr\od 
by himstdf in one of liis letters, that "htiun inr, though an c\U*i- 
iKil tiling, ahich seems mihf'r to to tiie body than to 

the mind, is ei*rtainly fuund-‘«l in enU'-iderahh' \irtue.'.;’’ and 


• rhnth.iin w:is tU jiriM'i! • e .• im ti.-* irinv fur nenin 

Sir Koln’it W.ilp’K'. tin j'; ’lu • . i pf 
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hn oviilentljr thought very liighly of the effect of both dr)ekiHr.; 
nud addresB \xj}on mankiiul. * Hifl very infirmities \vere mun- 
Aged to the best advantAge ; and it has been said of him that 
in hSi kandB oreu his crutch eoiild become a weapon of oca* 
lory. TliU strWing for effect had, however, in some i-cpimjcu, 
ail unfavorable infliienco upon his talents, and. ns it apiioiirs 
greatly injured all his written com positions. His pri* 
vate letters bear in goiioral a forced and unnatural appear- 
ance; the Htylc of homely textui'O, but here and there piexH'd 
with<poiii|)ou5 epidiets and swtdling phrases. Thus also in 
his OratoiT his most elaborate speeches were his worst ; an<l 
that 8{)ecch whicli he delivered on the deatii of Wolfe, and 
probably intended as a masterjnocc, was universally lamented 
' as a failure. 

But when without forethought, or any other preparation 
than those talents which nature had supplied*und education 
cuUivatedIt C^iathnm uro^e — stirred to angm* by some sudden 
subterfuge ox eomiption or device of tyranny -—then was 
heard an eloquence never siirjmssod, either in ancient or nnal- 
cm timers. It was the higlje<t power of expression ininistor- 
ing to tla^ higliest power of* thougb^. Dr. PVnnklin declares 
that, in the w>nrs<* of his life, b** lm<l seen soinotime^s eloquence 
without wisdom, and ofu-n ni-doni witliont eI(Mpience; in 
J-ord Chatham only Innl he seen both united. Yet so vivid 
and imjM'tuoiis \v<Te his hursts of oratory, that they fM.Tmcd 
even lM*v<ind hi-o own control; insteinl of his ruling them, they 
often ruled him, and tiasiHM] tbrtfi unhidden, and smiting all be- 
fore ilmm. As in tin- onidc' of old, it np[»cjircd to be not he that 
r-pake, but the spirit of tie- dfiiy within. In one debate, after 
he had jn^i her n appri-ed of sn importfint secret of state, “I 
must not speak to-niirhi,” he whi-pere«l to Lord Shelburne, 
‘•for when once T am op, every thing iliat is in iny mind 
comes out.** No niMU eould grapple more powi'rfully with an 
argiiiiienr : hnl h'- v\isely n tneiid»ered that a taunt i-j in gen- 
eral of far higher j>ojn:l;;r efli-j-t, nor did he therefore di-<l:Mii 
(and ifi llie-e In- •.iiwil iiiiiivall‘*d) the keene-t personal 
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iiiT6ctire9. Ilia ablest adversaries shrank before him, 

It 

croaching and silcnccsd. ' 

]$ut tliat which gave tho brightest lastre, not only to tte 
eloquence of Chatham, but to his character, was his loftiness 
and nobleness of soul. If ever there has lived a man in mod- 
ern times to whom the praise of a Homan spint might Ite 
truly applied, tliat tnim, Ix.^oiid nU doubt, w.'is William^ 1:^ 
He loved power — but only as a patriot should — becante He 
knew and felt his own energies, and felt als^1ltult^l4s eauittry 
n(*eded them ; because he saw the public spiii^ijil^|^i|^ 
and the national glory dcelined ; Ih’Cuuso his whobjdt yd g t yas 
burning to revive the one and to w'reuthc fn^VlaurM^ 
the otlier. 11c loved fame, hut it wiis the fanu^. 
not the lame that i> run afUT; not the fame thtvt is gained- by 
elbowing and tlirusting, and all the little arts that bring for* 
w.ard little men, but the fame that a minister at Imigth wffl, 
and must, wring fi*om tho very people whose pf^judioea he 
despises and whose passions he controls. The ends to wliteh 
lie employed both his jKiwer and his lame will best show hb 
object in obtaining them. 

1 auiito^diowever, from. inHintairiing tKat CliathamV views 
were^. M yg»j^ise or his actions always praise wortliy. in 
several ti^snet ions of his life 1 look in vain for a steady and 
ooaitistent conijKiss of his courM% and the horizon is tot| often 
elotfded 'over wdtli party spirit or personal rr^cntinonts. ’' Hut 
his prinei|>al defect, as I eonecive, wa-a a e(*i*l}iln inqiractica- 
bilily and waywaixlness of temper, that on >oiii** cKrasions 
ovennitstoml liis judgment and hnrrii d iiiin along. 

Yet^ as I think, i'taihii «»i” irmpcr >luiuld in jiislioe 
be miiinly n«erilK'd to lii> hroKon health and to Ids Mudiidod 
habits. When iii '•oeioty, J.-inl ( 'he'-li-rtield iU''.'iir(*< ns that 
he was ‘’a most agn l ahle ami liM*ly coni; aidmi. and hail such 
a versatility of wit ilmt hr r<»nld ad;'| i it to all -orts of con- 
versations.” Jhit to "Urh rxrriitHj- Ids hi al:!i and spirits were 
seldom equal, and he thrrrl’on- u-^n.iily enntiiUMl hiniMdf to 
the intercourse of his family, hy ^^h«>m he was most tenderly 



"tn FIRW CLASS &BABBR. 


330 


bcloTodt and of a few o\Mifq0ioia» fHenlB, wUo put him under 
no ootutmiuty who assented to evety word he and nerer 
{Mnimed to have an opinion of their own. Such seduaion is 
Ibe worst of any in its effects upon the temper; but sedusion 
ef all kinds is probably far less favorable to virtue than it is 
commonly believed. When Whitefield questioned Conrado 
.Midiew^ who had licon a hermit for forty years amidst*the 
.)lhiosls of America, as to his inward trials and temptations^ 
thaoU man quaintly bub impressively nqdied, assured 
Ihae Ul shij'le tree, which stands aione, is more ex^iosed to 
etorms than one tliat ;p*ows among the rest” 

The most splendid passage in Lord Cliatliam*s public IHe 
wus%ertainly tlie closing one ; when, on tlie 7th of April, 1778, 
^Wasted by Ids dire disease, but impelled by an ovcTruUng 
sense of duly, he repaired for the lust time to the House of 
Lords, tottering from weakness, and supportcd*on one side 
liis soti«iii«law, Lord Malion, on the olJmr by bis second son, 
William, ere long to become, like himself, the savior of his 
oonuArj. Of such a scene even the sliglitest details have in- 
ter^; and liappily tliey are recorded in the words of on eye 
witness- Lord CKatluim, we are.told, was dresMid in black 
velvet hut swathed up to the knees in fl«inncl. From within 
hi? large wig little more was to be seen than his m|uilme nose 
and his |Hsnotrating eye. lie looked, as he was, a dying man : 
*‘Tct never^' adds the naiTutor, “was t-ecn a figure of mon* 
dignity; ho appealed like a being of a siqicrior species.” He 
ro'te from his M*at with slowne'is and difficult}, leaning on his 
( Mitclic'9 and sup|)orted by his two rclatJium. lie look Ids 
I i.md from his crutch and rsi*»cd it, lifting hi<t towards 
ht'aven, ami said, **1 thank (iod that I ha\c boon enabled to 
t*f»iiie brr«* thi-> day — to prHoiin iiiy duty and to sj»rak on a 
subject ^\liirh has «o du'ply iinj)ie'-»cd my mind. 1 am old 
and infirm — lia\** om* foot, more* than one foot, in tin* 

1 am ri^rn fioiu my ImmI to stand up in the of mv conn- 

ti Y — lH*rli ip^ m \ » r again to S]>cak in this hou*-#*.” 'J In n v- 
crence, tlio ati« ntion, tin* ^tillnecs of the hou-i* ^\nic here 
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most aftoctiog ; ha<l aiiy one dropjpcd a handkercliieft tfie iMUtfS 
would have been hoard. At first, he ^poke in thd ItiV attd 
feeble tone of sicknc^*^ ; but as he grew warm, hb voice Xfifee . 
in peals as higli and liarmonious as ever, lie gave the whole 
liistoiy of tlio AmoHi'an uar, detailing the zneaMires to wluek 
ho had objected, and tb<> evil 000*10(1000008 u'hich he had bto-^ 
told, adding at tlio do-o of each jioriod, “And 80 it proveA?* 
Ho thon o\pro<»s«‘d his iiidigiialion at the idea, which he 
Iiad gono fnrtli, of } hiding up th 9 sovereignty of Ai|ieiifia; 
lie oalled for prompt and vigorom exorrion; he 
that ho \\a>) «Htill ali\o to lift up liis \oicc against the first- 
di^mombormont of tlii> aiicimt and most noble monar^* 

After him, tin l)uko of Uichinond attempted to show^thh 
impossihiiity of ‘•till iiiuntaiiiing (lie dojKmdonce of the colo- 
^nies. Lord (*|;atln(tn hoanl linii with nttention, and when his 
grace had concluded, «*n<rerly nwo to reply ; but this la«t exet'* 
tion overcame him, and after repented attempts to stand Arm, 
he sMdenly pivssod his hand to his heart, and ftQbtMikfD 
convulsion*), 'riie l3uko of ("umberlaiul, Lord Temple, abd 
laher j)eers caught linn in their arms and bore him to a neis^ 
l)oring apartment, uliile the lord*) left in the lumsc immedi- 
ately adjourned in the ntmovt con^lI^k>n and concern. He 
was remoNcd to Ihiso*«, and lingered tdl the 11th of May, 
when the mighty spiiit wa*) finally nden-ed irom '•b itiered 
frame. 

Wlio that reads of this soul-stirring . — who tli it has 
seen it portmved by tliat painter* who*S5 son ba- sinci* raided 
himself by bib genius to lie a principtd hglit and ornuineiit ot 
the same a'^t^bbly. — who does not tevL tb'it wtie liic choice 
before him, lie wool I rather li\c th tt one ii iiitnph iiit hour of 
pain and miIL ring tl.'iii (linniirh lie* lon»r< M (.iu« r r*i thinirg 
and «icei--tid vdlid n n ■* 

• Corlp\, Hh)h® , Iird I vndlmrHt has Ui n 1 rd (haiucllor of 
Knglauo 
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^.>OHARACT^<OF OlXaLBS JAMES FOX. 

Si* Sami UAOtnToai. ' 

^ « t 

JaUI KaciOHOM wu bom Ht Aldourks In Rcotlnnd, Ot tobcr 21, 17<%^ uid di«d 
itigrlOblill BblnlpraMoB rnuUiatof rat'dirine: but he whiu ubandiNMd thh for 
Uw Imr, tad MM OAliod to Um EutflUh bcu in 17i»> Jn ]tt04 he wont (• ladM f^jjm 
of Bomboj, and returned tu Kn^htud in W2, und oiiteriHl iNirlimnont 
16 Mtt TiodMa flolUrw, ■ «urk In d4>rena* ^if the French nmdutlmi. 
niVdtOt 0 llMaiy of KogUtid, (ttuflniehinl ,) n dlwtertntlun on the progteM ti 
phibMpby; a f<Ub of f^lr Thoniiut , and laiiotm Diieiellniivdiie vemf e llaoroa^ 
ImflMdand aeeompliriied man liv etUe te finixhf'd and ihlM^ratr, with a unlfSHM 
iHtf df dlfOlty and elogaore. a taUhAii ftioud of toimtlnitional Ubaitjtt**- 

hie wrltfnfpi breatbo a gt noMiui and liurniu<* eplilt, and are inaikml by an oIe>aliit 
Di iral ttma. 

Tha UB of Sir yaowaMHckluroNh lias 1 hi n urUt4 n by iila wiii. In two octovn TuUimHai 
npoblbihed In America It la a uKwt agriM>ai If and iiiatfiK the work Ho Wiir a man 
of A'luirkablo con^oraatloual p<iafr*>, and a gre it nm i il fiixorltf ] 

Mr« Fox united, in a iuo<t rfunnikable dej^rce, tlie seem- 
ingly fepugnoDt eluu*ru*ttT>s dt* tin* iiiil(It>st ot‘ men and the 
most vehemeut of oitUdr^ Jii prnalt* life lie was gentie» 
modest, placable, krnil, of hiinplc niiinueiN, and so averse Ahmii 
[N irade and doginatism, »a to not only iinoatentatious, but 
even somewhat uiHoti>f* in coin creation, llif hU)aTiority Was 
ne\<>r IMt but in (lie insti uetioii tNbicii he ini|rMirted, or in the 
attintiou >thi(li bis geiiriYius prot^Toiief usually dia*ctnd to 
the more obscure lueinbcrs of the* otanpHny. The simplicily 
of lin iiutiocis t\us far from exelnding that jierfect urbouity 
.111 1 .iiiK itit\ wliicli ilowed htill more irom the mildness of hla 
ii.iiiii) tbiii iroin familiar iutercourse with the most |>olihfaod 
>i h ty ot J'aiioiM . 

lli> eoiiviixition, wlien it was not ii'pr^stMl by menWy 
01 iiul ill u t , WU' di li^litful. The pb inautry, fferliafMi, of no 
iM.i!) i/t w.r liil •‘O iiMlaboitMl an .ippoaranee. Jt seemed 
j itla I t t < -I i]i( liutii bn riiiiMl ilim to be produced by it. 
Hi in i I \ i <1 0,1 iljr i.Kisf iiitiuutr tmm with all roiiU!in|)oni- 
ric' di tioLMii'lii il l•\ wit, |»oIif(*iies-., pliibMipliy, leannng, or 
tbi* tail nt" oi }diliii( In the rour^* of thirty }ears, be bad 
kiuiWii alioo i (\ir\ n. in iii Kiirii)i<* wlio^e iiitenoi iTi* could 
rtpPLr'lii 1,, < I iiiduoi ] )i. h tie tniiid. Ills own literature 
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ww Various and elegant. IVi clwwical erndition, 
eUBtovn of England, is mon* ])(H*uliar1y called 
inferior to fow prof(*s4fid scholar^. Like all men of 
delighted (o lake lefiige m poetry from the vnl^wrtty and 
irritation of 1 li)) ow n t'ertses were eaay atldpleaaiDg; 

und the ]>o<nienl ehanicter of hi^ mind wan 'displayed hi liis 
extraordinary partiuliti for the pot^try of the two mobt polM* 
cal nations, or ut lea^'t languages of the west— those of Hxe 
ancient Greeks uihI of the niod#hi Italians. He dMiM 
political coinersntion, and ne\er willingly took any port ht It 
To ^penk of him justl\, n> un orator, would require a long* 
essay. E%ery where iiatinal, hi‘ enrried into public shme* 
thing of that smiple and iieglig4*nt exterior which belonged 
to him in private. 'When Ik* beffun to speak, a common ol)- 
server might jiave tlioiight him aw'kward; and even a con- 
summate judge could only have been stmek vrith the exquisite 
justness of his ideas, and the transparent bhnpHcity of his 
language. But no sooner had lic F]>oken fur some time than 
he was changed into another being. Ile.fcrrgot himself ami 
every tiling mound him. He thought only of his subject. 
His genius warmed and kindled as lie v\ent on. He darted 
lire into his audience. Tui rents of mqK^tnous and irresistible 
eloquence swept along their feelings and eoiivietion. lie 
certainly jjossessed, above all nicMlenis, lint union ot lea^on, 
stmplicih', and vehemence, w bieh forminl the^uiiK*e of onui»r'- 
He w*as the most Deinosthenean ‘•penker siiu e l)emo-*ilK ik 
‘‘I knew him,” ^ay8 Ulr. Burke, in a pamphlet written iitn i 
iheir unhappy diflereiu o* “when he wa^ nine^eon • smoe w Inch 
time he hn^ risen, b) blow degree", to Im ♦Ik ino"t bnll'ant 
and accomplished debater that the \\om» 1 t\»i -a^ I'iie 
quiet dignity of a mind louMd only h\ ck u ol n ii-. ilu al)- 
aence of ])etty bustle, the lonteinpt (»1 "Imn, ilic abhor h nee 
of intrigue, the plainne^^s and dow miLditiit and tin* thoioiisrh 


• This ditTercnee aro**c tom th* ' ibspordnit mows upon the French fer 

olutloa. 
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jBatingwhed Mr. Fox, seem to render him 
leptesentatire of that old English natioiuil 
which, if it ever changed, we should be sanguine, 
i^iudeodf hliexiM^ to be succoodecl by a better. ' 

JElie i^pVMty of his character inspired confidence, the 
of his eloquence roused onthusinsm, luid the gentleness 
his manners iiivltcMl friendship. ** 1 admired,” says Mr. 
>G!bboii, ^^ihe powers, of a superior man, as they were blended 
nhthis attmetive chtunct# witli all the softness and simplicity 
child* No human being was evermore fnie from any 
of malignity, vanity, or falsehood.” 

From Uicse qualities of liis public and private character 
it probably arose that no Knglisli stAtesmun ever preserved, 
during so long a period (»f adverse iintmie, so many affee- 
tionato friends and niuny /.ealous ndliere]|its. The union 
of ardor in public sentiment with mildness in social manners, 
was in Mr. Fox an inli(»reiit quality. 

The same fascinating power <»ver (lie attachment of all 
who came within his s]d)ere is said to have belonged to bia 
father; and those who know the survivors of another goneru- 
tion will fed that this ildighlful quality is not yet extinct in 
the nwe. 

T’erhaps notliing oim mon; sti*ongly prove the deep im- 
pren'ion made bv tliis piut of Mr. Fox’s character tbaii tlie 
\M»r(U of .Mr. liiirke..who, in Janimry, I7!17, six years after 
fill iiiteivoursc. h('twc(‘ii them had een.'^ed, speaking to a person 
honored with same ilegree of Mr. Fox’s friendship, said, “To 
hi; sure ; hf* i> a man niiide to be loved.”* And these emphatic, 
word'} uori> uih rrd with a fervor <»f manm^ which left no 
d*>iil>t of lli' ir lii-arif -li {.iiieerity. 

Th*-o f'*v/ lisiMy and hone^l .•ientimces are skotchcfl in a 
. tinijHT ti>'» ^ .’.M I- ;irid M-rions for intentional exaggeration, 
imd wiili too j.i.iU'- an aih-i-iion for the memory of Mr. Fox to 
profano it hy intermivtun* with llu; factious brawls and WRin- 
gles of llie day. Hi- political conduct belongs to lustory* 
The mca nrci wliidi !i«’ m]'j»ori#*d or oppo-cd may divide ihx 
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opinions of posterity, as they have divided those of the pie|||||iit 
age ; but he will most cortaiuly command the uiianimous re\er« 
ence of future generations by his pure sentimeota towards tha 
commonwealth ; by lii*) zeal for the civil and religious rights of 
Ml men ; by his liberal principles favorable t(%mild govem« 
ment, to the unfettered cxen-ise of the human facoltiesy and to 
(he progressive civilization of mankind; by his ardent love ibr 
a country of wiru:h the wcll-b<dng and greatness were indeed 
inseparable fiom liis own glory; and by his profound rever* 
ence for tliat free eon'^titiition which he w\ih universally admit- 
ted to understand better than any other man of his age, both 
in an exactly legal and in a coinprehcnMVcJy philoisophical 
sense. 

XCV.— TRUE KEGAltD FOR ANCESTRY. . 

WjkBSTkE 

fDANilL WntTER won bnrn at SiUUhur>, Ntiw lUmpfilSnt January IS 1782, ain* Auh} 
at ManhSald, UaiirathuwtlA, Octolicr it 1S62 Jlo w pTuluaUMl iit llartmouth C I 
* ifZo lulSOl, odmittod to tin Imr lu ISUO, rimI holtltMl tu 1 >iUiu nth N K,inl(H.7 
a memtier of tito 11 mne of nopri*M»utAU\f • from N< vr Ilnini .hirw frem 181*1 to 
lIlT. In the lattor port of IKin Ju tonic y«d U» lioston, ami rgslUia lion, or at si^rkli 
Hold, during the rLiaaliidor of bui Ijfi lit a u* cJion u t4> ihi II usi o. 1 1 1 •. nt itU« i 

frnin the dletrlot of lloetou In hikI ua» « nii*uilM i r tit it 1 km]> till 1 JT, a In n Im 
WM eleottd ki Uib United Staten Senate br the kKial iture ol Misn i hu»(.iti I i oii- 
Unuod tban during the riinaiudor oi hts life irlUi Hi* ext i ii no to rot n 

he held the ofllco of Picretorr of htaU'flrKt uudoi th aim uktnti n cl I it ntx 
llarrieoii and Tyler, and eyoondly under tliat of Hre-iJt ut 1 llltnon 
For the lui twvniy live yenre of hli llli Mi W i b-t^r s bio r ipti\ )4 1 1 i t « ' v i ii 
thahhrtonraTIlli oountrt lUvtng Unns b ol t <i mp M I* pi in | i t 

the tiino hM hardly vet come fra mini and un}dA>>c«l ju I me it 1 1 Im f ikih 1 ui i In'. 

iMirTicta hut no candid mind mil ex r tbi ri ii x nnd - 'i i \ n >.4 

of life patrloUxin, etill le(l^ tliu e| 1 ii i jr of li|p tut II tu il | x s il it I m 

>er a great atateennn, a grx*at i l itcr, and a great hm \ x i i wliuh 

point of X low alone xre 1ihx« itoa to r wxr 1 him — h« s n ini > 1 x t t 1 I h 

clow Nxxetxlo ran Ik t uni ni u iuitt>l a>r t « m t i) h I 

Itfentnxng klmplo, and dignlflrd xebmint'u I m i i i I xx ui . r\ rwlilv 

rSdng into tloquontt, ami k i-u mllx 1 u I x h hi 1 in x i xiix I nitx He 

exeoli ID the etatoui'i 1 < f u tan or Ih « \, -it f i , 1 1 1 1 ]i s laRiunal 

dJacourONi then* nrx iwkhi of a loCx in i J r i I n \ \xhi'*h tin h ert xnJ mind 
are alike aflected Sun t hi« xtau 1 1 | ( ii x t I i c tu] iriainxixith the 
bx<at producti >04 of till kin I XX Si h px'i * i ti i i 1 1 i - 
The fnllowii | xk i it r I n t i i I ui« i inn i i i * tl « f rxt M.ttl(k 

mont of Ncxr Ln^hii 1 pi ri un i 1 lx u I i t ^ " J 
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if a nbblf of ou^nature wldch enables ns to (!<m» 
noct our tlionghts, our syiopatbies, and our happiness with 
if disbuit, in place or time ; and, looking before and afler, 
tflfliotd eoiUiiiunion at once with our ancestors and our pos- 
Human and mortal although n o are, wc are neverthe- 
less not mere insulated beings, \\uhout lel it ion to the past or 
the fiituix. Neither the jKijnt of time, nor thi* «<|iot of earth, 
in winch we phy«ii*ally live, Imtinds our lalional and intellec- 
tual eajc}ments. Wc lm» in thO past b> a knowledge of its 
Idstory, and in the future by hope and a tieipation. By 
alMnding to an association w ith our ancestors ; by contemplat- 
ing their example and studying tlieir < hnraeter , by partaking 
their sentiminfs and imbibing tlieh spnif, liy at c ornpanying 
them in their toils, by s^mpitlii/ing m iImui ^iith i mgs, and 
itjoieing in their siicccsm's mid tin ir tiiumphsy^wc seem to la- 
long to their age, and to niitiglo our own c \istt nee with tlicirs. 
Me Income thnr contemponiiies, li\e tin* li\es which they 
]i>ed, endure what they (ndured, and partake in the rewards 
w Inch they c njo} ed 

And 1 X 1 like manner, tiy ruitnmg along tlie line of future 
lime, h's (onumphumg the prt»hahle fortunes of those who are 
« oming aii( i us, by att< mpting somi thing w hn li may promote 
tticir h ippine-s, mid h i\e some not di**hoiiorah1c memorial of 
< u! 1\ ioi ilu ir li gnrd wlnn we bhall hlee]> wtlli llic fatherSf 
^\( I 1 Jiiact our own < iithU lieing, and seem to cftiwihwhat* 
(Mil 1 utiin , as w( 11 all th it h i iiift the |^row UQia** 
} ot oiii (.iitlilv (\i-^t<n(c As il no^ vait^l^^ false, 

I ut in (\ili<d ill 1 i<ligioiis imagmutiorii which hads ns to 
1 ii*>e oM ih( II di tioni the orb, which ariud‘*l this uimerse of 
c f rl 1 til ( i t r 1 gi\(n us tO inliabif, 'irid (o^Kond tin in 
Will tnii M *’ (1 111 t( ling whuh iiutuii [Ifompts, an 1 

If i h lo )>» ]) nr III ig (hilliMi ol lll^sunf I fund 

l*«ir«nt, to th ( iil< in| iit >ii <1 tm mviinl of h 1! ov 'n mgs 

wi^Iiwlinli III g ' II 1 - p « ,»i 1 I* infiiiit* of «'p i • , **0 

in itliM It I \ I to ( r 11^1 1 1 «nii ]\ a*» iiiuii-feil 

il ( I 11 ‘ <M til o who! I i i tin iijh ill turn*, illnd to 
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our aneestorB; allied to our piBteritj; cloeelj comjmctc^lD 
all Bides with othen ; ouiaelveB bdog but li^ks iu the great 
chain of being, which begina with the origin of our rubs 
onirard through he successive generations, binding together the 
past, the present, and the future, and tenmnaling at lo^t w1& 
the consummation of all tlungs earthly, at the throne of Qod* 

There may be, and there often is, indeed, a regard ibr 
ancestry, which nourishes only a weak pride ; os there h also 
a cnrt« for posterity, which only disguises an habitual avarice, 
or hides the workings o£ a low and grovelling vanity. But 
there is also a morul and jihilosophical respect for our aneeatori, 
which elevates the diameter and improvers the heart. Next to 
the sense of religions duty and moial hding. I Imidl^ know 
what should he<u ^\ith ««lionger obligation on a hlu^ral and 
enlighten<Hl mind, than a consciousness of alliance with excil- 
Icnce ii\ Inch is dcpurti d ; luicl a consciousness, too, that in ita 
acts and conduct, and c\en m its scntimehts and thoughts, it 
may be actively o[ioratiiig on the happiness of tho^c who come 
after it. 

Poetry is found to ha\e few stronger concept ions, by uhich 
it would affect or overwhelm the mind, than Iho-^c in ^\hl(h it 
preioiits the moving mid h] leaking imagt ot tlu di p.*ii tc d (h .id 
to the Bonses the liMug. This hilungt to )> »etiy only 
because it is congmiiol to our natuie. rot^lry m tin^ 1 1 '>|>( 1 1, 
but the handmaid of true philoMi2>li> and niuiaht} , it duiU 
witliUB as human beings, naturally rc\cieniiiig tho'^i whose 
visible oonneetion with this btao. of oxidtcnce i'* m d, md 
who may yet exorcise we know nut uluit ^Mnpatm with oui- 
selves; aud when it cnirie.s us forward aUo md vh ;w^ tlio 
long-continued rc»ukot all the giKnl w( do m (In pioN]Mrit\ 
of those w 4 io iollow us till it heai*^ ii tnmi ouimUih, nid 
absoib«» us 111 |gi 10(1.11^6 intcrt*>t for wh it "h ill hipix n to tliu 
gt'nenUions aftci ns it «>pe.ik'* oiiU in tin luiguiji of our 
nature, and atki t** ih with ^cntiiiKiU'^ wliuh Ik long to us at 
hummi beings. 
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ICVL-^AN INDIAN FIGHT. 

Bm Waim Boon 

{tbioaoemint of tbo attftcik opoii aNe« BagUati TtUaga hj a bond of Indiana, and of 
IboUr ivputia, InAakea ftom Bin VAina 8eoR*a novel of Povtrll of the Peak, and la there 
Uijor Dridfcenoith a Puritan ooldier and lentlemant to JoUau Pe\trtl the 
hlMof the atoryaad the lover of Bridgenorih a daughler Tlio Inddeut la atthataatlally 
Irae, and took plac4 at th town of lladley, In Moamehuiirtta, In lf76 ^ llliiua liolTe 
wai the pciaon wbOto epportane and iinea|wetod appearance tnmcd the tide of battle 
lie tana iim> of the rai||oidiM,aa they were popttlarly vailed, Umi la, oqo of tht Judgea by 
vrti an Ohorlea king of kagland, wax loniK mnwl to doath lip tii the net tratlou of 
tlie «ta u-U la IbdO Ooffio, togethir with KdwMd Hballey lila flitlnr In law, (alao onu 
of klqgCbarhnia judgm)fliHl to k«w knitlaod, and bare they lived f >r many yeara, in 
atrkt eerinalon though mure than one tffort woe made l»y th Fij|,liK>i ko«* riimont ti 
arret them ludlf^ died in 10Tt and 0 >ffe ahimt two >iani afunrarde, hnth nt 
lladlej liera Ibtv hod UvtKl alnoo 1064 under the nv»£ of Mr Htiwndl, the mlnlator 
wh«^hAl two eonoeoied reuioN bnilt In hta houeo fur ih Ir im remnuMlHUon They who 
Ih th 1 rave men an 1 tried aotdlera 

1 ibn Diawell, another of the regioldei eamo alao to New kn^llbib tine after 
WlMllcy and tiollb, and rtmalned here till hia death ] • 

Amo\( 4 my wandenngft, the tranaatlantio HPttltmontft have 
n<»t PBisipctl mo i more rs|H'ciaIly the country of New England, 
into which our native land liati shaken irom her la|>) iw a 
dniokanl IhngM fiom him hm trtnfturcH, bo much that v prcciouii 
jn tlic (}f s of C,cm 1 and of lith children. There thoiiHandB of 
out bt St ind nio'^t godly men — Buch whoBp nghtcoumtsB might 
tonic lutvfcn the Abuighty and hn wmth, and prevent the 
rinii of < itn s — irc (ontent to be the inhabitantft of the dcBer^ 
i«irhi I « iMoiiiiti ling tin* unenlightened Mavages than Afeooping to 
cxtnvui^li umlcr tiu oppicshion practined m Britain, the light 
ihit j-i w iiliin tin ir own minds There T remained for a time, 
dtiiinj tic w us winch the colony maintained with Philip, a 
It 1 1 li in < 1 ji t or su he in, as they wi rc c died, who seemed 
I Ml ijt I ‘•c rii fiom S It III to buffttt them Tlw enielfy wni 
gn ii li ^ (li- iinulitinii jnc/ouiid, uiid thi skill and prompii- 
tiulf with wlndi h( in iiiit lined a dc tnirti\( and desultory 
waifiit iiifiictccl min\ die idful cal unities on fhe settlement. 
I w 1-, h\ cliiMK at i sin ill Milage in the wcmhIs, more than 
tbiit\ * inih s from JbMem, and in its ^itu ition exceedingly 


* llil } IX t^f it mnety niilcb fr m II jsU ii 
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looely, and aurrounded with thiokeu. Nevei^heless, thier^|j|||^^ 
no idea of any danger from tbo Indians at that time, forBiea 
tru«>t4Ml to the firotertiun of a consideral4(‘ body of troops, irhf ^ 
luid taken tho iiekl tor protoctiou of the firontiers, and wbofay/ 
or were siippO'iCf] to lie*, betwixt the hamlet and the eneliiy'a 
country* But they liad to do with a foe whom the evU «pe 
himself had inspired at onee with cunuin;; and cruelty. t 

It wjia on a Sahbutli inoming* w hen we liad assembled to 
take siTeet counsel togelluT in the Ijord's huii^e. Our'temph' 
was but Constructed of wofidcn h>^'>; hut wheu the chant 
of trained hirelings, or the bounding of tin and brass tabes 
amid the alslob of u minster, ainie so sweetly to heaieii as did 
tho psalm in whidi we uiiIumI nt once our voices and fut 
hearts I An excellent worthy, who now sleeps iu Die Ijord, 
Nehemiah Soi||graee, long the compainon of my ptlgi'image, 
bad*jubt bo^h to wrestle tn prater, whoa a woman, with dis- 
ordered looks and dislio elied liair, entered our chapel in a 
distracted manner, screaming incesbanDy, Tlie Indians ! Xho 
Indians 1*’ In that land no man dait^s sepai»t<* himself from 
his means of defence; luid whether lu the city or in the held, 
in the ploughed land or the lore-t, men keep l)c»side tliem their 
weapons, as did the Jews at the lebiiilthng ol the 'I einple. K(» 
we sallied foiDi with our gun^ and p'ke , and le ard th(* whoop 
of these incarnate dt^mons alr(»Bd\ in p4»'^e'Mon of a part of 
the town, and exercising their cmeltj on tl)i> tew w lioni w eight v 
causes or indi'«position hml writhheld tiom pul)lic woi^lii)) and 
it w«is remarked as a judgment, tluit, u}H>n ili.it hl«ioil\ Sabliath. 
Adiiiui IluiibOn* a Dutchman, a lu.inwdl (lumgii diojvoM'd 
towanls man, but who^e iniml w.i' tin i giMu to woridU 

gain, was shot and “calpid U'^ he wa^ sum»n»ng in'* weekh g.un^ 
in his warehouM*. In tine, th< le w i' nnn h dam igi done ; and 
although our aiinal and entr.iiiK lu.o lo.i'hat did in foim Mirr 
put them back, } et i>cing "urpiiMMi and i oidiiM d. and ha\ing 
no appointed leader ot oui bn’id, tin i no I iMiein> '•liot hard at 
us, and had some nd\antag(\ 

Tt was pitiful to hoar the scream " ut voimn and children 
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im^d the report of ptinA and the whiatlmjcr of bullets, mixed 
with the fVrocimis rell^ of these savagt's, whieh they term their 
wtir whoop. Sevenil houses in the upper part of the \ ilhige 
were soon on fire ; and the roaring of the flames, and cmekling 
uf the grei^ beams ns they bhixed, added to the horrible eon- 
fusion ; while the smoke which the wind drove against us gnv<* 
fiirlher advanuige to tlie enemy, wlio fought, ns it were, invisi- 
ble, nnd under cover, wliilst we fell fast by their unerring tin*. 
In this state of eoniiision, and while we were alxMit to wlopl 
the desi>erate project of evacuating the villugo, and, placbtg th*^ 
women and children in the centre, of attempting a retri'nt to 
the nearest settlement, it ploa-*cMl Heaven to send us unex- 
pected nssistanci*. 

A tall man, of a Mttrend appenrnnc<s whom no one of ns 
liad ever seen bcfor^siiddcnly was in (lie midst of ns, as we 
hastily agitated the resolution of retmiting. Ilis garments 
were of the skin <»f the <*lk, and he wore sword nnd carried 
gun. I ni'ver saw atiy thing more august than his features, 
overshadowed by hn’k- ofgi’ay hair, wiiieli mingled with a long 
beard of (he same color. Men and hr<»tlin*n,’* lie said, in a 

voice like tliat whieli baek (he flight, ** why sink your 

hearts? and why are yon thus di'^qiiieted ? F»'iiryp (hut the 
CtocI we serve will gl\4- yon up to yonder iieathen dogs? Fol- 
low me, and you ^liall see th^^uy that there i^^ a eaptain in 
Israel.” Jle a hut distind ord«*rH, in the 

tone of one wiio was ucciBHIm to eommaud; and- such was 
the influence of his appearance, lii.s mien, his language, and his 
prf.*s(*nc*e tif mind, that he was implicitly obeyed by men who 
had never ‘•een liini until that moment. We u'cn? liastily 
divided, by Iii« order^^, info twi» hodie-; one of which mointiiined 
the defence of (lie \illage with more coiinige than ever, con- 
vinced that*llie unknown was s«*nt by (lod to our reM'iie, At 
his command they a-'iinied the he-i and ino^t slielienMl |K)si- 
^ lions for exchanging their dr-adly fire, with (he IndiaiiM ; wliile, 
under cover of ihc >iiioke, the stranger sallied from ilie town 
at the hcjid of the olh(*r division of the New Knglund men 
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iind, fetching a circuit, attm^ked the red warriors in flte rear. 
I'lic suri)risc, tm is usual amongst savages, had complete oflect ; 
for tliey doubted not tliat iliev were assailed in their turn, and 
placed lK»twixt two hostile parties by the return of a detach- 
incMit fr(»m tlie proviiKual army. The lieatheiis tlei^m confu- 
sion, abandoning the half-won village, and leaving behiial them 
such a number of their warrioi*s, that the tribe hath never re 
covered its loss. 

Never shall 1 forget tlie figui:e of our venerabh; leader, when 
our lucit, tind not they only, but the wonum and children of the 
villagi*, rescued from the tomahawk and tiealping knife, stofwl 
crowded around him, yot scarce venturing to approach his 
jiernon, and nniie minded, perhaps*, to worshij* him as a 
d(*se«mdc;d angel than to thank him ;i.s nJjdlow-mortal. Not 
unto rnc he, tla‘- ghirv,” he saitl; “1 am iHRan implement, fniil 

your.''(dves, iii lla; hand of Him who is strong to deliver, 
llring mo a cup of water, that I may allay my parched throat 
<• 1*0 1 assay the task of oifiadtig thanks where tlH‘y an* most 
dne.’’ I was nearest to him as he spoke, and I ga\e into his 
hand the wat<'r h<* reqiieste«L At that nuanent wi* exelianged 
glanees, ami it seemed to me that 1 rceognized n nol>le friend 
whom 1 had h»ng. since? deenuMl in glorv ; but he g.ive me no 
time to speak, bad speech been pnnb nl. Sinking on bis 
knees, and signing us to ol>tt||yii^ he poiirtMl forth a strong 
and energetic tliunksgiving fa|^H|||Biing back of tiie battle, 
whieb. ])rouounced with a voie^^H|pt^d(‘ar as a war trniii- 
pet, thrilled tiinnigh the joints and iiiarrow of the bean r-. I 
have heard many an act of devotion in my life, bad llraven 
vouchsaf'd me gnice to pi*ofit by tbein; but ''uidi a jirawr as 
this, littered nniiil the (b'ad Jiiel ibt* d\iiig. a rii !i tone of 

mingled trinuiph and adoration, uas l!.\o<id ili'ni ail; it 
like the song of the iii'.pired propliete'.N nvIim dwelt bbm aih the 
palm tree In'tweeii Ibiiuab and lletbel. He wa- 'llc.il ; and for 
a brief spaee we remained with our facc'^ bent to ibe cai*tb, 
no limn daring to litt bi ’ bead. At length we looke<l up, but 
our deliverer was no longer among us ; nor was he ever again 
eeen in the land which he had rescued. 
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XCDH — THE INDIANS. . 

CUAVtU Speaudu. 

[Cbarlu Sphaoue wu Itorn lu Ikutout Octotwr 20, 1791, ttd bM oonitantly rMUded 
fe«rv. He iiittdo hlniw'lf flnt kuuwo Hi * poid by »*tvera1 prixo prolugu««ii at tbo opwn- 
tof of theatr«<«, which bad a pollub of vumbora and a tIrop of expri'Mion not oftou 
found lu i'onipr«ltj.»u9 of thta claao. lu 1023 ba waa Uio iucr<>M«ntl oampotlUtr foi- a 
prim off, rod for tliu btiit «)de to b** r<*rlhHl at a t^bakaitcaif pnRcunt at tlio llnafijn Tkiv 
atn. Tliia in tlie maat forvid iinil brilliant of all bin iHHmia. and baa mnrii of tbo lyric 
ruiih and rIi>w. In hi! livib'd a piM>iu ntlliMl runoHily. liofurK Uip Tbl Hria Kappa 
Riwtcty of Ilanrar,! (’i>llciri. which Ik |ioliMlmt In iUt vcrNlficntioii, and (IUihI with unir* 
hilly wri)iiRht anil iK-.-iiitiful picturi'ii. In IMUO be prononniHHl an (m1i> at tlicceiitcnnliil 
n-lfhnitton of tb« Hfith^nuMit of U«hU»ii, (ftum which tbo fiillowiiiR oxtiart ia taken,! 
which Isa fliilhlieil und aiilnmtiHl |N*rfitrniauc«». llo baa idNo willten uioiiy aiindlcc 
plecoa, of much ui'Tll. 

&Ir S|iiiiRne bus written a loiirth of .Tul}' oration, and an atldreaa on iritHni]N>raiico, 
which arc Rliiiviiii; nud cnerRctle priKiiiftloiia. 

Sir. i^imkRUH itn^teiitH an • iicoiiiiioin;* oKauipio of the union of practical huDiiii'Nt 
hulilUi with tlio t.'Mtea of a «i-Jiulur und the HeiiulldlltieH uf a poet, lie haa Imh»u lot 
umny yearK C(nihi,<i of a kiiikiaaiid iN<rfurniH hiu pntH/lii- dutlea with aa much attciitiv* 
iiuHU and Mklll au if In* bud never written a line of verue J ^ 

Ykt wliilo, by life’s cnileannent.s crowned, 

Tu luiirk this thiy wc ^at^ier round, 

And to oiir nation’s founderH raise 
The voice of <rratitiidc anti jiraiM*, 

Shall not otic line lament that lion raco, 

I'or us stru«*.k out from sweet creul ion’s fatui ? 

Alas, alas for them ! — tho>e fated hands, 

AVIujse inonundi tread was on tlie.se broad, frreeii landfi. 
Our fatlier.s called theiR^mirn^e — them, whost; hnmd. 

In the dark hour, thos^ftmished fathers fed. 


AVc call them savage. O, ht; jn^l ! 

Tlieir oiitni;.o‘d frelinpi scan ; 

A voiee (•i»rniT' forth, — *|is fi'fiiii the du.^t, — 
'file -,a\Min* wa-4 a man! 

Think ye h‘* lo\ed not? Who stotwl hy, 
Ainl in hi.*' toil*, took jiart ? 

AVomaii wa'i ihen* to hles:, lii:* eye — 

The Sdva;;e L'wl a Jieart ! 

Think ye he prayed not? When on high 
Ib* hoard tlio thiinih*p( roll, 
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"Whflt bade liiin look beyond the sky? 

The savage had a soul ! * 

I venerate the Pilgrim’s cause, 

Yet fur the red man dare to plead; 

Wo bow to Heaven’s recorded laws, 
lie turned to nature for a creed ; 

Beneath the pillared dome 
We seek our Gml in prayer, 

Through boundless woods he loved to roam. 
Ami the Great Spirit worshipped there. 

But on(% one fellow throb with ns he felt ; 

To oii<‘ divinity with us he knelt ; 

Preedom, the selfsanic freedom wo adore, 

Bade him defend his violated shoic, 

He saw the eloud, ordained to grow 
And but>t u()on his hilL< in woe ; 

He saw l»is peOf)la,,wilbering by, 

Beneath the invader s evil eye ; 

Strange feet wore trampling on his fathers’ bones 
At luidiiigUt hour he woke to gaze 
lijion liis happy cabin’s blaze. 

And listen to his eliildrenV dying groans. 

He suw, and, maddening at the sight, 

(hive his hold bosom to the fight ; 

'Fo tiger rage his soul was dri\en ; 
jMerev was not, nor souglit mu* given ; 

The j»ale man from hi-' hinds nui^t fly ; 

He would 1)0 free, or he die. 

m m *■ 

Alas for them I — their day i** u’er, 

Tlieir fires an' out t'n»m hill ami sliore : 

No more for them the wil l deer hounds ; 

The plough is on their hunling-gronnds ; 

The pale man's axe rings through their woods, 
Tlie pale man’s sail skims o’er their floods ; 
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Their pleasant springs are dry ; 

Their cliildroii — look ! by jiower oppressed^ 
Ileyond the mountains of the west 
Their children go — to die. 

O, doubly lost ! Oblivion’s shadows close 
Around tlieir triumplis and their woes. 

On other reiilnis, whoso suns have set, 

Keiii'etcd radiance lingers yet ; 

There sugii and laird have slieil a light 
That never shall go down in niglit ; 

Tlioro time-eniwiied columns stand on higli, 

To tell of them who ciuinot die ; 

Kven w(‘, wlio then wen; notiiiiig, kneel 
In luaaage there, and Join ciurth’s g<»nenil peal. . 
Hut llie doomed ludian leave,s behind uo tnuu*, 

To sa\e his own or serve anotlier rare; 

"With hi-^ frail breath Jiis power Iuin passed away; 
Jlis deeds, hi.s thougliU. are buried wilb Ins clay: 
Nor lofty pile nor glowing page 
Shall link him to u ruture age, 

Or gi\e him with the pa.>t a niiik ; 

His heraldry is but a !irok<'n bow, 

Ilis liihtory but a tali; of wnjng ainl woe, 
llis very name iniist be ii blank. 

C’i)ld, with the bea.'l he slew he sleeps; 

(ViT him no filial spirit weeps ; 

Nil ero\v«ls throng round, no anthem iiof<‘s ascend, 
To bl<*s> bi^ eoniing and embalm his end ; 

JNeii that h<* Iiv<*d. is for hi.* eoiKjueror’s tongue; 
Ily foes alone* hi- «lealhsong must be sung; 
jS’o c*lironi« b-s but tlieiin .shall tell 
llis mournful doom to ibture times ; 

May lliiise. upon his virtues dwell, 

And in Jjis fate birgt*t Ids crime,-. 
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XCVm.— WESTEltX EMIGRATION. 

£vj»ictt. 

A 

[Kdwars KTBEirr was born In ])or<rht««ti'r, Maatachueita, In 1791, was graduatad at 
Ilarrard Oillvgn In 1811, and sattled orcr the rbnn*b in Bmttlo in DuHton, a« 

mii-fiikiMir tu Mr. Huckminater, In 1613^ In 1816 ba was appointed profiisaor of Ore* k 
litiTiitiira in Harvard Collego, and Immediatclj prnce«!d«‘d to Kuropc, with a vli*w of 
iimkiiiK an ainplo praporatlon fur tha duties of bli new position. He reoniiiu-'l In 
I.iuojh; about four and a half ysara, daring wbicb iHwiod lii« went tbruugh an oxten- 
Mvc iiiiirsf Imth of travel and study. . rpnii his return, he Oiikiimrd tbi- duties uf bis 
prufi .ssiirHliip, and also tb'we of tnUtorof the Not tb Amc‘rii‘.iii aud i-untitnietl 

III lilt; diiodiurga of Isitli till Ills olecllon to the House of lU-preseiitatives, in 182.^. lie 
l•‘lM.lln^d in (’oiigrom till 1H35, in wliicb year bo was riioKMU goveruor uf MassHi-bu* 
M'tts, and rc'dlected for four suivesiiive >van>. In 1S41 hu w.ts apisiluti'd luliilster 
I•ll‘nlp(•tr•l 1 tiury to tliu (ourt of London, and Ulschar^C'd the duties of that post tdl 
isi.'i. L'|Hin lih reltini to Aiiit*rii‘a. ho wom i-boHfu prehlib nt ot lianaid (JoUeKe. and 
hi'ld that ofliri* till UP. Hu was soc-retary of «rate f>r n .diort |>* iiod. at tbo I'hwe uf 
.'^Ir. I'llliuoro'i* ridiiiliilstratioii. and lu 1H68 was chosen to the Friiate of tbs tnited 
hUiti'S hy the legiklulun* of M:isHn< iiuH«>tt% l*ut renigiied hi'« plaie tbo next year on 
uri’ount of ill hoaltli, mid Iiuk sitiro lOHided as a priiate rlllxcu in lh>Hton 

Tl»« variety of Ml*. K^eretfs life and eiiiploymentN is l•ut a ty|,f of the versatility 
of ids {lowers and the wide tauge of bis rtilti«ntlun. He U one oi the most flnlsbed 
men of our time. His woi ks ('oil^ielt iti.iinly of occaslunul diM'i)ut->i s, .speechiis, and uf 
f‘ontributious to the North .\iiienenu Keviiw; the last of whlrii are \ ery numenias, 
mill deal wltii a great di\erkiiy of sulge<'t«. intluding and (Sennati literature, 

(he fine arts, iHiIlties, iMilltieal eeoiioiuy, blstoiy, and AmerivMin literature. Ilih ora- 
ll•ln■l and s|tet'rli<w have laa'ri puhllsiied in two large oetiivo voIuiueK. His style Tm 
rh h and glowing, but iilways umler tiia contnd uf aound judgmeni and g<HHi taste. 
Hit lemniiig and SI tudarsliip are iu)\er iieMltvisly obtruded: tlie> nrv w‘o\ on into tho 
wi li of his discourse, Hi:d not eitileiss 4 <d upin its siirlnee. He writes under the iiik[ii< 
ration of a generous qnd ruuipreJuMiaive pafrk>tlsin, and his h|M efiii‘s aie eiiiliieir.ly 
(•iiiled to I'HMite and siislalu a Just aud liigh-toiusi imte n.il .s*‘iiilnietit. W hatexer he 
li.vs ih done well ; and bis bril^it iiHtural |MiwerM 1. i\e ihrou-’h ie«>ii ir.iiui il aiei 
aided b\ ihxae liuhits of vigorous industry whk li are talM-ly sun-ri-ui b\ riiaiix tele 
foiinil only in ronioetloii witli dulogwi and imniiorrii v . 

The ^•lll•wlllg extract Is fnaii a diM.smna* on .Anieni'.tn hteniturp, proieHiio d li-fme 
the I’hi beta KiipiM t^ociety uf Harvard Cullvge, lu .\U'^U!>t, Uiil4 ] 


The rapitl. inaivh oi' llir ]»opuIatinii ivi^stwanl Im- Incn 
HltcntU-d by fireumstnnee*^ in .mhiu* novel in ilic ItU- 

tory'ot' tlio human mind. It i< a laot, voinowhnt tlilhcult of 
explanation, that the relineru«*nt td’ the aneit-iu natioiu ^venl(*tl 
foni[»ariitively devoitl au elastic and expanuive principle. 
With the exeeption of the indonies in A.'^ia Minor, the arts ol' 
Greece wei’o ench.ained to her i>lands and l|g;r coasts ; they 
did not penetrate fiu' into the interior, at letut not in over* 



TBE FIRST CL.XBS USADER. 


355 


dirccliou. The lon^tige and literature of Athens were as 
much unknown to the north of IMndus, at n distanee of two 
hundred raih^s from the. capital of Gn^cioii refincmeiiU as they 
wei'e in Scytiitn. whose mouiitiiiii tops nmy almost 

he soon from the porch of the temple of Minerva, nt Suniiini, 
WR9 the prorerbiai abode of barluirism. Thoi]f!:h tlu* coloriir>4 
of Greece were scattered on the ooaBts of Asia, of Italy, uf 
FraiK«. of Spain, iuk of Afrie^^m extension of ibcir popu- 
lation far inward took ]>laee, afflr tlie nrU did not penetrate 
beyond the walls of the cities where they wen' cultivated. 

How diflerent Is the picture of the dillusion of the arts and 
improvements of civilization, fnnn the coast to the interior 
of America! l^J]nIla(io^ advances westward, with a rapidity 
which luimlxTs tuny describe, iiideei], but cannot n'present 
with any vivacity to tlie luiiul. The wilderness, wliiidi one 
year is impa'isable, is traverst'd (lie next by <he caravans of 
induHtrious i ini^nint*', caiTyinrr with llieni the laii<(iia»(t*, the 
institutions, and the arts of ei\iUzcd life. It is not flat irrup- 
tion of wild harharitui^, ^ent to ie.tlict the wrath of (iod on a 
degenerate empire; it is not the inrotid of iliM'ipJJncd hunditli, 
put in motion by reasons of slate or court iiitri»:iie. It is the 
liiiinun famil>, l«*d on by Vjtjvidenee to j>ossess its broad 
patriiiioiiy. The states and nations whieli, are sprinudn^ up 
ill the valley of tin* Mi-^-ouri are hou^d to us by the rh nreHt 
tie.- of a coinnioii huigmipre, u conminii goveriiinent, und a 
coiniiuui d<*-<:eul. 

lielore New' Kiiglaiid can hK>k with coldiie.-.s (»ii their ri jug 
myriad-, -he must forget that feoine of flie he^t of her oun 
hlooil i- iM-ating in tlieir veins ; that her hardy eliihlren, with 
tJieir axf- on tlieir shf)iild»*r.s, have been anumg the pioneers 
in thi- mareh uf hu]nanit> ; that, young a.s -he is. -lie has 
heeome iln! mother of popiilou.s ‘■tales. What geni roii- 1 
would saeriti 'c to a Helti-h pre.-ervaiioii lif lo«-;d pn jKinder- 
mice tlic deliglit of he holding civili/r-d nations lidng ii[) in 
tlie desert, and the language, the niannei>, ilie j;riiieij»Ien in 
which le has been reared, curried, with his houfc*,hold gods, 
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to the foot of tLr* Uocky Moiintaius ? Who can forget that 
tliis ( xten-ion of our tcrrhoriai liiiilu in the extension of the 
of all we hold dear— -of our laws of our cliarucler, of 
(lie iiieinory of our uficestor:^, of the ^reat achit'\e(iieut.i in our 
hi.itory ? Wliithersocver the Mjn^ of the thiilc^en gtatei» hluill 
wander, lo houtliern or wostleni climes they will send back 
thi'ir heart«t to the rocky hhorcs the battle tields, tlie iufant 
hettlerneiitA of the Atlantic noa^t. The->e are phieed beyond 
(he rrjidi of \iciHHitudc. fley have benmie already matter 
ol lii>(ory, of jJO<itry, of <do(nienco. 

l)ivi*4ioiis may spring up, ill blood may '^hurn, parties be 
fornud, and interests may s(‘etii to ehi'^h ; hut the great IkmuIs 
of the nation ai*c linked to what H pa.^(. The deeds of the 
great men lo whom ihi-. (Hiuntrv ow»*n its origin and its grow'tli, 
are a patrimony, 1 know, of whieh it^ eliildren will never de- 
pri\e themselves. A*' long u> the Mih^issippi anti the Missouri 
shall How, UkObe men ami those deeds will Ik* rf‘memb(M*ed 
on tlielr banks. U'lie seejktre of governincMit nmy go w'here 
it will, but that ol‘ })tiU*iotic f«Mling ean ne\er depjtrt fitxu 
Jiidiih. lu all that mighty n*gion wdiieh is drained by the 
Missouri and its trihutary streams, — th(^\ alley coextensive, 
in this eoiiiitry, with the temperate au)ne, — will there he, as 
long as the imiue of nn rieu eihall last, a tallit r that will not 
lake IiIn eliildren on**li^ knee, and recount lo tin in the t \eiUs 
ol* lh(' (wenly-MH'ond of Dee# -in her, the nineliM mh of Ajail, 
the M M nteenlh of .hine, and lh‘* lourth of diiK ? 


—DEATH OF GEXEIUL WOUT: 

l’\kKVAN 

I’'*i v\ IS 1 ni'iMMif i; i» n. tkiis nt II u*% ird O lli*ge Id isl-l. 

Ills ]haor> III I'li i > lo, v u \ ol euuriiM.' ^fn»ai whuh ihi* l lloffinir t Is tiikfiO 

puMIsb^ In iHiston, in isol. It iff nn int« rxKtinc ^ >rk, ronUUDiug tUon«ulto ut 
mut li itntivat re^nreh. niul wrltU n in .1 IK >\in.; an 1 a'ti « tito iTt U* 

Ml rniAainu b alto tlio author «>f an agn«> ”0 l> k k 1 f ti ssillinit axuung 

Che lu littu tiiU^ of Che oallod Callfuroia auJ Ort job Ti ill j 



THE FIRST CLASS READER. 


357 


The eventful niglit of the twelfth* was olnir luul calm, with 
no light but that of the stars. Within two hours hc*foi*c »lay- 
brcak, thirty boats, erowiled with" sixteen liundrt^d soliVu i •<, 
cost off from tlic vessels, and floated donmwoi^, in pcrli ct 
order, with the current of the ebb tide. To the boundless joy 
of the army, Wolfe’s malady bad abated, and he was a))lc lo 
command in person. Ills ruined health, the gloomy |)ros|K*cts 
of the sh^gc, and tlie disaster at Montmorenci, hud o}>[irc<.'*cd 
him witii the dec|K*st mehincholy, but never iiii|iair<nl for a 
moment the ])roLU]>tiiess of his decisions or the ini)M»tuoin 
energy of his action, lie sat in the stem ol* one of the? lami.', 
|)alc and weak, but l>ome up to a calm heigiit t»f rcM.»liiti<»n. 
Every order had been given, every urroiigcinent luudc, tiuil it 
only i*eijmincd to fucci the issue. The ebbing tide suifn'ed to 
bear the boats along, ana notliing bi'oke the silence of the 
night but the gurgling of the river, and the low Voice of Wolfe 
as he repeated to the otfajcrH about him the Htanasa/i of Gray’s 
Elegy in a Country ( 'hureliyanl, which hiul recently ap- 
peared,. ahd which he. had jui»t rec<*ived from England. IN'r- 
baps, as he uttereil those strangely nppro|Jtiate words, — 

*• The pnlh# of glory lead but lo tho grave/* — 

the shadows of his own approaching fate stole witli motiriiful 
projdieey ncro-^s liU ndnd. “ Gcuilicmeii,” he .“aid, an ho 
cIo-imI his rcoitid, “ I would rather have written llio^.e lim s 
than lake (Quebec t<j-morrow.” 

They reached the laiuling-pla«-e In sah'ly — an i!nleritatl*m 
in tin; .<|jore al>out a lr*ague from the city, and now lieuring 
tho iiaiin* of AVolfe’s Co\c. Here a narrow [lath led up lie* 
face of the heights, and a French guard was po-ied at lln; lnj> 
to defend the j)a'''''. Ily the f(»ree of the eijiTont<, th»' ion - 
mo-f l>ont.-, including that which carried W*dfe Idin-* lf, wnv 
borne a little below the spot. The gerienil ua- oim' of the. 
lir-t on shore. lie looked upward at ihf niggrd heights that 
towenfl above him in the gloom^ “ You can try it,” Im 


♦ Scptcroher, 17-W. 
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coolly observed to an officer near him; “but I don't think r. 
you'll get up." 

At tiio point where the Highbinders landed, one of their 
captains, Donald l^iacdonald, was climbing in advance of his 
men, when he was challenged by a sentinel* He replied in 
French, by declaring that he had been sent to relieve the 
guard, and ordering the soldier to withdraw. Before the lat- 
ter was undeceived, a crowd of lliglibiuders were dose at 
hand, while the steeps below were thronged with eager climb- 
iTs, dragging themselves up by trees, i*outs, and bushes. The 
guard turned out, and intide a brief tbough brave resistance. 
In a inouient Uiey were cut to pieces, dispersed, or mode pris- 
oners ; wliile men ailer men came swarining up the height, 
and quickly formed u])on the jdaim above. Mcanwlule tlie 
vessels liad dropped downward with the current, and anchored 
opposite the biViding^place. The remaining troops were dis- 
embarked, and with the dawn of day the whole were brought 
in safety to the shore. 

The sun rose, and from the ramparts of Quebec the aston- 
ished people saw the plains of Abmhfim glittering with arms, 
iuid the dark red lines of llie English forming in array of 
battle. ♦ ♦ * 

It was nine o’clock, and the adverse armies stood motion- 
less, each gazing on the other. The clouds hung low, and, at 
interval^, warm, light showers di'MTudcd, b(‘sprinkling botii 
, alike. The copjace luul ctirnfiehN in front of the liriiMi 
tnK)ps were filled with French sharp->hooter>, wlio k<*pr ii)) a 
di'^taut, spattering lire. Here and there a soldier fell in the 
ranks, and the gap Wiis filled in silenrt*. 

At a little before ten, the I>riti>li could m-o that ]Montealm 
wa.s prcp:iring to advanee. and in a few moments all his 
trcHips nppeareil in rajiid iinuion. They ciune on in llireo 
divisions, shouting after the manner <if their mitioii, and tiring 
heavily ns stKiii as they eame within range. In the Bnii'^h 
ranks, not a trigger A\as piilh'd, not a Mildier stirred; and 
tlieir omiiHius compo>ure M eiin*d to damp the s])irits of the 
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wailniits. It was not till the French were within forty yards 
that the fatal >Yonl wa^ given. At once, from end to (‘lul t>f 
the llritish lino, the muskets rose to the lev^l, as if with iIk‘ 
sway of some great machine, and the whole blazed fortli at 
onct; in one crashing explosion. Like a ship at full earc'cr 
nm^ted w'ith sudden ruin on a sunken rock, the columns of 
Montcalm staggered, shivered, imd broke before that waiting 
stonn # hnul. 

The smoke, rolling along the field, for a moment shut nut 
the view ; but when the white w*reuths were sealtered on tlu* 
wind, a wretched spectacle ivns disclosed — men and oirn <*rs 
tiimhled ill heaps, eolumns resolved into a inoh, order and 
ohediene<* gone; and when the British fnnskets ivere levelled 
for a second volh^y, the mnssos were seen to cower and shrink 
with nneontrollahle panic. 

For a few ininnteH, the Freiieh regulars stooil their ground, 
ret liming a itliar[> and not inotfeetual lire. But, now echoing 
cheer on cdien*, reclouhling volley on volley, trampling the 
dying and the dead, and driving tlic fugilive.s in erowd.s, the 
British troops advanced, and j*wept the ti<dd helore them. 
The ardor f»f the men hurst all restraint. They broke into a 
run. and willi unsparing slaughter cha^i'd the flying rniillitiide 
to the very gates of Quebec. Foremost of all, the light-fiotcd 
Highlander^ dashe<l along in furiou.^ pursuit, hewing ilown 
llie Frenchnu'ii ivith their broatir-words, and slaying iiiany in 
the, very difeh of the forliticatioii Neviu- victory iiion^ 
fjuick or more deci«*ive. 

In the >horl aetioii and puiMiit, the FriunJuiu ii lo t lifUen 
litindred ineo, killed, wruuided, and taken. f)f the reniaiud' j, 
some escaped within lie* city, and oilier^ Hod m-no- the St. 
(diaries to rojoiii ih*‘ir eoinraih*^ who lurd boon l» !’f lo guard 
the camp. 'Idie piir.'Uer'» were recalh-d I-y mhuu! (>!' iiijiMj.i*i ; 
the broken rank', w'cre formed afredi. mid l!ie Kiigl* h troops 
withdniw’n l)o\nnd reaeh of tie* eannoii ot‘ ( piehoc. Jlougiiiii- 
\ille, with liis fletaelimont, arrived from liio uppf'r oormfry, 
and hovering about their rear, ihrea'oiied mi rlfaek; hut 
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when he saw what greeting was prepared for him, he aban* 
donod bis purpose, and withdrew. Townshtaid and Murrar, 
the only general officers who remained unhurt, passed to the 
,h<^ad of eveiy regiment in turn, and thanked the soldiers for 
the heuvery they had shown : yet . the triumiffi of the Tictors 
was mingled with sadness, as the tidings went from rank to 
rank that Wolfe had fallen. 

Ill the heat of the action, ns he advanced at the lied^of the 
grenadiers of Louisburg, a bullet shattennl his wrist ; but he 
wrap]ied his handkerchief about the wound, and showed no 
sign of pain. A moment more, and :i ball pierced Lis side. 
Still bo pressed forward, waving hi> sword and cheering his 
soldiers to the attack, whun a third shot lodged dc'ep within his 
breast. lie paused, rc^elcMl, and staggering to one side, fell to 
the earth. BroWii, a lieutenant of the grc*nadiers, IIcnder*ion, 
u voluntoer, an officer of artillery, and a private soldier, raised 
liirn together in their arms, and bearing him to f!ie rear, laid 
him softly on the grass. They asked if he would have a sur- 
geon ; but be shook bis bead, and nii'^wcn'd that all wvs over 
with him. His eyes closed with tlic torpor of approaching 
death, and those around sustaincMl bis fainting form. Yet 
(tioy could not witlihold tlieir gaxe fj*om the wild turmoil liefore 
them, niid the cliarging ranks of tlicdr companions rushing 
through fire and smoko. ‘‘ Si*e how they nm,” one of the 
otiicers cfxclaimed, as the Frcmcli th,*<l in confusion bc»fore the 
h*v<*Ucd bayonets. “ AVhu run Y ” demanded AVolfc, opening 
Ins eyes like a man aroused (Kmi ^^cep. “The enemy, sir,” 
WHS til*' reply; “they give way every where.” “Then,” 
said the dpng geneml, “tc*U Colonel Ihirron to march AVehb*s 
I'e.gimeiit down to Charles River, to cut oft* tlnur retreat from 
the bridge. God be praised^ peace,” he 

murmured ; and tunitng on his side. He halmjy breached bis 

In.^. 
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OHAlUCrrEA OF FlUNKLIN. 

Lom iftocniuv. 

IHtiftt'^oooniait Lord HiouRliMn, inii Ijoru at KiUnbuq^, In tli« ymr 177S. but of 
■A Eitglb)i fiuntlj tooHr aitablfNlMN] lu Ut« nMiaty of Wi»tiHon>lMid. II* waa *ilacaC«il 
la fl^tUad , calkMl to tbu gt'ntchf and HulMUxiUMUtljr to tbo Kiigltah, bar, •atacad 
awat Sn 18lui wax nmd* 1 ud ilmncollnr taiid a pixtr) lu 1H.10, and li«j|l Ui* otlln* u I 
IHdt lU bw attiliu d graat dial f iicllon aa aii udvoititfs omba , ilatoamani and man of 
|m*w. Xla vdblic lli* luui lieoa Ifrilil lur and MMfiUMlbli and bbi juuua la almaly and 
lionoraUj iduititled with nil ilir great rvfitrina wblih liuvo^Mi in>lng on iti Kn.^liiid 
during tlw bwt tMrty ur Ibrt^ jxara — lot hiding tba ab<di|iiltilrbr Uni Nlaro'frmlo, |iar> 
haiMialary rafbnn, t Uliolk amaiui|iatkMi. rtrimia lu tba gttd avtiulual law. iiud 
tha adaoatJua ol Uio pouplo. 

Hl haaalwa)* b«4<n a nan of pmdlglouN iodUMtrv and itnwoarioA artlvl'^ < f mln^L 
anariUowlugaaj of th* abrrda aatl fhMCuninUof dm* to Im waalad. llohaalliuH 
g ine Uuruugfi an aajouut of laUit tindor wbl It onllnary onerKte« aoiiM 1 ia\u brolioii 
di wn, Whlie yet <jiit* jouug. ba lUgaK^xl with anlor 1114I tnoi't mu In M*ii ntlflr Inrtatl- 
RatlMiaAd aDM* |Mpenib> him, ou mattiamudral puKlUliod In th* Xmowo* 

of UiaBoyal bocMv< in«d * him wldrlt and fm 1 it h Kin{wn CmW lUo rdnttant 
l«r4M«un* of pulilic and pruf xt.,! mat duttex bolio* f mnil ilmo fin* Utorary lalxir III* 
lnaulr% into UioOthmlal fiHUri i4 lit* ptlu Iftal Kuii>|M>an Powrm wa* publlidird In 
^IIIUS. Among hi* puhaii<iu« ut )ialUuilu>ua iu«| llluloiiial Mtulth** Pf tbn btuttHHian 
of th* Rrlgn ot to III 1 1)1 th 1 u<« ou liHtliict, I'tdKlcal MiiluKiphjT, IdrtA of Man 
af Lattma A imoidHi) oi « i inu (n itl m »f iMnnatbenrH on dm i'rowb, biuldo* tofftfal 
iNkltlm* coutrituUnl t« the publkifloUH cf Uia Hodoty fur tlin Itflfbiilua of Uwifbl 
Kb 4 wlodgn, iiK'linUng an «iM*y on Um Pk ixnnw, Otjj'vta uinl Advantogi'a of briouo*. 
nu ■p**cbf* at tlu> liar and lu parli unant havo tMy>n roUirtod and imblMiad In flwi 
bug* (iCta>o volum**. To th««f arc ti b* addbid arvotal ocowlonal paiupliinU, papoia In 
th* Kdlnburgti lU'>l«w, and n ill'll to i mw ixlitiun ol Pxley n Natural Tboiibigjr 

111* Myt* ii Ytgiir <11*^ manly uni mmrg'tii*; giln{ utraight to th* foifut alimvl at, 
blit without rimug i > any t*! y k fi v hi i/bt of i«lo juaiHx , or liotiiff marlHNl by uny rw<* 
grac* of u In kU d« llinatloo of 1 hiirai k 1 , h» a'Uuh npnii ihn pniiiilnani 

nmiital and taininl triitu and pnianiti th in xtrongl) ftowtra of mruuini and 

In^o ti«o ari* /real, eii 1 frti ly UMd 111* opiuloox un* NomtUniaa aapratnad with mor* 
f ntidHti''* tbiii M warranlid b) Um niiount « t Ins kima k Ige U|i<ni Ihi naldix’t In hand 
ll« i* D) >re ninarkald* fr the wide rau/o ' I IiIm du '1 h und th* varlnty of hla ai^dil 
rltkitiN than Inr a lurarv amt depth lu an% in d' pulin*‘ni df tbo liiMUailnnfl and 
pul 111 nicn of oui own louiiii , he luta alaa>a wtuh •! and bje/ktii in the unat fileridly 
and gi ncmu* apliit 

Ttii* Rkrfi h of iT’iukllii 1 f m tin lljslorkal tWid he* of Ptateaai*n uho flourifbod 
iu Ui* timu of Oi 1 1 ..II 1 i J j 

OxE of tilt* mofit irmarkabjc men ceriainlj of oiir liwf* fix 
«*i politician, or of any ap;») as a pliilri'fiplicr, was I’^iMiikltri ; 
who aNo ‘stands alone in coinbininp: to;((MlK*r the two clnrae- 
ti r-, th»*'pr<*.itt*ot that man can nU'^tiuii, and in 1I11-, that, h 1 *’i‘» 
tlif* fii-t part in cnlarghi^ ncitncc b> om* of i a* 1 t 
:;i 
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diwwveries «v«r miAs'lie bm tlw Moond part in r4Mg|^ 
one ol' tho greateti empires in tlie vofkL^ « ^ « 

In tills tndj great man everj thing seems to colMsd^^tlMi 
goes towards the eonstiiutinn of exalted merit. First* 
the architect ot* his own fortune. IWn in the Inunbliist 
he raised himself by his talent^ and his industry* ton" to ^ 
phase in society which may l)e attaiifed with the bil^4];u|y?9 
ordinary abilities, great application, and good luck; hot next 
io the loftier heights whieh a daring and happy genius a}bn< 
cfin Hoale ; and tin* poor printer's boy, wIk) at one period qf M 
life liinl no covering to shelter his head from the dews i7 nigln 
n*nt ill twain the proud dominion of Englund, and lived to h 
tbe ambassador of eommona*e«ilth which he liad fonaed, o 
the ooort of the haughty inonarchs of Franoe who had beei 
his allies. 

Then, he bad lieen tried by prcisperi^^ as well as adveMi 
fortune, and had passed unhurt thnmgh the iierils of boclu K< 
ordinary a]>prentioc, no commonplace journeyman, (*ver hiM 
the foundations of his itide(H*niIf*ncc in ^labitM of industiy anc 
tmnperancc more deep than hi* did, who^e genius was after 
wards to rank him with the G<iIj1i*oi and Newtons of the oli 
world. No patrician born to sliine in couits, ora.«sjst at fli< 
Qooncih of roonarths ever bore his bontirs in a lofty ^ta(luI 
more easily, or was le^*' 'Spoiled by tho enjoyment of them, thai 
this common workman did when ncgotiathig >\ ith nival repro 
sentativi*^, or cares'^ed h\ nil tin* beaiit\ and f:i>hioii of tbi 
mwt brilliant court in Eiinrpi . 

Again, he wnn selt-taugltf in all In knf*T\. Ili*. hours ol 
stui^ wen* stolen from (luw* of «‘p .I’nl of inciK, or gainet 
by tmnic ingenious contrivaiu'c for ii.vlin;: wh.V' the aoric of 
his daily calling went on. Assisted b\ none of the help 
which uffluem*e tendei'* to the ^ttidu ^ of llic rich, lu had to blip 
])ly the place of tutors by redoubled iHlijri*nc«\ ainl of commeu 
laries by repeated perusil. Na>, tho j> 0 '.'>c"*ion of bpok^ aa: 
to bo obtained by copying wliat the art a Inch be Inni^ilf ever 
vised furoisbed easily to others. 





B rok Aat ended in complete triumph i^ler appear* 
jearsi a great dlacovcrer in philost^hy 
rdioary helps to knowledge ; a writer ifttmed fin* 
te without a cWical education ; a skiUiil nego« 
nwrer bred to polities ^ ending as a favorite, nay, 
u»hion when the guest of frivolous courts, the life 
which he had begun in garrets and in work<ihops. 

Xas^y, combinationa of faculties in others deemed inipo^- 
mbih appeared easy and natural in him. The philosi^pher, 
dcU^iflng in speculation, was also eminently a man of action. 
Ing< nious xeasoning, refined and siiUle consultation, were in 
him oi^bwd with prompt resolution and inflexible firmness 
of puipose. To a lively fancy he joined a learned and de^ 
faction; his orkfipal and inventive genius* stooped to the 
convenient alUanc^r the most ordinary pnidenoc in eveiy-day 
nflUm : the mind* that soared above the clouds and was eon** 
\crsaiit aith the lofliest of human contemplations, disdained 
not to make provcrlMi and fi ign parables for the guidance of 
nppreutiK d }outlis and maiden '4 at service ; and the hands that 
sketched a free constitmion for a whole continent, or drew 
down the lightning from heaven, carily and Ibhec^rfiilly lent 
thcrn>>clTei> to simpldy the apfuuatus by which truths acre to 
be illustrated or di«»co\ cries imrsucfL ^ 

llm whole oour^*, l>oth iii acting and in speculation, was Min- 
pl* ami j»hin, c\cr pxcfirriug the easiest and '•liorlcst road, • 
nor ever ha\ing n course to any but tip* Bimplc<>t mcaii^ to 
t‘ompn-'‘< his Mid**. Ills policy rejecU*d all nfincmcnts, and 
aim<d at <oin|disliiiig its pur(»osct» by the most rational luid 
olnious cvjHilMnts. Ills language was unadorned, and Uiied 
as the medium uf communicating his thoughts, not of raising 
odmnution; but it was pure, expressive, nu»y. His manntr 
of iMisoniiij vji** manly and cogent, the addres‘i of a r uiom i] 
iiig 10 ps of the same onlcr; and so coiic^c, tbit pt»- 
t< irinj d» t i-ion fo dis<Mjs*ion, he rK\er excredfd a ^piurfM of 
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BXi hour in anjr public IFh corui 5 »|)oml^noo of\ bo 9 i« 

I108S, whether private or on 8 tate ufTairSi tea model of rlQ^ess 
and eompcndious Hhorln 4 *H« 4 ; nor can an/ stii]p papers 
in dignity aiai inipreiwioii those of alucli he H believed to lu^e'* 
the author in tlie earlier part of the American iev^|(|r 
nonary war. 

Ilis inode of philo<oph!s:iti^ was the purest application 
inthietive principles eminently a( 1 .i]kte(l to hit« nature, and SO 
< l( iiiiy (lu'tat<‘<l h} iominoii th it wt* ean have little doobft 
that it would lm\e hten by Franklin, if it had not 

b(M>n uiifohleif by Jhiron, tlmu^fli it is as clear (hat in this case 
it would hate In'en expoinided m tarmoio simple terms. But 
of all this great niaifs MitMiiilh < .eelh iieos, the mo'^t remork- 
;di1e is the sinaDiies^, the sjmplmtx, thi* ap|2roDL iiiadeqnaev 
of the means which he e?n]do\ed in his experimental re- 
(^eiircdies. IIi.s di««eo>eric^ were made Wlpi baldly any appa^ 
rntiiH fU all ; luid if, at an> tiiuts lie liad bi^en led to employ 
instruments of a less ordmaVl^ desiTipiion^ he never reattd 
s.itUlied until he had, n.'^ it were, afterwaids transhited the 
]iroccss,by resolving the pwblera witli such bimph* machinery, 
that you might sa\ lie h4id done it whnl!^ unaided bv ajtpnratii'. 

The ex|ierimeptH by which the idemi^} of lii^hluiiig ,inil » Ic. - 
friiMty w'ius demonstrated weit* with a riieet (»t bmun 

p‘i|Mr, n Igt of twine, a silk thioul, and an in»n key. I (kmi 
fhc integrity 111 this ifrtMl in.in, wlicth i m public or private 
lih,lhMe n -Is no stam. Straily hm « -t, .md even simpii* 
lously jaiiutiul in idl hi- d( ilings, he pn -cr\« d m the higlu -t 
fortune th u regal mix wlit< \i lie ii el | t n tiscd, a- wi It aa incul- 
f i!< d, in the lowe^t. 

111 dome tie life he fa .hi - , ml m tie i uu irsC of 
society, del iglitiul. riai* w.i.s «m i isi,int L'ood Iminoi and a 
]ilntid wit, eas\ and of hijn i«ii li. wirtiont jimv .imMtion to 
shine, the iiatu? d iimt ol h»- Indy foiH x. hi- -oh.l, natural 
s( u>i , and 111- t h« < I’lid t« iiip i, (hat g i\< hi- < cmm i-atioii 
an imsptokable i haim, *Mid abk< -iiu d » \ i ix < im h . tnmi tin* 
hvmbte't to the mo-i d<nat*d <Ii *’l Ic t ^ 
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fo often foleiiuriT^liiit^0Oim|^rU^biyi^ in hU deeds 

he H ftueilSlf^ fi>r those*^ nrho differed from him, whi(‘li 

could not Ve surpiuised in men whose principles hang so hnni^ly 
ab^i them as to be taken up for a convenient aloak, luid laid 
down when fbund to impede their progress* In hi** family he 
"Vae everj thing that worth, warm affections and sound ]>ru- 
deocecoiU contribute to make a man both ttf|eAil and amiable, 
lilpeelbd and beloved. 


a— THE ANTIQUITY OP FUEEDOM. 

Ihiri'VT. 

Hers are old tiees — tali oaks and gnarled pinea — 

That stream with gray-green mosses ; here the ground 
Was never trencli||^by spade, and flowers spi^ng up 
Unsown, and die urigathered. It is sweet 
To linger here, aniou<^the flitting birds 
And ]iM|iing «<([uirr(*h, wandering brooks, and winds 
That ahiike the leaves, and seattor, ns they pass, 

A fragrance fnan the* cedar*, thickly sc*t 

With pale blue berries. In these peaceful shades— 

I'eatvfiil, unpriiuod, immoohurably old — 

!My thppghlH go up the long, dim path of years, 

IWk to die earlie-t days of Iib#*rty. 

O Freedom, thou art not, as jHM-fh dream, 

.V fair young girl, with light and delicatedimbs. 

And wa\ V gushing from the eap 

With \\hi(h the Komon mii'-U.r efoa'iied his slave 
When he look off the gj'ves, A b^ aHecl man, 

Armed to the teeth, art tlum ; oti< innilcd hand 

rira'']!'' the brojwl •‘liield, ii’nl om* the s\\(,rd; thy brow, 

(llorinu** in b**nufv though it b«% is H-arred 

Wjtli tok**!!’ (if oil war-; lliy ma-»-ive limbs 

Ale -tion^ with struggling. Power at thee hai» launched 

:u • 
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TTis l)olt4, and with hia lif^litninp^ smitten Aee; 

'riicy c*ould not quench the life tliou ha^it from Heaven. 
yU reilo'^s ]}ower lias dugrihy dungeon deep, 

And his swart armorers* by a thousand fires, 

Ihuc iorged thy chain; \et nvhile he deems thee bound. 
The link) arc shivered, and the piiKin walls 
Fall outward; terribly ihoii vpringest forth. 

Ah hprings tiie thinie ubo\e a burning pile. 

And ^lioiitest to tbe nations, who rr*tum 
Thy hhoutings, \%hile the pale oppn*a3or files. 

Thy hirthiight a a*' not gi\eti hy human hands; 

Thou Mert twin-hnin with man. lu pleasant fields, 
AVliile yet our race was few, tliou with him. 

To tend the, quiet llotk, and w.itcli the stars, 

And teach the r<*e«l to utter simfde air# 

Thou by his side, amid the tangled wood. 

Didst war upon the pmuhe^itiid the wolf, 
lljs only fcH's ; and thou witl) him didst dniw 
Tlu‘ eaihest furrow's on the inountuin sidt , 

Soft with the deluge. T\ ninny hiin^df, 

'Fhy enemy, although of n*\ onmd hxik, 
iioary with many yi^ars, and tar olieycd, 

K later liorn than tliou ; and ns he meets 
The grave defiance of thine ehler e> e. 

The u^'uqier trembh‘s in his fastne-^^t s. 

Thou shalt w,ix stroiigi r with the lap^>e of ars, 

Ihit he shall fade into i ti ♦ Idi r age ; 

Fetddor, Ml •^nhtUr ^ lli '*linll weuvi hi"* sn.ires. 

Ami ‘‘piuu: till Hi im th\ I M le-.s *‘tep'*, ,uid clap 
witheied h mi-, in 1 tioni tin ii aiuhii'*h tail 
111'* hoide'^ to t lU ni»on ih < lie '*lmll -end 
Quaint in i-k< i" i 'ini ot i nr and gallant mien. 

To catch th\ gi'i, and uttning giacctul wonN 
To cliami tin tar, while hn s]\ imp.. l,\ ^tcal(h, 
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Twine roimd th^ ihroads of steel, light thread ou thread. 
That grow to fetters, or bind down thy aniui 
With chains concealed in chajilets. 0, not 
Majst thou unbrace thy corselet, nor lay by 
Thy swofd ; nor yet, O Freedom, close iby lids 
In slumber; for Uiine enemy never sleeps, 

And thou must watch and combat till the day 
Of the new eiirth and heaven. But wouldst thou rest 
A while from tumult lutdjlie frauds of men, 

The.se old and friendly £io]ttude8 invite 
Tliy visit They, while yet tho forest trees 
Were young u{)on the unviolatcd qa^h, 

And yet the moss-stains on the rock were new. 

Beheld ihy ^oriou;; childhood, and rt'joiced. 


CIL— WASHINGTON AT MOUNT VERNON. 

Ihti'vo. " 

[TbliaK •|4b of M >ui}itiiirt n n iiMnatn uf US*. frMin Uip r\tm^ nf iS«l Frmtrh hiu In 
th« IwgionhiKof tiK* nviiltttlfiii, U fMUi iImi Srfl volume of Jrviii^'* Ua of U ) 

Mor.Nr Vkijvox was his liarborof repose, where he repfut- 
e(ll\ furii'd hi 4 sail, and fancied himself anchored for life. No 
iinpiil e ot ambition tempted him thence ; notliing but the call 
of hi'» ci}iiiifrv. :iii<l devotion to the public goiHl. The place 
ua^ eiid< .111 d lo him by the reincinhi an<*e of his bn>lhcr Law- 
rence, and of flu* liappy lioiift he had p:uiscd there with that 
brutht r III ilie d.i\- of l^nliood ; hul it a delightful place 
in and u< 11 <‘^'ilculnt«‘d to ln^piru tin* riinil feeding. 

The mansion was hoaiitifully dtuated on a nwelling height, 
erowneil \\iih wcmkI, and comm.i:i<liiig a inu'/Mt1ic« nt view up 
and down liie Fotonnu'. The grounds riiiiiediat<d^ iiliouf it 
wtTc l.iid out somewhat in the Knirli-h tii-n . d'iie iMhU* was 
apportioned into •*epiin»te farm-', devoted to d n iit kinds of 
culture, each having its allotted laborer^ ; imeh, J.ovvevor, was 
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Htill covered nith wild wooflb, seamed Hitli deep dells and 
runit of water, and indented with inlets --rhaunt^ of deer and 
liiikiri<r-plt cos of fbxcs. Tlie whole woody rrpion alonr^ the 
INilom.ic from Mount Vernon to Ifelvoir, and far beyond, ^ith 
111 rurijrc* of forests, and hills, and picturesque promontones, 
illordt d hport of various kinds, and snw a noble hunting "round. 
W .i-liiii^on had hunted througfi it with old I^rd Fairfax in 
liii» >>ti ipling days ; we do not wonder that his feelings through- 
out Ide incessantly reverted to it. 

** No estate in United America,” observes he in one of his 
letters, “is more pleasantly hituated— in a high and healthy 
country; in a latitude between the extremes of henf and cold , 
on one of the finest ri\(rs in the world, a ri\er will *-tocked 
with \arious kinds of fi^^h at all seasons of the year, and in the 

H) )ring with shad, liening. bins, carp, sturgeon, dec., in great 
nhuiidanee. The lionh^ra of the estate an^ wa.<«hed by mote 
than ten miles ot tide watc i , several valuable ii»*lRrie 8 apper- 
tain to it; the whole shoie, in fact, is oik* entin* fisher} ” 

ThohC w’cre as yet the ariMocnitie.vl cl.i}'^ ot Viiginia. Tlio 
ist.itcs W'ero huge, and coiitimied in the snmi fiirmlu s b} cntmL 
AI »iiy lit the wealthy planteis w« ii conn* ( u d w itli old families 
111 Kiigbind. The voting men, ef|H*imlh the < Id< * •^ons, were 
otteii sent to finish their education thru and on their n*liirn 

I) 1 ought out the la'^tiks and of the motln r couniiy. The 

governors of Viig^uia were fnnn thu'Wghi i i ink^* t»f Miuetv, 
Olid maintained a corresponding itr. TIk ** i >t ibli'^hod” or 
Kpibcopal church predominated thioiiglimit the **uiinrjit 
dommioii,” os it was tMimd, < ah <>»vinr\ w th\id<d into 
pniuhes, os in Lngl ind — ii«h*\ith ir-* ))n((Iiiil iIuiuIk its 
parstmage, lual plrle 

A style ot luiiig pii\iihd among the opuhiit \ irginm 
tanube^ in tho*>t div^ tint his long bime faded uwa>. The 
hou'tCs wore < 4 puioiu. < omiiKHliou^ liber il in all th< ir appoint- 
ments, and fitted to iiipi* with the tn e-hnnded, open-hearted 
liospitolity of th« owmis Nothinirwa^ more common than to 
see hand'«oini '‘Oi i u ♦ - ol jd itt , c h irint equip igc s md ^upcTb 
rarringo hoi-e*' — dl nnj»oi I fiom Trighind 
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At tliat period, a large Mirgmia estate was a little vmpii’e. 
The rami.siuu house was the seat of government, with its 
numoroll^ dependencies, such as kitdheity smoke house, wnik- 
F'hop^, and stnbles. In this mansion the planter ruled supreini' ; 
his ^teward, or overhcer, was his prime ininUter and ex(‘cuti\t‘ 
oiliivr; he hud his legion of house negroes fur donx^'flir 
\ ICC, und hU host of held negroes for the culture of t4)l)a(*cu, 
Indiiin com, nnd other enips, and lor other out of door lalior, 
'Dtcir ipmrlcr formed a kind of hiuulct apart, coiu|K>»*ed of 
\arious huts, with little gardens and |»oii1try yanls, all well 
^UKkcd, uiid witli swanns of little negretes gambolling in th<* 
suii>liiiu\ Tht*n there were large wootlca ediilec^s for curing 
Kdaicco, the staple and most proiluible production, and iiiflK 
tor giinding wheat and Indian com, of which large fields ut ic 
cuUi\iUed for the supply of the family und ties sustenance of 
the negroes. 

'fhe Virginia planters were proi\c to leave the care of their 
estate^ loo much to their overseers, and to think la^rsonal labor 
a d< gnuhuion. Wiihliingloii carrifMl into his rural atfairs the 
sama method, ai'tivit), uml eireumhjH^etion that had di^tin- 
guiijied liiiii 111 military lilc. lie kept his own accounts, |»o^ti d 
up Ill's book'*, ana Imlnnced Uicm witli men^uitile exucinc.*.. 
\\ c have cxaiiiiiuHl j^m, as well ns his diaries recording his 
d.iil \ (K*cii pat ions, nnd his ](*ttcr Inioks, containing entries of 
s]ii]>iuciit-* ot tobacco, and corn^'^fRindeiice with his London 
cgciit'-. 'i'licv aic iii(»iiiiiiiciitjb of his business habits* The 
I UHbictN oi hi'^ < ^tatc ai'O hcciuiu' ho for the taithfulncH-^ 

to anil <pMiir\, with whidi they were put ii|», lint 

ills ‘.inl ,iii\ b.irnlol ihmr tliat bore llic bnirul of (icoig« 
AVa'liiii»Moii, .Mount Vcriioii, \\a«^ c\i*iiipicd fioiii th» ciisioiu.ii y 
iii-pcction in the Wi^t Jiului ]iortji. He lose cail>, olti ii 
U*forc (l.nbrcuk in llu* winter >.lien tin* uigliU W4‘r»'®loi»g. 
On ‘•uch (Mc:i ions he liL'Iited his own Im . nil wiolc oj; n*jui 
l•\ I aiidle li/bt. lb* bieakt.i-«t< d at vf n in • nmnier, at eight 
in wMiii 1 . Two -in.itl ciqn of ti a, and llin*' oi touj cakes of 
Ihdi.M nil il, (lalltd hoc lak*-.) IophimI In-* liiejfil n^pasL 
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Immediatelj after breakfiist he mounted hU lioi?e, and visited 
those parts of the estate where any work aa» 'ruing on, seeing' 
to every thing with his own eyes, and often aiding aith his 
own hand. 

, Dinner was. served at two oVlock. He ate heartily, hiit 
no epicure; nor was he critieal about his food. Ili'< 
)H\(rage was small lieer or cider, and two* glasses of old 
Madtdni. lie took ten, of which he was very fisnd, early In 
the evening, and retired for the night about nine o’clock. If 
eouiiued to tlie hoii<^e by bml weather, he took the occasion to 
arrange his papers, ]M>st up his accounts, or write h‘tfors, pass- 
ing part of the time in reading, and occasionally reading idoud 
t^ the family. 

AVashington delighted in the chase. In the hunting season, 
win u he n}de out early in the rooming to visit distant ports of the 
Instate, he oftcii took home of the dogs vritli him, for the chance 
of starting a fox, which he oi*oastoiially did, though lie was not 
always suocossftil in killing him. lie was a bold ridCr and aa, 
admirable horseman, tliough he never claimed tin* merit Cf' 
Inungan accomplished fox hunter. In the height of the hC^son, 
however, he would be out witli the fox hounds two ot three time:» 
a week, accompanied by his guests at !Mount Vi riion, and the 
iri tilh^men of the neighborhood, especi.illy ihf* Fairfaxes, of 
Belvoir, of which estate his friend George AVilliam Faiif.ix 
was now the proprietor. On sadi ocGa»ions there would be a 
hunting dinner at one or other of tlio-e establishment •«, at wliich 
conviviid repasts Wo^lilngton said to lam uijoud hrmself 
with unwonted hilnrity. 

Oceosiotmlly he and ^Irs. AVa'»hiiigton \\ouM piy a Ai»sit to 
Annapolis at tliat lime th* m.ii of ^ou Tumciit of Maryland, 
and parlake of the g.uetic'^ \\ljicli pu \ d during the bC>sion 
id legislature. The mm lety ot the-i* ^eat^ of provincial 
go\emments wn^ nlw.i}" polite and l.ishionuhle, and more 
exclttsive than m thc-c itpuhlican di\^, being, in n manner, 
the outposts of ibe English .in^tot rai \ , w hi n all jdaii^ol 
dignity or |irotit wore secimd for \oungtr ^on^ and prwir Imt 
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.pfDud teUtim. Dicing |H« aessUm ot the kgiislatute, dinn( rs 
nhd balls aboundedy and there were occasional attempts at 
theatricals. The latter was an amusement for which Wosh- 
iojglun always had a relish, though he never had an opportunity 
of gratifying it effectually* Neither was lie disinolineil to 
minglt' 111 the danco; and m remember to have heard vcnenihb' 
1 adii‘->, who ,had been belf^ in his day, jirido themselves ou 
ha\uig had him for a partner, though, they added, ho was upi 
to lie a ceremonious and grave one. 

Ill this round o# rural occupation, rural amusement, and 
social interuouegh Washington passed sevcml tnuupiil y«Mii>, 
I be halcyon «No:b«on of his life. His already established ropu- 
tatkni drew many visitors to Mount V<»mon ; some of his early 
oompanions ist arms were his occasional gnonts, and his friend- 
ship-^ and connections linked him with some of the mOstproini- 
ncul and worthy peoph* of the country, a*ho were sure to be 
ivceived wkh c^inl but simple and unpretending fio^itality* 
His mnniage was not blessed with children ; but those ot* Mrs* 
Washington expanenoed fmm him parental care and affection, 
and the fbrmation of tig^r minds and manners was one of the 
dearest object'^ of his attention. His domestic concerns anti 
^o^Ml enjoyments, however, were not permitt 4 Hl to intarfent 
iMih Ids public duties* He was active by nature, and omi- 
iM iitlv a* man of bu'^inegg by habit. As judge of fbe county 
( onrt, and member of the House of Burgesses, he had numerous 
culls ii[ion hiA time and thoughts, and was often drawn ftnim 
home; for i^hatcvcr tru«t lie undertook he was sure to fiiiCl) 
i\ith scrupulous exactness. 
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I I'MVirb Bosm was bnro ia Dubllo, Jacaai^ 1, ifR), aad difd JaRf S, ITfT. l|t 
•aterod (larllMBaal lit 1706, aad hla aldliUoi mad liidoattyMMn Made him tntmMf 
kn wn and grailiully u(i«an<«J kuii io a poaltioa of otaaaMadUig lafluenoe ia tka ^ ‘ 
aflalrM of bl« <if>uuti y lie ts iitltiutMl In parluuuMiLtill 1T04. There were tlirre f^rrat 

^ ta wliibJi fxxuitled, ee^inJh, thf Utgluniiig, mldiUe, and Uw eadof Barkoa 

piikji career, and a re llit ri I ill iu« of 1 nglau 1 to Lex ooloukia In Ni^ilb Aoitr* 

I 1 ihni8MirM(rf liidii aiirl the lYnmL rtvolntlon He had a woaderfuDj ejiteft|le< 
no 1 I itiiitt B4 |U iliitMKo ailh Atiierl'w oiol the nieaeuTM be rouaaeded Were wLw awl 
i I it r\ , iiiiii Iml lbe% Imn tt udopitHi tint mi^ht iiA%o poMi|iOBrdtbf ind<^wa»deaoa- 
« I HIM uiitry, thotigh iiu li an ftt lit waa im tiULU, fcoMii iKr later Itle riteaebea on 
Amtiuaii aflilm (nniud ima Ijo Kiodwitte nt the hubkHt adiukMlaa alike of tbiir 
Ml illty ami Uu Ir it ni|i< r an 1 Irit ^ 

Tim affntn of IiiIIa an 1 « ] < tillv the lin,w wltimnt of l^ornu lI'mtlDga, Ae (»>%• 

< iiiur geucrnl, occupied lliirki h fun utid tliouglite for lann^ Y« are Ae to tlie uMnan^ 
t f Ilia uiurm anti tin iciu idn vmi of itui cL um upon tliw euVjMl, t^ea aaay be toom iid 
d tul t but tin to ran lie iiuin mm to tfi « MmrtlH of bin a»nvlct|0|j|^V tbe ^ileadll 
iou*lli iituiU powiHii be put fertb In f>up|iort of th( in * 

lUiriiig the lAMt yrareof hb> life tin li^n<h rucolntion woe the aboorlilBd ol)|)<wl ai 
hlM iLottgbta. and bo Tlewrd It altli tin iitiuu«*t m •'sl^u hi laleru UJewriiliige on 
tfali auhleet am marked by a t mo of more pAaelaaate firni i and by • plyla of BHtW 
declMBuitury rlchn«Ni| tlian ihr prmtiictlima of h<e oariy mmlnaali 
ViiikeV mind wa« alM mu h luMi*d it oni time with (l<* pflijMt rf eitmoinlcal 
rolorin life npwcli on that hutiji'ci ti« one of the Iwiet of bla wupdia wid may afltl U 
n ad wltU proflit, ae to tlu priodpkii ou which aiuihibtxalUc lifimaa •baedd ba con* 
oint*^ * 

lliirke*/nbid wia rmuirkablf for a romlltialinn orqualltlee not often foMid to* 

)ii (lirr Xta groundwork aoa laid in priuti wl gooit loiiHf tmt ii|ioo U la wtaamred a 
^|ll ndIA mppfetnicturo of illumination and elo.nem i 1 qulcWuiaia of p«i « p 

tiou and brtllant nMidinrea of piuer wtr» ••Ktrd an 1 1 luatrv tbid bbroah from r » 
amount of ton, and a incnlty of pnoeutlaa io Un* « HaivM |«wi4blo light tba moot In 
trirala niaM of Lu te Uiirkt H Inflin n e ae a prartb al MUteaman waa hapalmd bv bte 
Impallant Uptrlc aodMn C«iin^nmi« w nelbfiiti** wt i li o'* ta led bun to wv and ito , 
naWloe thlagt; but Qom ytt^jfkndit' b IVI edd* d Ui hhi 1 • m m a wnt« r from the nam 
(fon of human fni ling 'ibh b tie y thr m ov^r bi« ap >tftil tii nn Hi* w rka hare berg 
ftwqnentb ppilntnl. ani an rtod ntid oiadbd It rrm^ini i I tb m IhkInihI and 
Acaerba lor tlicy aboan I , i iIiom «i«apritiHpY^« mil m« n I avtnna in cu^<rnuipnt 
which are a* apfilkable to i(] nl « eii iiuitltui i i lb <i> uiil i > bi ' bt Iit.^. 

Itiirki « luHinuire aa a | ii t i lan w i> iiu h ii i v iU t v p en and parity 

of bla p l^ute II e In villi b lb ni i«.l{ lH I v i 1 lu rt r dn t a elain 
He wae on ftflectionat hu«'ii 1 aii i a d tuiit 1 1 I < '' l«n i f hie am — aaoni* 
rbiM -Ini' -1 wel nkb b < » i« b a't ui i t)i In bb enlooqaeT C wr|t^ 

luge to which boa lUiU' l >li f In ivtincu t. ui ib* u *i Irautifiil an i paibctl'* 

la the bminiage 

The foHowlag paa i;,rRth * • I* u f i lii in-ril'' i brut the cxpliav 
tIonaWbUi ItroaniroM t im tint lti«* i tcpcyli n inluit n t itL 

Aawrica, deleted In Mar b i77> n-' * r i il i n N* i ij I * Uerke 
hi wrgtag the doty and expcdl luv b ilo i tiwir tin i ' nnn Iv Ar^m 
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uicnttf foimdMl on their ispiil fftn U h. IIm bml Jiut Mibinltlpil iMtuuiaUUatiail ublea to 
lito hoa'oni, by wbich H i^ipiiiroil that in the bevhiDlng of tlie eeDtur>t Ibo i \( it 
tmd* to Uw «ol mlM vm ohh twollih of th<* wliolo trade of Gnwt llrlbUo i but at thu 
m jnient tho orator nna qMahlng, It waa mure than ono lhlrd,<-'ibe whole tradu buriiiK 
alto ad) aiicod from «U to elxb on uiiltkma ^ Thie le the ** in'! at coiiaiilei at^n *’ w tin 
which th« patoaft beglna. Thd'VlHakari havluR proteU hla ptailion by diy aintiniia 
noar praraedi^ In a paaaage of tho hlithcet btanty, to praaiuit the nuuo truUi 1 1 tlm 
ImaRiuailuu of hli hoaraia la a pktnreaqui) ft>im 

I TAXNOT prevail on myself to hurry over this p;real < uii- 
sidcratioD. It is good for us to bo hert\ We stniid \\« 

have an immense view of what is nnd nhat is pant. ( |,>iiil , 
Indeed, and HarkneM^ n*st upon the future. L(*t us, hnwt \ . i, 
hcfoiv ao tlodcend from tliU noble eminotUMs refleet lliii ilii^ 
irntwth of our niilLonal prosjierity hiii ha]>pened w itluii tL<* 
short period of tlie life of man. It ban liappemnl within 
•fac^«eight yoars. There are tlio^t' aU\e whose nieinoiy 
might touch the two extrc^inities. For iijutanee, my Lord 
Bathurst t might renietiilM r nil the Ktage'<« of the* progrt 
Ho was in 1701 of .111 ago at leimt to be iiimle to (Haiipmliend 
sueh things. He was then old enougli “to rca<l the deeds of 
his ancestors, and t\aild utid< rotund the na(iiit« ol virtue.''^ 
HupiHMo that the angel ot tin-* aii^pieioiix }onth, fon»seeiug 
the many sirtuf's whieli inade Iniii one ot tlie most amiable, as 
he is one of the most iortunfit<^, im n of his age, had oyiernil to 
him ill viMoii, that wlun, in the fourth genemtum, tho thud 
piince of the Iioum^ of Brunswick li.nl sat twi Ive yearn on the 
throne of that motion, wliieh (hy the happy issue of inodemto 
and healuig counsels) waa to he made Great Britain, lie 
bhould xee hi^ son. lord clianoellor of Knglaiid, turn hark 
the curront of hendit.irv dignity to it^ fountain, and raii^e him 
to a liigli« r i.ink ol pi < rage , v. hile la* enriehed tlic family 

* At the present tiinf th um m 1 npori tr.wli of Ore it BriUin to tlio 
United Statefl ui about tb rt> mill «itih hUiIiii^' 

t Earl Bathiirxt t tbi tii nf tin drlir<r\ of thic Nperrh, waa nearly 
ninety years old lit was .1 loin i f »• » j il h ihits, nsid aonie liter iry 
taste, but no wise r< inarkabK and in rnnr ri MTcd mu ii more thiengh UkU 
paftsapi* of Biirkf a tliin b> a i\ lhi>i,iC hi hiniMlf (.\i r did or said. 

\ Tlie orit;inil is in LiUn, of wlmU tin. words in quotAtion marka are a 
translation 
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with a now one.* If, amidst these bright and happy acenei 
of domestic honor and prosperity, that angel slmld have 
drawn up die curtain and unfolded the rising gliries of Jus 
country, ;uid aliile he wan gazing with admiration on the then 
cximinerciul gnuideur of England, the genius should point oa|[ 
to him a liUlc siieck, scarce \i«<ible in the mass of national 
iiit< a Muall seminal principle rather than a formed body, 
and >-}ionld tell him, Young man, there i» America, ahich at 
tl I- d i\ ^(.r\cH lor little more than to amuse you with stories 
«M u lutm and iiucoiith iniuiners, yet shallot before }ou 
1 i-tf ot dt uth, slum itMC If equal to the whole ol that ooin- 
iniM<*e Hhifh now nttrai'tH the cn\y of the world. ‘lVhatc\er 
EngLiml ha^ Ik»c n groa iiig to h;, a progn'^sivo increase of 
iinpioteiuent, biYiught on b) \aiieties of people* by snecoh^ton 
o( c)vili/iug iuiiqiiest^ and cnilizing seUlemcntis, in a series 
oi scveiUeeu huiidn*d ^tais, }ou hboll K‘o os much addcfl tti 
her by America in tbe course of a Mtigle life.** If this btaie 
of his country liod been foretold to him, would it not rtsquiie 
all the sanguine credulity of }oiith, and all the fervid gloa of 
entliusiusm, to niiAo him belicvt* it? ^ Fortunate man, he ha^ 
lived to see it ! Foituuutc* indeed, if he live.-* to mc uolhiiig 
that hhall vary the pnH|a»ct, and cloud the netting of bis day ! t 

* The necond son of llttChiint tras nindc lord high ebunroaur in 
1773, and raised to the i>ceragi , under the title of Baron Apsh \ i here la 
bat one other insUnce in Luglish htstois — tnit uf ha lhuin4s More — 
of a man's reaching this rank ui the life 01 hi futher .Vt th.s tunc, Loni 
Bathurst was odraneod in tht pi 1 r ige, and m ide an 1 tri 1 bis is wlut Burks 
moans b) ** tiuming bock the eurnmt of hernl t in iunit^ to itn louiitun , " 
the fither, in thi'i 1 1«< , h been |iroiiu>ti d t r 1 1- m n ^ whero> 

%s*usaull), th« hunnrN of the '«ou irt wuMt t \\ t(k« \\rrth « i th< fatUcr. 

f tiOrd Bathuist dud a h vr moii'hs »f it t) 1 k 1 « u w is di I %cred. 

Ihis hoiutifiil de^tnpti m of Uurkt > 1 ih Im rn 1 1 n t'tm on c mutated 
bv sue mdiBg speakers Ihro isauo'U pin'lili in Mr Wfhhter's 

Plymoutb di«tiuurNe, prououiKcd in IhJ ) in niiu \ hr tr i the aniuth of 
Tfew Kokand dtinnu the f tub let nth tritur^ l\ i rrr spi ending refirence 
toOmlird W John Vdini^ tht r h\ 1 ^ 1 1 i a " t* ir < i i u;* » «in<l %«h > hur 
St\rd to aor bin r^on. I >h 1 U \ V * tiii^ r« t <h hn;h'^t pi it ml e Kift 
of the people, as F m lUthi r i livid t «>reh « M>n itlain thr 1 i.hi^t Hem 
lar post which a su' tti t* I't 1 9U 1 irmwi i n r t h 1' npiUx 
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TBB SBXIBESCENT OF VASHIXaTON. 

j. * 

Gunot. 

jfl^. P. Q. QinSHt wa« bora it NbunoP) In Vranco^ln Oelil>or,l4tl7 llo liu Ihwo LikM v 
VMI iig«lilu4 both m i miamow mmI o mui of lottoni Ho «m a oiMnot of 

LmIi MilHppo dnriujit lb* fptait«r put of bis roign, and sbamd in his lUll In I(Hb Ifo 
IsiKs iudinrof vori^ui hUtniiusl wof ks, mop( of nhlch bsvs bcsn (rnnHlst^M! 

^ PoucUsIl lii sliDtls In tbs first rnnb of modsro blstorlans llo Is UlstluKuUliMl tbr 
polUNit rcMnivb, cMir htiiirht, and |ihilusi^lcal oovpirvbeiiMluu. Ills stylo Is rviuai k 
iUs (or Tigor, iltsttisncs, and pivristun 

Tlio (blliisriitg t'Xlrsot Is llmni an ssKtr «m Haslilnirton, prsflxml li> sin ii< )i «tr > n 
of dpurks s Life ami Ibritlnj^i (slirMgvd ) publUbni In Puns In 1H40 ] 

'Wasuingtok did well to witlidniw from public businoNH. I To 
htwl entered upon it at one of thine miMnefits, at onec ditneult 
aod favorable, when natiorn, «urtourided by hiiinnion all 
tbelr virtue gad all their wiitdoiu l4> surmount them. Hii vvim 

• 

venturitto tabjoln In a noto an extract fram a npaech dolivarod by him at 
the dinnor fpvin by tbt > oung tnon of OiMton to Charles Dioktna, Fibrtury 
1« lS4ii la which the rvreiit giomth of our oounuy is |iran«iitod lu a iimiiai 
form : -• 

‘Mt IS now sixtv settn yoani afaco tho rapid growth of our country waa 
sketciicd hr Mr Burlfe, In tb« course of his spccih ou (oncflbUoti wHh 
America, in n pasiiago whoso picturesque beauty has made It one of the 
a mmonplarcs of bternture, in which ho re]irescnts the angrl of hord Oath- 
nrst drawin<{ up tho ciirUm of fhtnrit>, unfolding tho ruing glories uf 
Knglaad, and pointing out to him Amenca, a little speck scarce visible in 
the mss'! of the national interest, yot which ana dostluid, bofora ho taated 
nf death, to show itself equal to the whole of tliat oooimcroe which then 
nttraited tbc adiriirttion of the world 'lliere are many now living whoso 
li\os extend over the whole oi thn period , and during that spacoi what 
luemoraUe i buntfes h i^c taken place in the relations of the two eountiici ! 
Lot imoginf thi of that iliustnrms omtot and statesman, when 

the list Word, of tbit iirotoiiiid and In dutiful spfcfh wrro dying upon the 
air, withdr w i ^ him fn in thr rongr itul ttfOioi o( las fnends, and unfolding 
to lam the future pr ^rr •* o' that country, whosi* growth up to that period 
he lisd so feIii’i(fMi»|\ ),k< i hid ihere u th it Anuriia, whose inti rests 
TOU h I'c so wf II iiiidtrHto 1 and ho eloq«io,tly mHiiitainod, wliu h .it this 
mornoiit, u tiWuir un i<iiirnH to witii Intw fr«>iir the protvt tion and defy tho 
power of the III >t •! (oujtri lint mourn not thdt tins hiight j wel is 
destined to f. 1 fiwm ki ir m uiitr v iniwn It in thedicnio to the aamg 
Itw I’r f will h td-. tin fuM .lid I hn I h* in the iicsl, slid tb^ 

tn^n frt n m f tther «. hou-i M t i h 1 • | it * « .d le fn ni r what thi mi« 
luutai 1 uwh I f rro\ di 'a < huM j • iji 1 l g tli r lie iliallnq ehims of 
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lulmirably suited to tkts position. He lieU tbe jei Wh iMN i ti ini 
opinions of Ins A<^e without slavi^hness or fiMloiiOiv 
pa.<it, its iimtitutiotH, its interests, its manners^ IhiqpllOdL^ttn 
u ith iH It 1C r li itn d nw regret Ills thoughts and hii anihWiiit 
did not ini|iatiently rt'iich toniard into the toture. Ihe BoeM||ty 
in the iiiuUt of which lie h\f d, suited his tastes and bis jndg- 
rn(»:it lie had confultnce in its principles and hs dobtlny^^ 
Itiir li coiitidencc* enlightened nml qualified by an aecamto 
I I uiMtiM |K*rccptioii of the eternal prinetples of soowl order, 
it M < d It u itli heartiiie*i*t and uidependeuoe, with iLil ooni'* 
hiiiiiiion oi Ittitli and tear uhicli h wisdom in the uffuirsof th> 
uoild, liH widl n't lulore (tofl. On this a<*count, o»|jeciany, he 

rolonid (ltiuiuUn<o sliall Im r\<haitgcHl for lies light an air, )St ttroi^ M 
ated 1 he f)oa(<tful and proht ibU iiiUrchiuKe of lomrsercf, the aawelafi- 
gttiKi i comiiuiff literature fumilur law«, and kindred hmUtiiUona atiaU 
liind you toicether uith eordn which neither enld blooded pohsv, nor grihp- 
mg hilStebneiif nor fiutrictdul war ahull be able to map l)i«co\enef in 
eoirnio and liuprovemonta in art ehoU bo constantly oontraoting the ocean 
which a^p iratea ton, and the genius of steam shall link your shores to- 
gether with a chain of iron and dame A new hcriuigt of gtonr tluiU 
await )our men of genius in those now unpeopled wolit i it i The grand 
and lovely creations of your m}rud minded HhakHpeare ttn in ijcatii line 
of Milton, the stately energ) of Dry den, and the compact ekgance of Popo, 
sh ill form and train the minds of iincoytnud muUitudee yet nlumbering in 
tlu) womb of thf future ller gifted und educated sonu ahall ( tme over to 
your shores with a fieling akin to that wbi h sends the Aluvsnlinin to 
Mecca Your St Panra shall kindle their deyoUon, \inir M ttmn^Ur 
Abbey ehall warm their patriotism , v utStratlurd on A\im und \l u* uford 
shill awaken in their bosoms a depth of emotion in whi h vonr own nmii 
trynieh shall hardly Ite able tu ayni|> thuc 1 atr n rd imrv phv-i d adian- 
tsgea,and the induen e ol genial m'^titntions ^h ib th n \ the h iman 
nee t rate of intrtate hitherto unpnrall II I it tli ^ nn howc%<r 
mheh It he widemd and prolonged ^halUct i ih >ii ttr d the fuun 
Uin from whuh it hrhl Sowevl F\en unit] f tint ^uns ufKiii 
that raat grot II wildi rill simhnU hear w » it MS (.ptf h md th#* 

bookeof Englnn 1 and aid in tMiivmittiJ K t t ritmitritt ti ifler 
It her aria, her liuratiirc, and hir I If tt t'* I 1 1 1 mialcd to him, 

wogM it not hav u d ill thi ul w d M 1 1 « ii n n, 1 iH ihf 
strength of hi« jndf« If » t kIi \i it lot n •xcirutln fi ’^1 

meat of the\i»i u, \itt4*’ti< r\ uTpriurti t i mi i i ns n cM 
Hist or eetimngi inent mix tvir nlumn tWse lair nUtons at d that the 
inadut*ss of man may mytr mar t i I imxuUnt pur])o»< ^ of (j d 
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SNii to govem it; for democracy requires iwu thin^ 

^jnnf Im yUagOWity sad ks success; it must feel it'icdf to b» 
MiMid srft yet restrained, and mu<it believe alike m the genii- 
Jm dfrrelailaess and the moral superiority of its Kitlei^. C>n 
llmie eeadttkms alone can It govern itself aliile iu a piiK < ss <»t 
dsfelqpmoat, and hope to take a place among the durable and 
gloriOH ^ hiunan societ}. It is tlie honor ot the Amiu - 
im ^people to have, nt this pencil, uiulorstoiMl iind acoepic I 
these eonditions. It is the glory of Washington to lime Im i u 
their ioterpieter and instrument. 

He did tlie two greatest things which, in fM)hiic4, man enu 
ham the privilege of attempting, lie maintained, by )i« a« < , 
that independence of his country winch he hud acquit ed by 
whr. Ilo ioiy^ed a fiee ga\ernmetit, in the name of tliC prin- 
ciple of ord^Kind by reestiddiHhiug llieir ^\viy. 

When he retireii irom public life, iKitb tit|ks were aeis>m- 
ptished, and he could enjoy the result. Tor, iu Midi high 
enterprUus, the hdior which the} ha\e i\)st matters but Ullie. 
The sweat ot <iu} Cod is dried at once on the brow where Ood 
place*. Sill h Kiiinds. 

lie r« tijisi \oUintarih. uml a comtiieror To ibo very last, 
liis |»obcy luvl prevailed. Jf Ii< hml wide d, he could stili lm\( 
kept till dinition of it 11 is **um*ssor was one of his 
attniliMl tiifiid'i. on< ulioiii liehul himii*If designated. Still 
thi if»rK.h a (ritinilonn. He liad goiemed suceessftilly 
for I i^ht ye.u — a long perirnl in a democratic state, and lint 
in iu mlunev. Tor M>iiie tine i jxdiey o]|p«sM!d to his own had 
bt.<n g*iiHiii^ gioiini Amini in soculy Memed dis|>oiif*d to 
make a trul nt % \\ p tiii'- more in eonfoi^nity, perha|is, with its 
bia** ]*« rh i|»- till li III! Ii id come for Washington to ipiit the 
arfnu His » wir n i-* there osiTcome. Mr. Adams was 
Bucc<*edtsl b\ Mi .Ji fb r on, thr* leailer of the opposition. Mim a 
that lime the d< hkkm \tu part) li.ts go\erned the rmfcd Slater.* 

• This Ky'^w was wfittin dunnj 1) • 

] ureii 


i T I'^'r tlion of I'roiidfnt Vsa 
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Is tk'H a ^K)d or an evil? Could it be otherwiaeJ^ ' BBsl 
the governiitr*nt continued in the hiuids of the fiSenii 
would it have done better ? Waa this poaeible P Wirtit biW#* 
been the con'^f^quencea, to the United States, of the tlittttt}lhif|l| 
the deinocratie party ? Have they been curried out to 
or have tliey only bej^in? Wliat chiuigee have tho etxsfSy 
find eonaiitiition of America undergone, what have 
undergo, uinler their influence? *' 

Th(*se are giH*at qiiestions; difficult, if I mletake 
11 uives to ml VC, and certainly impossible for a ibreiguer. 

lloweier it may 1 h*, one thing is certain ; that whieh Wadl^ 
inglon did — the founding of a free government, h\ order*^atld 
pe:iee, ut the elo^e of the ic\oliilion — no other policy tliAII 
liiri could ]ia\e accoinfdished. Tie has had thisMc glory— of 
triumpliing so Jong us he governed; anti cAenderlng the 
triumph of his |dver<Hrl(*s po^*«ible, after him, wlthotit dislurb* 
nnc<‘ to the htate. 

Afore than once, iieriia|>.s, this result presented itself to his 
mind without didiirinng his compo>ture. With mo a predom- 
inant motive has b<*en to endeavor to guin time to our country 
to settle and matun* its yet recimt In^titiitionH ; lual to progress*, 
^\ithout interruption to that dt'gri>e of strength and conri^teuiy 
which is necessary to give it, humanly speukiiig, the command 
of its own fortunes.** 

The people of the UnitH States are virtualh the aih.tcrs 
of tlieir own jfbrttmes. Washington had aimiMi at that hisrh 
He reai'hcd his nmrlv. Who hns *»ucceedcd likt' him? 
Who has M‘en his onn success m insir *11111 ‘•o «oon r >Tnio h.i'i 
eiyoyed to such a degnM\ oud to the ki^t, tlK^contidciu'c and 
gratitude of lii^i i*ouii^r} ? 

StiU at Uk* clom of hi'< life. Ill th< dc lijhttiii aiul lioiioi iMc 
retirement at Mount Venum, a hull Ih It id ^o hwigi d for, tln^ 
grcAt man, M'reiie as In* a i-., va** ina irdl\ ioummoiiooF a ^llght 
feeling of lassitude and iii< !.i*ii liolv ; a i« < ' luitiinil at 

dose of a long lit< t nipl >\ t d m ilic aih 1 ^ of uk 11 p 4 iu« r 
an oppressive bimUii. jind »u*'n a*** h t»d to m rxt, uhr *1 o*i,* 
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llf#rQg||)2i|g viftiioiidj and atrenaouBly against tlioir lui^sions 
IMAiMt amn* ^Bvdl atiooosa does nm afface the stul impreiw 
aipi|l/'ll)lk}|t dm contest has given birth to, and the exhaun- 
Ciicoeeds tha struggle is still ielt in tlie quiet of 

dbqKHiuott aC the most eminent men, and of the best 
aiinaa|f the most eminent, to keep aloof from pubhi’ ufliiiiv, in 
a fbea democratic society, is a serious fact. Wa&hitigfuii, Jef- 
lecsoa, MadUoOf all ardently sighc<i for retirement. It ivoiitd 
seem as in this form of society, the task of government 
too severe for men who are callable of coinprt^hendiiig 
eJttenjt, and desirous of discharging the triiht in a pio|i4 r 
• mai|iier. 

Still to such men alone tills task is suited, and ought, to he 
intrusted. Government will be, always and every where, the 
greatest oxercihe of the faculties of man, and <x)n<mquently tlial 
wliich requires mind** of the highest order. It is for the honor, 
Ha well as for the interest, of society that such minds shoiiki be 
drawn into Uie adininUtmtion of its affiiirs, and retained there ; 
for no institutions no Meciirities can hiqqdy tbeir piano. 

And on the other hand, in luon who arc worthy of this des* 
tiny, all woariiK'^s, all siehie^s of spirit, liowi*vor it liiighl bo 
]»erniitted in others, is a wi*ukiici^. Tbeir vocation is labor. 
Tloor leu.ird i-^, lie* -iieeesa of their efforU, but Still # 

only in labor. Very often they die, bent under this burden, 
before the dav of re<*oiu|>ens« arrives. Washington lived to 
n^oei\c iu lie deserved and enjoyed both bucecss and nqio^e. 
Of all gr<‘ut men, he wa^. the luon virtuous, and tlie raoi't for* 
tunate. In thi^ wtjrld God lixu no higher favors to bestow* 



880 


THE rmST CUJ» BBAOtt. 


CV — CUAlUerER of wasednoiox 

A^oxtmiwj. 

[Tbo ffllowlof; ‘•Ut h of tlte chamtir of HaoblnKton appi^nd tt BM XORdOD 
Oourier o( Jiutuarv *4 1800 It will bo rtA*! with Ittofvl* not noiwljr io»iiHhHBil 
ii*Ung vid Hill Hiituu prodiutHu Imc 4«a tnhuUtotho IMCtlifiici of th»tllkW|rlpty 
man fhm i itiuipuran afml^ixr anil one of a |ira|)lo tgalfiitt whom ho lMhloM8> 
diirtMl a kti < « mAiI rovolatloo— a tribute aa bonombla to tho caudor of Bm wiHofOV'H 
In gratiO log t iii uaUi nal piid It i% not oftoB that coutenpuiBry opolono fu paf> 
fiictly autlclpote tho Juiignioul rf |MjaUrit> ] 

Thf mebinolioly acc*ount of the death oT Gi^neral WaAiilg- 
ton wan brought by f from Baltimore, it Inch iinived off 
Dover. General Watihingtou was, we lieiieve, in hie Mstfy- 
< ighth }(ai. Tlie height of Iih per»oti was about fcet ' 
eleven ; hti chest full, and Iih limlia, though rather dender, 
well shaptd and muscular. Ills eye was of a lijid>t gm\ color, 
and 111 proportion to the length oi his face, his nose was long. 
Mr. Stuart, the eminent [lortrait painter, used to say that there 
were featuriM in his face totally different from what be i 
observed m tluU of any other person; the sockets for 
for instance, wen* h^rgei than any he had ever mot with 
before, and the upper pait of his nose broach i All his fratnre^s 
he observed, were induative ot the htrongc^st passions; \et, 
likh Socrates, his judgment ami creat self-c^onnnand Invc 
^always made him apiiciir a man ot a diHcic nt < in the c \eH 
of tiiO world. He always spoke with grt it dithchmc. niul 
sometimes he^iitatod for a word, hut alans** tc» find oik pu- 
iiciilaily well adapted to his mennin!!. His lunguug** wn^* 
and expreesiie. At ItMcen, his dlscmirne with strangeis 
thmid principally upon the siihject of \nn i u a ; and il tin ^ 
had been thnnigli rei|iaikHble place lii^ (oinc r- itum \\a,s tree 
and pcculisrh inienv'tiin!, for hi na^ intinntcly aociuainted 
with even |mit ot ilii i< iintn lb w mmli more u|)en and 
null u\<d in lii-« hihiMtrnt I<\i< ,hin in pinate, and in 

theioMijiiin ot ladies ill men > thin«>olrh with men. 

Fta p r^oiiH citr foi'n ! tium- hi - * i il e tir^t liini in the 
presence of (mural Wa hiiurton uitlmut King impre^'^ed with 
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A eertain degree of ▼eilemtio& add awe ; nor did eniotuMis 

subside on a doner ao^piaintanoo; on the contrary, iii-4 per^nu 
and depomaeftt were ^ch as tended to augmrnt thtMii. 'Fin* 
hard seiTiee he had seen, and the itnporuuit luid klNaioiih 
offioes he had filled, a kind of austerity to his ooutitenmiiT, 
and reserve to his leaaners ; yet he was the kindest hu-^hand, 
tliosaoit bamane master, and the steadiest Iriend. whole 
range of history does not present to our % lew a chanu ler iijmhi 
which we can dwell with syeh entin* and iiniiiixerf admiration. 

She long life of General Washington is un^tainiMl hy .i 
idiqtle Mot. lie was a man of rare endowments and such tni - 
tuaate temperamant that every action he pertonncd 
equally exempted from the eliarge of vuss or weskno:*. Whai- 
ever he said, or did, or wrote, uas 8tAm|>ed with n Htriking and 
peenUar propriety. Ilis qualities were so hyppily blended 
and so niady liariitonized, that I ho result was a great un<l {ht« 
feet whole. .The \wsvm of lits mind and the dispositions of 
his heart were ailniirably suited to each other. It was tlm 
union of the most ('onsunimute prudenn* with the most perfect 
moderation, lli^ vie>\s though large andjiberal, were ne\cr 
<‘xtravagant His virtues, though comprehensive and bcmefi* 
tent, were di^oriminatiiig, judicious, and practical. Yet his 
i'liJiRicter, though regular and unifitrin, possessed none of the 
litLleiK's*. Hindi fiometiine^ iNdung** to men of that descripticNi. 
It iiirmed a nuyestic pile, the efieet of which was not imfiairrd, 
hut linpro\(Ml, by <irder and symmetry. There h'sh nothing in 
it to (la/zle liy wildnesH and surprise hy eccentricity. It hih 
of a higher hpecies of moral b<*auty. It colitained every tiling 
gieat or elevated, liut it bad no false and tinsel ornament. It 
was not the model cHed nji by fi^hion and eircuinMance ; its 
excellence was adapted to a trm* and just moral tasti'. iiica- 
palde of cliange fnim th«* varving aicidmils of 
opinion'., and time*:!. 

General Wadiington i-. not the idol of a dr, hut tin 1j»io 
of age... VIac< d in ciiciiiii’.tam es of the nxet ti wog <Jiihiiilty 
fit tin com mem eim lit of the American (ont^Hi, h( accepted^ 



882 


TTIE FIRST CLASS READER. 


tTiat sitaatioii which preeminent in danger and rc«:[ionfti- 
liility. TIw |>crRevcniuco overcame every obataeh* ; hia inod^ 
enition conciliated o\ ciy opposition ; h^geiiius supplied e\ 017 
resource ; hU enlarg'd view could plaOi devise*, and improve 
every liranch of civil niid military t^ration. lie had llie 
biipcrior coimtgr* wliicli can ac*t or forbear to act as true policy 
dictate^, carclfHb of the reproaches i£ ignomnee either in |)OWer 
or out of power. He knew how to comfuer l)y waiting, in bplio 
of obloquy, tor the moment of vietjory ; and he merited true 
praise by despising tmdeserved etmsnre. In the most ardUoOs 
niom<*ii(b of tlie contest, liis prudent Hrmness proved the salfap 
lion of tin* cause which he supported, liLs conduct wa0,Cil atif^ 
O(*ca**ions, guided by the nio^^t pure disintere 3 te<lncs& l^ai^ 
8Ui)cnur to low and grovelling motives, he seemed ever to be 
intluenocd by llmt ambition which ha*^ justly heoii called the 
inH(iii<*t of gn*ut souls. He act(*d ever if his coiiutr}'^ wel- 
fare, and that alone, was the moving spirit. IIis excellent 
mind needed not cvoji the stimulus of ambition, or the pros- 
pect of fume. Glory w'as a secondary consideration. lie 
performed groat actiou.s ; he persevered in a course ot laUn-i- 
ons utility, with an equanimity that neither sitRght di'^tinction 
nor wius lluttered by iu His n*ward wos in tlu* conscious uov^ 
of hi^ own reetJiude, and the succi****, of his pairioiic cflbrt'*. 

As his elevotion to the chief power wtus the iinhiaMd rhoi(*e 
of his oountrymcii, his exendst* of it was agieuibh* to the 
purity of its origin. A< he luid neidur solicited nor u-inptil 
dominion, he hud iieiflier to coiiteufl with tin* o{))Mi>itinii of 
ri\.iU nor tlie revenge of enemies. A** hi«* ulltllOllt^ wa*^ 
undisputed, so it re4pni>>d no jealou«» precaution^, no iizoious 
^eeverity. His go\ eminent was miM ami g* inle : il was laan li- 
cent and liberal; it was uisv and just. Ills prudent ailminis- 
t rat Ion eoiisol till 11 1 tIm dnii.inion of an infant 

lepublic. In Mdiiiu.u.K if i.-miiir tin 1 eigUiracy which he 
bad fillt il wiili s'leii dis..n2in !.< il 1 muir, be eiijo\td the iiii- 
etpulli d 'aiisMfiiea nt !• .. j ii> in ).(* hatl eoiitribno d 

to estabh^Ii i!e liai s u' 1,.^ ^\l d«..n ami the example of hi^ 
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virtues. It is some coiUKilation amidNt the violenoe of ambiiion 
And criiuinal thiret of power, of which many iD^timcos oiH'iir 
around uh, to 81^ a character whoni it lionorable to udntiro 
and ^-irtuous to imitate. A conqueror for the freedom of Ih:^ 
country ! a lejrit^lator for^U security ! a ma^istmte for itn hap- 
piness! Hi< gloriei Were never sullied by those e$ee<s(*M inti» 
which tlie highest qualiti^ are a})t to degentu-ute. With tlio 
greatest virtues, he was exempt from the eorn'^poudlng vices. 
He WHS a man in w^hom the elements wcix*. so ini.xrd, that 
^Nature might have stood up to nil tho world anil ftwiad iiiin 
a*) her work." His fame, bounded by no tDiiiitry, uill Ih> con- 
fined to no ng»*. The character of General Wji'.hingiun, whicli 
hte eontemporaries reverence and lulminf, will be tran. nii((c<l to 
posterity; and the memory of his virtues, while |)atriuLi>in and 
virtue are held sacred among men, will reioiiin^ undiiiiiiiUhed. 


m— DECTRUCTIOX OF THE TEA L\ BOSTON lIAIinon. 

Banouipt. 

ii(.R JUscitoPT wan li'.ru In Wor<4'si<*r, MwMHirhapntUt in 1 H 0 (i,iuif| ww 
•i H .1 1 i«(>l pn in 1817 In thn Sjanwlfig yntr b« ««*ut to Runifii', Mill rr*MMltiat 
rlir-rc nii'Mit f*Mir ><'nrp, tiHMtfly In Cirmuiiiy. Fnr mnw yvum nftor hi* murn. be wm 
in ttx' dntle* << a tneeber, flmt In lUrvard And Rllt'rwMdt 

lui xri.- .if tli< ifwl- of A petfilnury ti(«nu Itound llilt. In Nc>rlh«tniS<>B. Jii lie 
r.inr.^iAr nf Uto port afltoimi; and tn 1844. betook « eent In tho cnbtnet 
•if fn -nti iii iv>ik. rk M'ori^ury of Ui** nnvy ; Mid rtnlrfubif tlint poet In 1848. bo wif up* 
P'linii <1 iiiiTii.ri r pli iiijHiit niuuy to the rr^ort of ilroat UrHnln, adiI cfintluocd tn tbni 
RlMtioii fill Mm r UiAt detr. hf liM bieo s rmidrnt of Uio rity of New York. 

Iii« ttr.ni work. Tlif lIlHory of Ibn United StatM^ hiu auw rwudied elx Tnlvhii**. tho 
fir*', hit'l'i/ T.«'4 :b I'iiMinhnd lu lHS4. ]t ie « pmduriK.fi <jf miwked And pi*riillAr im'rli. 
pr^MOiOn/ tli<‘ riiMilM of extAOidre Aod elAhoitito nwArrh In n C!ond«<n*0d fi»mi,Aml 
hbowintran iiri.'»iiiinon |io«Arof mnAlyeltAod KMierallAAtion. IIIa *tjlo lAvli’Idt AAl* 
tn itifl. Mi.i! 1 1 * tur«)b|iii> . full of point amJ tnerf;y ; hut nbrajit In It* tTAU*!- 

tit/fiH, And rRfto'r wuiiting lu Hinidkify nml n'|i'>eK lfi« ■(wnitAtlotiN api oa'*ii Amte 
ASd profiiiiiiii. hat tb^y <Krnpy uiiure of In* OiAn the tMtf of A(Mie Af lit* r«Nutfr* 
Approvi « . and ftif* diji[iaini' nad* Mct^ki.-r after truth lirrAMionnlly inerSlU in Ui< frigid 
Aud «'h«|U<'iit adriitah’. 

The tiliowkijt d^oiint of f!». <1 '.-Irijeiion ofO.i* Vn In IViftnn harl-T 1. t»ik**n f-'.in 
tbe-ixtb Vfdupo of bi-> Hi#* rni.-liiti i..Rri nur, a* H v.fll 1 i:i''<ai>> " "'•! 

ofanunih-rof •• -»i tl • ; irf ..f 't.«* ihojIi.t / .nr.*r> . il..- I ■ f «h»'l» 

wae An Attniipt to / oHm : m i |. . wt.-li ihn .<•! t hi. »«.f« n-fo i..J i-. i.jumt 

On thf •*!b of r. ITT'l !h - i;nrttii> o'l. I tn li'niori hArU<>, 
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wltlt ffli« hundrvd and ffnHt«*n ^‘IjraU of ir«. T)j« Hb 1 i> ««« >'\rueil bjr Mr. lUttcb, a 
Wirtktir In • f *w dajr* hru mow tea arnvwj, Tln-r p«| 

uiii 1 i>r Mtrif t fftiard bf th** rltU4*tii. actlni; un 4 tf*r lb* Wvid <jf • coiitniftt*'i« of cnrr«i|miA* 
fiK** . <ff witiidi Hamufl AdaniB wm iha«intr4Uin/'><4riL Tli« |Hw«f*b) of tba noigliUMrUiB 
timiiH vifT«« orisBnltrd in a fdiniUr 0101101*1. and fuKUdlNKl l.h« Opirit of BtNrton. Tho 
I itlaunttf WM to liavv tin* toa M*nt bank wtttnmt tw^inir landod; birii tho 
I' lltif'lor and minptrotlor ri»rni*‘4Mo xlta Itia nhipa^ rlaarance uultm Ibo t««a wcr« 
bioiltt], null titiViTorn’ Ifntililnnon iilnn riftiMni Lin parmflt wUlii>ut «hUh tbay n;iild 
iifT I III- fiuitltf. Tbv Blii{)n mJm Habk> to Mdsnir. If ibr tian wrm ni>i Inndet) 
0(1 th«< lu' iitii-ib CIA5 aftar thi^lr oniiral. Varl^ilipi aitampts worr uin-ia l-y the enmU- 
t< r >if I i(ixi-i)fi to havii t|i« ahilin n« iiC tiock. but < 4 Rhout Bui‘c<‘nii; tnMny town luaKfngi 
«• rf In-M. anil tin* fiiil Ifr inlnd Wania i^tnuiely Au’d llib aun tlit* ntata Of 

tliuiUH on ihi' nint<*«*iiib ila> of lhicwtali«r» wight««u ilajrn alter tlio arrival of iUo Dot* 
nioiiiti. Tl»(i uarraUve thus |ma:«'<*da.J 

Till, intiriiinjr <if Th!ip<<1ay, the sixteenth of DeecmhiT, 1778, 
diiwiK'il iiptiii lh»,'itm — fi thiy hy far the mot^t momcntoilii 
hi it> niinals. little tOMnij; count the cost, ntul know 

w«?ll if you dare defy the wrath of Great Britain, und if you 
lovt' exih\ uivl povt^rty, and death, rather than MihiDi<.i«ioi)u 
A( Ifn (M'lofk, the jHJtiple of BtHtoii, with at least two thou* 
sand men from the country, assemblod Ih the Old South. A 
r<*[M>rt was made that Boteli hnil ticen refitted a clearance from 
tilt* etilleetor. ‘•Then,** said they to him, “protest immedi- 
ati'ly a^niinst the custom hotis<% luid apply to tlic governor for 
his pnM», so that your vessel may this very day prin'etsd on her 
voyii^e to l.A)ndon.*' 

'rin* governor hod stolen away to his eoiintry hon-r at Mil- 
ton. Bidding lloteh make all haste, tlie meeting ndjoiirned to 
three in the aflernooit. At lliat hour lloteh had not returned. 
Jr was ineidentally voted,* other towns hud done, to abstain 
\\ holly fnmi the use of tea; and every t<»\\ii win* advised to 
ap{>oint its rtmimitfet* of inspeeiioii, to prevent the detestf*d 
tea from eoiiiing within any of them. Then, .'•inee ih** gov- 
«nior might refuse hi-* pa-sS tlie nioinentous question n*curred, 
whether it be the sen«*e and d*’!t'rmination of this IkkIj lb 
abide by tffeir former n'-idJition* with n-^pec^t to not suffer- 
ing the lea to be himh d. t >n Thi-» Samuel Adams 

and Young* address* d the me. lini:. whieh was iKcome far the 


• I>r. ThomnB Yi'iinc. .n 

A iealoun palnof. au t .» !. •>: 


. I aftiTw-ints an arniT iniTgw'r., wai 
.i.j ^\r•.^or I f thr S..nf 
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most umnerons cwr hfld iu llostoiu <.*nil»nu'ing ’^voii (lioii- 
Fiuid men. Tlieru wiw amuti^ tbi*m n of i'ri \i m i'm*!- 

Ing; pa'^Moimtely devoted to the lil»rrty of his count : all 
yottfiir, hiii aye. brifjht, 1 m« dieek glo\vin*j: with h«‘( tic icvor. 
lie knew tliat his atrt‘n l!»h WAS ebbinq;. The work of viin!i' 
eating Aineneiin freedom Xhx done scMni, or he will he nu 
party to the pjent nchievei|pnt. Me ri.<<*s, hcit it is to p'strrtiii ; 
and heinj: truly bnivo and truly resolved, he -|»i ak < the laii- 
piage of iiMMlenition. ^ Shouta tmd hosimnns will not trrnii- 
nate the trial'i of this day, nor popular ii-s<»l\cs, hro Mionn-, and 
iicelaniuiions vanquifith our foes. We niii-l. he ‘.rm-'ly ii'iio- 
jruiit of the value of the prize for wloVh we » i>n!e?>il. nf ihi* 
power combined agfiiiiit us, of the inveterate, nialiee aial insa- 
tiable rexenjiije which :u*Ui:ito our eneiiiic'^, pnhlie and private, 
ajiiroad and iu our b(»souif if W'e hope that w<; shall end thii 
controversy wiihout the hharpe^t conflicts. Li t ns consider 
the iASuo hehire \m» rulvance to those measure^ u)n<‘li niuKl 
brin^r on the most trying and terrible i»tnig^le this country 
saw.” ']'hu:> s|Mike the younger Quincy. ** Now that tin’ 
hiuul is to the plough,” said oih« rA, “there inu-l no looking 
hack;” ami the whuje a-M^inhlj' of jicven thousand voted 
nna:liInl•lpl^ tlu^t th<' lea .sIkujM not he landed. 

it had hcen dark for more, than an hour. The chuivh iu 
wliieh tin V 114*1 was dimly lighted ; when, at ii tpmrh’r heforo 
-ix, Uoteh ajjpe.ind, and -;ili.^lied the fjcopic by ndaiing limt 
the governor had lefn vd him a pass, because bi%s)iip woh imi 
pwperl} < h-arwl. A.-* w.'ou ha he had tinished his rep«/ri, Sam- 
md Adams iom* and ga\e the word — “llhiM uK-eling can dt» 
nothing nioro to sa\t* the rdunir}.” On the in-.tant, a phout 
w .13 heard at llie ]M)j eh ; the war ^^hfJ^»p resounded ; ii bod/ 
of mejj, forty or hity in mnnher. dl^gui cd U'* Imlian-, passed 
by th*' diX)r, inifl * Moouni-* I I*;. ^ i.nu-d Arl'imi), Ilaueock, 
and Ollier^, ii'pain 1 totliifin’- '\ hail, posted guards to pn - 
veiit the intrusion id’ .'■pi* . to-,k j.«#W’er- iim of ih*- shi*' ica 
chips, and in uIkuu threi* h* ';i . f!ti*<’ hundri'd aiid tdity « he-t i 
of leii, being the wliole <[uariiif3' ih.tt had he* n iu!»>ojt»*d, w’epj 
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em[»tir*d into tli« Imv, witlioiil liM't iitjnry to (rtlior prop- 
erty. “All thiii;;s were coiMlueled vi’illi jrrtat order, ilceeiicy, 
and poHect suhiiii^Mion to government.’* The [HH>pl(f nnmiul, 
ii» they 1<K)ke(j on, were so still the noii^e of hri'akin^ 
npfi) ili«* ii'ii was flLstinetly l^rard. A ckdiiy of a h*\v 

lioiirH w'(Mild have pla^'rd the tea under tlie prourtion of tin* 
:uliiur:il at the Castle. AlVr the work was done, the town 
iMTuine as still and ealni as if it had been holy time. The 
men from the country that vciy night curried hark tin* gn^at 
news to their villages. 

( Vll.— TIIK l^VUXCIIINO OF THli SHIP. 

Ijoxcnuow. 

Ai.lms finished! and at length 
Has come the bridal dny 
Of beauty and of strength. 

To-day the vessel shall lie launched ! 

With fleecy clouds the sky is blanched, 

And o’er the bay, 

H lowly, in all his splendors dight, 

The great sun rises ti» hehold the sight. 

The ocean fdd, 

Cemturies old, 

Stitang as youth, and as uncontrolled, 

Paces restless to and fro. 

Up and down the Minds of gold. 

His iH'uting heart i> not at reii ; 

.\nd far and wid«* 

With ee:i-« l' flow 
His iM^ard <»f -now 

Heaves with lie* lieAxing of liis hn*asL 

He waits irnparieiu fur hi- hride. 

Then* she stand-*. 

With her hud ii|K>n the sand«. 
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Decked with and streamers gtiy» 

In honor of he^naiTUigr day. 

Her snow.^'hite signals tiuttoring* blending. 
Round he^’lihn a Teil dbseending, 

Ready to be 

The bride of the gray, old sea. 

• # • • 

Tlien the Master, 

With a gesture of command, 

Waved Lis band ; ^ 

And at the word, 

ILiOud and sudden there was heard. 

All around them atid below. 

The sound of hammerH, blow on blow, 
KiuMiking away the shores and spurs. 

And see ! she stirs ! 

She starts, — she moves,— she seems to feel 
The thrill of life along her keel. 

And, spuming with her foot the grtiund. 
With one exulting, joyous bound. 

She leaps into the ocean's amis 1 

And lo! from the at^srmbled crowd 
I'bero n>«(c a shout, predonged and loud. 

That to the o<'<*ari seemed Co say, 

**Takc her, O 1>ridegroom, ohl and gray; 
T:ike her lo ihy protocliiig amis. 

With nil lu-r youth and all UcrVhiirms.'' 

Ihiw iK-Hutiful !-lie i^ ! how fair 
She lie- within iho-e aniiH, that iirc«%s 
Her form with many a roft c*:irtT-H 
Of lemliTm— and waJelilul can*! 

Sail forth into tla- -^ea, (1 ’-hip ! 

'I'lirongli wiml an*l >% ave, right onw ard 
The nioi«>tened ey»*, fhr- treiiiYiling ]if». 

An* not the ‘‘ign- ni douht or fear. 





THi: rif;sT rLA>« iinAi»F:::. 

S'iil iortli into scu of lifi*, 

O w-nllr*. Inviiijr. wife, 

AthI -afi- I'roni all aflvcrsiiv, 

I'pon the lKi»<kfii €>f*(lint sea 
rhy an<l ihy ^olngd hcl 

J-'iir Hial love, anil irust, 

I*r**v:ul o%‘r ttii*fry wave and gust; 

And ill the wi*i*«*k of ludde lives, 
So?iK*thiug iminortai still survives ! 

Thou, to<i, ‘^ail on, O Ship of ! 

Sail Vin, O Union* ntron*/ and great! 
iininanlfy, vsith all iH ieiirs. 

With all the liotH^s €>f iiUure years, 

1-. hanpn^x hrf*alhle<-« on thy late* ! 

We I;now what lahl tli}' keeh 

WImt workmen wrtuight thy ribs of steei^ 
Who inaile c:u*h mast, and sall^ ttild ropey 
What Mn\il» rang, W'lmt hammers bent, 

111 w'hat a forge, and what a heat. 

Well' sha}»ed the uiu hoo ui' thy hope* 

Fear nut each sudden .sound aad ^lioc'k ; 
’Tis of the wave, and not the rock; 

’ fi^ hut the Happing of the *ail. 

And not a rent made by the gale. 

In spite ef riK*k iiiid toiupe-t roar. 

Ill s[>.se of lal'e !iL:hts> oii tin* «lior«-. 

Sail on, nor I'enr t » hn n-r ’.he : 

( hir heart-*, our !*«»;*• , .u ..11 with ihei;. 
i )'.!!• liear:-, oiir fiirr piaw 

<.h;r taitli iriniu; !. i’.: »•’ r i-C! r‘r .r-, 

A -I- all with lie - . . .'.’1 w li :Ji- 


our (< ai 
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CN'III -SPIEECH OP ULYSSES. 

IMuismmi. 

[Thin Kiwcb of UljaMM liftom of ^hroUni^tiul CmMidA, In winch ilio Inrl 

druU Md chanetM* uv toliod Ikton* or •UHUCotod bjr. llio UimJ of llonmr : mnl it u 
on# of tho tniuophi of Mtokupooro^f oooquiyM gonloot UmU hi* boa fivotnd «n (ii 
miliar a wal^iirt In a maanar w orlgMi^ Th« ctmrai'tar of Mpiirlalljr, li 

drami with jtroai fbill and |>o«wr. 

In Ui« plaj, M 111 lltimrr'a «|tk', Aebtllof It rvprwiaiilrd at huvlng. fVtiiii n «|uariwl 
with Aprtiui'mnnn. withdrawn Ihnu all ooUpiiratliHi with tho artiit, ninl at lUiiitt In 
iiUky tollrnilo amunir hit own |roa|ii. Tho oldw't of ibo olbor Iraili'rt It u* inducf him 
til Join th«iu tud art with thtin omw inora. UljrtMia inttrurta tha Krnarala aud officnrt 
to twm ArhiUw hy witlKNit any huilca. Aebillrt It naiitrolly rhab'd nt tbit noKln t. and 
whM UlytMot a|*p«aii, fho latter tblUInlfy Indurwa bUii tu rvtiiark upon It. 11 » ibnn 
addrNwrt tliit wpitfA to AcbllloA at If It «nn* iho imiiicdlali* tugKoiitioii nf ilir lunuiout. 
tho ygpmf f— dtr will notlm liuw adroitly thte It niojMftd* IMytiwii hua to doal wiUi 
nbawi^l^ ami undltriiilluwl iqilrit, who would baraiMMii only conttnaail In bit wroof 
OMnw by any (hlny ilkv a tcolding or a tariuro: but tho tbnnrd tpi'aktr nuitrivii* to 
ndaatolttfr Uw teaton wllhont wounding tbo wlMovo of iho tiupll. How ti^irtbly, 
ton. tlnwr arriim<Mitt and conaldmntlotti aiw piwtoni upon ALhlllMi wbh li wtiuld ba 
nigtt llkt'ly t*** lulitu'tioo an ambitlout young nuuiiWlth whomduvo of glory w ot Uw 
rullniz pofKinn : 

HlubtjKwro atandt ahma in tba tarloly and dunprrJMintliroiinai of bit ftowoni. Iln it 
I0te imr nr gff nwn of tba blgbatl riaat of gvnlut bteudad Into oim. Uo hod tba 
Imagination of MUton nudK'Sm pbHutoidiical glaara of Baonii; hawat tt grtal an 
orator as UrmotCboMib Mid aa wlat at ViMbtla.] 

Time hath, my lordt a nalU't at his liack, 

'Whereui li«* put« alniA for uh)ivi<m, 

A ipTAtHiiigfHl iiioniitf'r of iti^ratituileA ; 

Those dcrupA Hfhieh are devoured 

A.'i fast SLA lli4«y lire inailf, forgot as aooti 
Ad doDc. IVr-fv i niiiri-, i]i*4ir my, lonl, * 

Keep honor hri;:ht. To hu>«' duQC% in to hang 
t^uiie out nf fii-hion, like n rusty maiL ^ 

In ninnuinmital riKM'kerv. Take the instant way; 

Knr iioimr truveN in n '•ii ail ’•o narrow, 

\Vh‘ p* one lull go^“i abrea-l; k«'e]i ihen the path; 

For emulation hath a tlinti'iiiiii -nn-i. 

That one l*y one juir-u*- ; if you way, - 
Or he(I;;i* from the illriTt forthright. 

Like V) an entered (Me. iley all ru-h hy, 

And lea\e you hirMaiu't ; 

;jrj 
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, 0 r, liko a ^^llant horse, folleh in fiist i.ink, 

Li» tin T( for pavement to Uwi abject rear, 

T) ti 1 III! and ti.irapled on. Then \\hat they do in present^ 
Tliuii^di li ^ tluin yours^ past, niu&t o’eitop yours; 

1 ()] iiuu I'l like a fasliionable host, 

'lliiit •sli^rhtlv slmkcs hiss ])arting guest by the hand, 

And null liis nriiii outstretched, as he would fly, 

(»i I ps in th( corner. Welcome c\er smiles. 

And f.irewcdl goes out sighing. Ijet not virtue seek 
iteiiiuneiation for the thing it was; 

Foi beauty, wit, 

Iligli Initb, \ Igor of bone, desert in service,^ 

Love, fruMul^hip, chaiity, are subjects all 
To en\ 1011^ and calumniating time. 

One* loiich of n.iluro makes the whole world kin * 

'i li it .ill, with one consent, praise new-born gftwds, 

'1 lioiigli they aie imule and moulded of things past, 

And give to du«it, that is a little gOt, 

More laud than gilt t o’erdusted. « 

The protcut eye praises the pr^ent object 


ax —THE WORTH OF THE BUNKER HILL MOMJMENT. 

Ethlitt. 

Err I am met with the great objection, Wliat good will the 
monument do ’ I beg leave to exercise my birthright as a 
Yanket , and answer this question by asking two or tluee inou , 
to whiclu I belio\o, it will be quite as difllcult to furnish a 
Hatisfactui\ roplj. I am n'^ked. What good will the monument 
do? and 1 ask, ^Vhat "oihI dots any thing do*' What is 
good? Does anything dn on srood^ The persons wlio sug- 
gest this objection of com St ilunk tint theie ai’c some pnyuta 

* That 19 , all iiinnkiiid ic^ul in one natural tnut 
t Otii here meins fo J 



.^i^and underU^ngs tbat d4 gc^,; Imd I should therefore Hko to 
the ideii of §ooA ex|dittil^ «iid analysed, and run out to 
, i(s elomont^T'' tira ia don^ if 1 do not demonstnitc, in 

i about two^ndantOBy tMftt tto monumeij^ does the same kiud of 
gucKl that any thiag else does, 1 will consent that the hug*; 
blocks of granite, already kid, should be reduced to graved, 
and carted off to fill up the mill pond ; for that, 1 suppose, is 
; one of the good thinga. 

Does a* railroad or canal do good ? Answer, Yes. And 
^ how ? It faisilitates intcixiourse, opens markets, and increiUuw 
,, the wealth of the country. But what is tliis good for? AVhy, 

. ^^kdlyidiliak j^rospdr and get ricli. And what good does tlmt 
lb mere wcaltli,. as an ultimatcr cnd, — gold and silver, 
witli^ an inquiry as to their use, — are these a good ? Cer- 
tainly nci* I should insult this audience by atunnpting to 
prove that a rich man, as such, is neither better nor happier 
than a poor one. But as men grow rich, tlicy live better* Is 
therie any good in stopping here? Is more imimul life 
~ feeding, working, "and sleeping like an ox — entitled to be 
called good? Certainly no^ But these improveinentH in- 
crease the population. And wliat good does that do ? Where 
is. the good in counting twelve millions instead of six, of mere 
feeding, working, ^h^cping animals ? There is then no good 
in the mere animal life, except that it is the’physical basis of 
that higher moral existence, which resides in the soul, the 
lieaaet, the mind, the conscience ; in good principles, good feel- 
ing^., and the good actions (and the more disinterested, the 
more entitled to be called good) wliich flow from them. 

Now, I say that generous and patriotic sentiments, sen- 
timents which prepare us to serve our country, to live for our 
'(‘ountry, to die for our country, — feelings like those which 
carried Prescott, and Warrem, mul Putnam to the battle field, 
— nre good; good, humanly sj leaking, of the highlit order.* 
It is good to have th**m, good to encourage them, good to 
honor them, good to commemorate them; and whatever tends 
to animate and strengthen such feeling’s does as much right 
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down, practical good, as filling up low grounds and building 
n^ilroarls. This is my demonstration. I wish not to Ifo^ 
mibunder&tood. I admit the connection between enterprise 
which piomotc the phys^pal prosperity of the country, and its 
iiiti 11( ctu.il and moral improvement; but 1 snailitain that it is 
onl} tins connection that gives these enterprise! all their value ; 
and that the <sume connection gives a like value to Overy tfclng 
(dse which, through the channel of the senses, the taste, dr the 
imagination, warms and elevates the heart. ^ 


CX —AUTUMN LESSONS. 

GiannrooD. 

[I'rAxrtR WnuAM Sm GtninrooD wu bora la VMutj 5, 17S7,‘WilifBiSBh 

fitiid at Ifarrord Co11«0b In 1814, and Mttkd In 1818 oa pMtor over tbo Moir SoiOjk 
( huK li, ill Boaton But lie woe soon obliged to leare thlf poet of duty, on tooomtt of 
liiei fbiliug bottltb In 1824, be wm eetUed mi colleogno to the Mo ISr. FreomM dMr 
the cbiiich worMhlppIng in King h Ubapel. He dlod Anj^t 3; 1843. He WM • mill of 
1 Alt) parity of lifts ^h'> preached the gnepel by ble worke ae well oe hlk wordi. 
iiiauuer In the pulpit wee eiinple, Impr^ee, and winning; and bif Mnneot Weli 
deeply imbnod wltb true Fellgloni feeling Bia beovtlfullj UmnepoiaHt uid 

groeelbl, remling a poetical imagination under tbe control of n pure taere Hetrm n 
frequMt ooutilbutor to the North American Beyiew and tbe ChrietJan SsiuniBer, anS* 
for a time wua one of tbe editors of tbe latter periodical A aeleethm 
niune, with an Introdnctoiy inemnir, woe pnblihhi d after his di nth ; and a yolnme bod 
appeared during his llfStlme, under the title of bi mione ol t unaolatioB. 

Dr iSreftnwood hod cousiderablu knowledge of natural butt >r> and woe an nocnnili 
obnerrer of nature, with remarkable powers of deuription Some of hb lighter pro* 
ducttou, oontrlbntod to the gift onnnala of the day, hare great merit ae Tfyld and pio 
^nremine delmeotioiM of natural scenes and objects The Ibtlou mg oztrw t b from one 
of hb sermons J 

Ths feelings excited by the autumnal season are iin\aiicd ; 
but they are so true, *^0 deep, near to the fountains of oiir 
life, that they are always lic'*h. ah\a}-' pow< iful. Tunc after 
time yrt may go into i 1 k aatumnal woiuK. and while the } el- 
low leaves fall sloah d<»wn, and tomh the earth with a «ound 
so soft that it is almo-t •-ih tu < , tin m If^aiiie thoughts ^hall be 
suggested to us, and wiihmit ajiju umg hackne}(*d or oM. 
They shall be as nfiecting tlu li-^t tune as the fir'll. They 



THE mb buSlS BBADER. ISHSi 

evcii) like tibo werds of Hue poetiy, or of ancient prajer, 
endear thcmselycs hj repetition. Are ^7 not poetry ? Are 
tliey not nature and the heart converse to* 

gether, they ^yerse 13 te old friends/l^n familiar and domes- 
tic things, on truths which cannot lose their interest — the 
CQQ|pon but ctiemal tlnths of mortality. 

^ omnplete is the system that runs through tlie visible uni- 
Terse, that there are evident analogies and sympathies be- 
tween onr mortal condition and the condition of all outward 
{hidgS. These analogies and sympathies are the same 111 
eveiy* age. They are observed, felt, uttered in every age. 
The utteranoa of them is transmitted from mouth tB moutli. 
They often arise to the same heart and the same lips ; but 
man cannot weary of the final truths of his mortal condition. 
They are his poetry, his prayer ; his poetry wl^ile they rv'-i in 
iW prMent world ; and his prayer when they are united with 
tha future and with God. 

And what are the suggestions of autumn? What do wo 
tj^ink, and what do we say, when we behold the leaves falling, 
the lyasi withering, and the flower fading ? The peabant, as 
hnipuuses in his toil $ the cott^ dame, as she sits ait her door ; 
the man of business, when he quits the paved and crowded 
streets ; the young n> well as tin* old ; ay, and tlie giddy and 
gay as well as the herious,->**-fdl express essentially the same 
fcoiitimcnt which poets express, and which the ptophet pro- 
cltiiined, and the apostle repeated, long centuries kgo. “ All 
tl< oh iv gia*-,’* «ajd the prophet, ^^and all the goodness thereof 
Is a.'^ the flo^^ c r of tlie field.” “ For all fle^b is as gi ims,” rep< 

Ihc “.uid all I he glory of man as the flower of grass.” 

That 1- the inoial w hu li never lues. That is the feeling whii h 
i'. .1" old a'* lh< tinii* the Jir-^l leaf fell dry and shriv- 

< lied at th< f< ( t ol the fii-i man, and recent as the prc'^ent 
■sta oa o( d«'( idencj and «h i h 

Tin (()n\i( tioii til It all tin gon llijit ^ of matfb mortal frame, 
that all tin gloM <d i mm - < iir!il\ hopes, and plans, 

is the hf ttiu »r \ iiltii* 1 1 ul tin ma^ of perishing 
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flowers, is borne to all hearts by the nghftipwkKls of autuntt 
0 bond unbroken between Nature’s fhdlest chUdn^n and W- 
selves I Who is not conscious of its realitylind its fl>rde*f 
O primitive brotherhood between herbs and tflbsaoms and tlfli 
sous of men ; between the green things which spring up and 
then wither, and the bright things Which unfold and''iikefi 
fade ; between these and conntenanoes which bloom imd 
change, eyes which sparkle and then 'ore quenched 'braa{hxi{| 
and blessed forms which appear in loveliness Add theh aid 
g<iiic ! Who does not acknowledge its claims 6t kiAdk^f 

Surely the people is grass ; surely there is no nkbire sta^ 
bilityjiTthe strongest of mankind than in the grass df the 
field, whicli to-day is, and to-morrow is cast into the ovhn." 

Go into the fields and woods, when the wind of the Lord ” 
lias blown upon them ; when the blasts and the flrosts of au- 
tumn have been dealing with them. A change has passed ovei 
every thing, from the loftiest and broadest tree of tho forest 
down to the little wild plants at its roots. Winged seeds are 
borne about by the fitful gusts. Leaves descend in do^ 
showers. Diy and bare stems and stalks hoarsely rattle 
against each other, the skeletons of what they were. Yo(i 
cannot raise your eyes but you look upon tlic dying ; you caxh 
not move but you step upon the dead. Leaves and fiower« 
are returning to the dust ; can you forbear thinking that in this 
universal destiny they are like yourself? Duht thou art, and 
unto dust thou shalt return. Can you forbear tliinking tlial 
the sucee«'Sive generations of men, like the sueeev.^i> e gciuTa- 
tions of leaves and flowers, have been cut otl' 1)v the deatL 
iVost, and mingled with common earth ? 

And are not individual names whispf^'cd to your iiieinor^ 
by the dying fragrance and the ni'^tling s)un(L — name*, ot 
those who fiouri&ihed, faded, and fell in >onr Niijht ? Pen hap- 
}OU think of the fair infant. »lio. hko the la'-t teiuhn* hal put 
forth by a plant, wa^ not spariMl ftn- it** tenderiu*^-, but com- 
pelled to drop like the resyt. riih.ip> ^oiir thought^ dwell on 
young man who. full of \ igor and hope, \ < rdant in fre*-]] 
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'^ect|Q09| geneioiBS pprpom, aad high promise, and bcarini^ 
i» jpn some name which measB more to the heart than to the 
friend, ]&rother, aqa, husband, — was chilled in a night, 
gnd fell from tlie tree of life. Or perhaps there rises up he- 
ft/re you the form of the maiden, delicate as the flower, and os 
fragile alqo, who was breatlied upon by that mysterious wind, 
t U)e hues of health, and though nursed and watched with 
IjpremUting care, could not be preserved, *but faded away. 

/ ^ alone in the brown woods, though no living 

b^ng ja neer yon* Thin and dim shades come round }oii, 
ejband with you among the witlierod grass, walk with you in 
the leaf-strewn path. Forms of (he loved, shades of Ihe lo^t, 
mind-created images of those who liave taken their place witli 
the leaves and flowers of the past summer, — they speak not, 
they make no sound ; but how surely do they bear witness to the 
words of the prophet and the apostle, till you hear their bur- 
den in every breeze, the spontaneous dirge of nature I The 
grass withereth, the flower fadeth/’ is the annually repeated 
s^ain from the flelds and woods, and man’s heart replies, ** All 
flesh is grass, and all the goodliness thereof is as the flower of 
the fleldilllliiThe listening Fsalmist heard the same theme and 
the same response ; and he, too, has repeated and recorded 
them. As for man, hia days are as grass ; as a flower of 
the field, so he flonrisheth ; for the wind passeth over it, and 
it is gone, and the place thereof shidl know it no more.” 


CXI.— TOE BLIND PREACIIEIt. 

X 

K(WB<iAETB«r. 

{L T Ko<>iv ARTFv flmm IT'iSdi-d 181H; wan a fi<*rnian poet and man of lattara. Ha 
Vn>< 1 <1 rf;}iunii and pnftsbor ol lilaUny at onf* of Uia iinhLniftlea of Gerniasy. 
Tha tr insl vli m »«. I > Ki \ C T IJro< ks, of ^l w|M>rt, II. I J 


lii.iMi with old ago, the \onorahle Bede 
Coii'^od not, for that, to jireaoh and puhlihh forth 
The new*, fiom hca\eii — the tidings of great joy. 
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From town to towm, — through ill the vilhiges,— 
With trusty’ guidance, nwioed the aged saiat. 

And preticlicd the word wkh all the fire of jouth. 

One daj, his boy had led him to a Tale 
That lay all tliickly s40wed with mighty rocks. 

Tn miscliiefy more tluin malice, spake the hoy : 

Most reverend thther, there are many men ' 
A>^emblcd hcie, who wait to hear thy voice**' 

The blind old man, so Imwed, straightway Tose'upii 
Chobe him Ins text, expounded, then applied; ^ 
Jixhorted, warned, rebuked, and comforted, 

So fervently, that soon the giibhiiig tears 
Streamed thick and ikbt down to liis hoary beard. 

« 

When, at tlie dose, os scH^tiieth always meet, 

He prayedf ^^Our Father/* and pronounced aloud. 
Thine is the kingdom and the power, thine 
The glory now, and through eternity,** 

At once there rang, through all that echoing vale. 

A sound of many voices, crying. 

Amen 1 must reverond sire, Amen ! Amen ! ’ 

Trembling with terror and remorse, the boy 
ICnelt down before the saint, and owned his sin ; 

** Son,** said the old man, ^luist tlioii, then, ne'er read, 
‘ When men are dumb, Uie stones shall cry aloud * ?— 
Ilenceforwaid, mock not, '-on, the A\onl ot God! 
Living it is, and mighty, I'uttiug sharp, 
liikc a two-edged s^^ord. And win n tla* licait 
Of flesh grows hard and stulihoni like tin* ‘?toiu*, 

A heart of flesh shall stir in ^t(»^o^ them'-dves.** 



mte TOKrr class moEB. 


397 


cxa.— TUE ROMAN EMPIRE A PREPARATION FOR 
CHRISTIANITY. 

Watm\d. 

{FftANns yfkruam van born in tbe of Krv York, Mivixb 11, 170<1, and nivs 
gradnatnl at Union CoHogo In 1812. In 1821 hovmc wittlixi tho Vimt lliptmt 
Ohnreh in Boston, vm tlocted piMidimt of Brown Uiil\er«it>, in Hhodo lilim I. in 
ISflT, and holil that oflioa tSU the present your, (1860 ) Ifo haa pulrihhod tai umii i 
non^a treatlMon PoUtleal Economy, the Elainents of Murul SUiiu an I s, m>mI 
ooeailonal dltoonreea. He haa a vigorous and logical mind, and wrltce u ii li cU inn ^ 
and onarhy. He haa a wide raiigo and ationg graip of tliought. and a pnui r iHith < i 
InMIeetnd opniiiractlon and anal^slji. Hie dmp rellglouH (onvlrti iiia, .md his si om- 
btllty to iDiml beanty, n\e hla wrttlnga fPom tbe drMiess which In apt to i liarai ti il/n 
the prodnethma of minds of ao mufh logical ocutonsas. 

Ihu Cifllowlug extract is from one of his aermoiiH ] 

One other condition rcmairiB jet to be obseri^d. Yon well 
know that nations inhabiting the sIioih^a or the JVL^diter- 
ranean were originally distinct in govcminent, dissimilar in 
origiui diTer*«e in laws, habits, and usages, and almost perpetu- 
ally at war. To pass from one to the other without incurring 
the risk of injuiy, nay, even of being sold into slavery, was 
almost impossible. A stranger and an enemy were* deMigniiteil 
by tlie same word. Beginning with Spain, and parsing through 
Gaul, Germany, Italy, Gi*eece, Asia Minor, Syria, Palestine, 
Egypt, and Carthage, until you arrive again at tho Pinal's of 
Hercules, every state was most commonly the enemy of oviTy 
other. It was necessary that these various peoples should oil 
be mouhh'd by tlie same pressure into one common form ; tliat 
one sy«^tein of laws should bind them all iib harmony ; and tli.it, 
unrh'r one common protortiun, a citizen might be able to jiass 
through all of them in seeiirity.' This seems to have been 
nt'edtiil 111 order that the new religion might bo rapidly and 
exteiiMvely promulgated. 

In ord»*r to areouijilisli 'hi-» purjiose, as I ^uppO'^e, was the 
Homan empiM iai-<d iij», ami intrn‘^ted with the Mrjitre of 
univer^'il dommiou. ('om:m m inff with a fe» bh* colony on the 
banks of the TiIm r, -he gradualh, by eonr|ue-t and conciliation^ 
incorporated with h(*i-olt ilu* many warlike triheb ot ancient 
01 
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Italy. Li her very youth, after a death struggle of more than 
a century, slie laid Carthage, the fonner nustresd of the Medi* 
terranean, lifeless at her feet From this era ahe paused not 
a moment in her career of universal conquest Ifation aft^r 
Nation su))mitted to her sway. Army after army was scattered 
before her legions, like the dust of the summer threslung door. 
Her proconsuls sat enthroned in regal state in every city of 
the cixilized world; and the barbarian xnotht|r} ciaspiag; her 
iniiini to her bosom, ded to the remotest fastnesses of the wil- 
<K i‘ness when she saw, far off in the ‘distance, the sunbeams 
glittering upon the eagles of the republic. 

h'iir diiTcrent, however, were the victories of Rome from 
tliose of Alexander. The IMacedonian soldier thouglU xnnitily 
of battles and sieges, tlie clas^i of onset, the dight of satraps, 
and the subjugation of kings, lie overran; Bomaiis 
always conquered. Every vanquished nation became, in turn, 
a part of the Roman empire. A large portion of every con- 
quered people was admitted to the rights of citizenship. The 
laws of tlieu^public threw over the conquered the sliield of her 
protection. Rome may, it is true, liave oppressed thgm ; but 
then she delivered them from the capricious and more intoler- 
able oppression of their native rulers. Hence her conquests 
really marked the progress of civilization, add cxteiK^d in all 
directions the limits of universal brotherhood. 

The Raman citizen was free of the civilized world ; every 
wliere he might appeal to her laws, and repose in security 
under the shadow of her universal }K)wer. Thus the decla- 
ration, Xe Imve beaten us openly, mid iincondemned, being 
Romans,’’ brought the magistrates of Philippi suppliants at 
the feet of the apostle Paul ; his question, “ Is it lawful for 
you to -scourge a man that is a Roman, and uncondeinned 
palsied the hands of the lictoi's at JerusahMii ; and llie simjdc 
words, “ 1 appeal unto Civsar,” rmnoved liis cause from the 
jurisdiction even of tlie priK’onsul at C\e&arca, imd carried it at 
once into tlie presence of the emperor. You cannot but per- 
ceive that tliis universal domination of a single civilized power 



must have pretexted groat fiacillties for tho pronuilgalioti of 
the goftpeS. In many roqpeets, it resembled the duininioii of 
Great Britain at the present day in Asia. Wherever her red 
eross floats, there the liberty of man is, to a great extent, pro- 
tected .by the oonstitution of the realm. Whatever bo the eom-^ 
plexion or the language of nations that take refuge beneath 
its folds, they look to if|every where, and bid deflunoo to 
eemy otiier despotism. 


eXUL— THE DUTY OF LABOR. 

Dsirsr. 

[ORmit Divir WM tern In Sheffield, MMnchnMtts, in 1704, nnd wm gradufitiul nt 
WUliun* College in 1814. He wm fbr numy jenn aettled over a otordi In Mew ad* 
fi'nl, and mbMqnently over one In Now Yoik; bet at the |ireiienC tune (1866) he hi not 
uiOnecteU with any ndlgloiiv fwxiety. He hae {Hibllihed eevrral volumee of eermunit, 
Home OLoational dleconrMi, and a Journal of ttaveli In Xurope. 

Dr. Dew oy to au original and euiCijeeUve tiiinkor. Ue coniblnei the power of dealing 
ndi ^iUAtHly with the highest themiw oonnected with nan’i spiritual nature saddsetJny 
with that of enlbrung the prnctital diiUea ia life in the most pungent and powerhil 
niannt r Ilfs style b dolabed and uatural, glowing at tinies with high inuiglnittlve 
I Hurv, and sinning Its way to the loart by tonrhee of deep and ehnple pathos He 
Ih a mostearneHt and penmaolve prenoher; and bla aerpiona, whotlier heard or read, 
tal.u atiuuK hold upon the ulnd. Tho luUwwIng extroU iM ftoin a eeiuiun on the pso- 
bion foi a frirtuue.J 

Such, I repeat, la tho tvorld, and such is man* Tlie earth 
lie stands upon, and the air he breathes, are, so fltf as bis uu- 
Iirovoiueiit is concerned, but elements to be wrought by liim to 
o(»rtuin purposes. If he stood on earth passively and nncoti 
snous, imbibing the dew and sap, and spreading his arms to 
tho Inrht and air, he would be but a tree. If he grew up ea- 
publo nojthor of ])urpo^o nor of improvement, with no gui- 
diiiioo blit instinct, agd no jMiHers but those of digestion and 
locomotion, h<* would lie hut an animal. But be is more thufb 
Ihi^ , ho !>* .1 man ; In* mado to improve ; he is niiido, tben- 
foro, to think, to i< t, to woik. Laiior is his funciion, his 
peculiar di'^iiiK tion, hi^ joivdo'^t . (.'an ho not think ho? CWl 
he not sec, that iioiii lain:: an animal, to cat, and di'iiik, and 
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sleep, to bcoomc a worker, — io put forth the hand of ingcQuiQr» 
and to pour hi^ own ^bought into the moulds of nature, fu«)h« 
ioning them into form^ of graec and fabrios of convenience, 
and converting tin in to purposes of iinpiovement and hnppi- 
* noiss, — can he nol sec, 1 repeat, that tliis is the greatest possi- 
ble step in pri\ iJege ? 

Ti.ibor, I say, is man’s great nnetiom The eartli and t^c 
ntino-^ldiere are his laboratory. With hpade and plough, with 
]iiiiiiii!r shafts and furnaces and forges, w^ith fire and steam, 
amidst the noi'^o mul whirl of swift and bright macbiiieiy, and 
abroad in the silent fields, beneath tlie roofing sky, man was 
made to be <‘ver working, ever experimenting. And wbih* 
he, and all liis dNvcllings of care and toil, are borne onwaid 
willi the <ii cling sfcie^, and the shows of liea\eii arc around 
him, and thsirjnfinite depths image and in\itc his thought, 
still ill all the worlds of philosophy, in the uni\erse of intel- 
lect, man must he a worker. He is nothing, lie can be notli- 
ing, he can achieve nothing, fulfil nothing, without v\orking. 

Not only can he gain no lofty improvement witliout 
but vdthout it he con gain no tolerable happiness. So that 
he uho gives himself iip to utter indolence finds it too hard 
for liim, Olid is obliged in selMefcnce, unless lie be an idiot, 
to do something. The miserable victims jf idlencs', and en- 
nui, driven at la>t from their chosen resort, are conipellcil to 
work, to do something; yes, to employ their v\ retched and 
wordiless lives in — “ killing time.” They must hunt down 
the hours as their prc'v. Yes, time, tlmt mcir abstraction, 
tliat sinks light as tlie air upon the eyelids of the busy and 
the weary, to the idle an enemy, clothed with gigantic ai- 
mor; and they iiui'-t kill it, or lhein''elvL*s die. They cannot 
live in nuM-c idlenos; and all flic dilU^rence between them 
and others is, that they employ then* activity to no u-^tdul <*nd. 
They find, indeed, that the hanU'^t woik in the world i^, to 
do nothing I 
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CXIV.— «THE WORXD IS BIUGIIT BEFORE THEE” 


[pRtGftnn IlALUCi MM tmrB In OuSIft^rd, Cbnmptliut In Auguiity 1705. n» flnt 
known m a poot by bii sharo in a turlM of gnu ofiil and liunitnouii piocc# 
wbkh a]iK>arcHl In CLo ^«w lork Ktening Post, unikr thi *>ltriiaturu tif ^'CitMiUcr 
A ( ) , and aero tlie Ji Int pioduttloiia of liliuaclf and bb n l« nd .T«iM|th Itodinan l>niKf . 
In 1^l0 apiMiarod Fauny» n U||^t and uiry tkutch of oU> hli ami man iprs wiih iil 
tbeauUiora name, bnt unltomally aacribfMl to 51r. Ilalktk, and at In .th i 1 1 \ 1 
idfadbyhim. In’lSST, aftpr aMhit to Kuropa be publlMbed a eiuall i dinu ill I 
Alnwick GmUo and other Poems, porUous of wbkb had upiMMud bilori* a fu|.lin 
firm In this solnine arc fbund bis spintod and sUrilntc kIhu/iui on Mh llor/iini 
vfhlob havr been h i nnlTomally read and admired Mr. lialU rk baa wi itt n voi \ littU 
but that little Is of gruat oxccdlonoe. Uis poetry la pollabod and graoeful and 1 nlnln I 
with groat cam, under the guldonto of a moat fiudidlous taste A Teiu ut H»i«.t iin I 
d« llcatw Hontiment runs thrup|^ all bis serious protliu tlons, and be iiiDibltuM willi 
thiH a power of humor of the most reflnod and exuuiMto cast lie lish the art of pa*iH 
lug from groTi to gav, or the nuursa, by the most skilful and hnpplly umusued 
tnuieltlous.J 


Tilfi world ifi bright before thee ; * 
ltd dummer tiawt rs are tliine ; 

Its culm, blue bky id o’er thee, 

Thy liosoiu [>leasiuc*’d hhrine; 
And thine (lie bunbenm given 
To nature’s moi iiing hour, 

Ture, warm, lus when from heaven 
It burnt on Kden’b bower. 

There is a song of sorrow, 

The death dirge of the gay, 

That tells, ere dawn of inonw, 
These cliaims may uiclt away — 
That sun’s bright beam be sliaded, 
That hky be blue no more, 

The buinmi r flowers be faded, 

AikI }ou(h’^ warm promi'«e o'er. 

IhliLM it not , tliougii loiifly 
1 hv c v( iiniL»^ 1 rim* mj} be ; 
Tliou;rli brk t«in oiil> 

I 1 > It on I llllMir I ( I, 
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Though Time thj lilooin 14 stealingi 
There’s btill, bej ond his art, 

The wild-flower wreath of leehng, 
The suiilH^ain of the heart. 


CXV —THE GATHERING OF THE FAmiES 

Draii 

[J HPiii II iMVN Di \KK R in lK>rn In thw rit^ of Ne^ T ik \u^unt " aiil 

(11 1 111 s 1 1 11 I ( r IdiO llo vrn ti ike Cult tit I'tty R poom In nhicli tiu clmnirtnii 
uiid 111 1 1 nth uf talrj uivUi Uft> aro tmunl ii 1 to oiii i im j 1 It uh >«n i | li\f iI 
nil 1 11 it Ml finci 111(1 a 111 I i ir for the niiiwii, of vaMii 1 >i Iti ino (hi i<> i y hisi 
rluii )> ]i f Hsnn) aNi wruti notni Hmalkr |i la (uii n^ ti in n me ipliitiJ nml 
w il I II wii H uiriM t tl L Amcricuta flaj; The (oHowiub i ali i t in ftim tho cpinltig 
of i h ( tilj lit J< i> J 

’Tis the middle watch of a summrr^^ night — 

The eaith is dark, but the hia\cMis are biight, 

>1 ought Is seen in the vault on high 

Hut themoun, and the stais, «ind the cloudless sk\, 

Anti the il(M)d which lolU it*^ milky hue, 

A rmr of light, on the welkin blue. 

The moon looks down on old Cro’iit'st; * 

She mellows tlic sluules on his >h*iggy hwatt, 

And t ms his huge gray foiin to throw, 

In a siUcr loiu on the wa\e below. 

His sides an ^iroken by spots ot shade. 

By the w 4 ilnut hough and the cedar in idt , 

And through tin ii (fustering bianeht s tkuk 
Glimmers and dn > the Jin fly’s sp irk — 

Like Stan} twinkles that muinently bre«ik 
Thioiigh the iifu of the gathenng t( mpcst’h rack. 

The stOTb .11 < on the mo\ing (Kain, 

And fbiig .Is its npph-. ginth flow, 


* A hill oil llu Noiib Ki\cr 
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A bumishsd length of wa\y beam, 

In an ecl-like, spiral lino below ; 

The winds arc whist, and the owl is still, 

The bat in the slielvy rock is hid. 

And nought is heard on the lonely hill 

But the cricket’s chirp, and the answer shrill 
Of the gauze^whigcd katydid. 

And die plaint of the wailing whip-poor-will, 

Wlio mourns unseen, and ceaseless sings 
Ever a note of wail and woe, 

Till inoriiing spiH3uds her rosy wings, 

And eartli and sky in licr'glahces glow. 

’Tis the hour of fairy ban and spoil : 

The wood-tick has kept the minutes wejl ; 
lie hjft counted them all with cli(*k and stroke, 

Deep in the heart of the mountain oak, 

And he, has awakened the sentry elve 
Who sleeps with him in the hiuinted tree, 

To bid him ring the hour of twelve. 

And call the fays to their revelry ; 

Twelve small strokes on his tinkling bell — 

(’Twas made of the whiUi snail’s pf‘urly shell,) — 

“ Midnight comes, and all is well ! 

IlilluT, liitlieT, wing your w'rv ! 

’Tis the dawn of the fairy day.” 

They^ome from beds of lichen preen, 

They creeji from the mullein’s velvet screen ; 

Some on the backs of beetles dy 
From tlj€; silver tops of moon-touehe<l trei‘s, 

Wliere they swmng in their c*<»]>wch liammocks Iiigh, 
An<l roekrd nhout in tJie evening breeze ; 

Some Iroiii the liuiiibirflV dou ny iiMst — 

They laid driven Join fuit by elliri j»o\v« r, 

And pillfiwed on j.I'irnes of hi*< rainbow brea^t, 
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Hadmlumbored therr tifi the charmed hour ; 

Some hiul lain io the scoop of the rock, 
With glittering ising^stars * inlaid ; 

And Borne had opened the four o*olock, 
And htole within its purple Ahadc. 

And now they tlirong the moonlight glade, 
Above — below — on e\ ery hide, 

Their little minim forms arrayed 
III the tricksy pomp of fairy pride. 


CXVI.— BUllKFS KNOWLEDGE OF IXDL\. 

Macaolat. * 

[riiiH hi«AutlAiI anfj plriurt*fu]iie pamoge It pom A miow of filuff's Llfr of Wanni 
JlaatlUKi, v(hi( li ap|>eare<l lu the Kdluburgb Review fin October^ll, ami iHoiieof 
Macaulay a iii vit luilliant aud id iboraUt p^ra. Ilia rviuarkb un fUi iiirc roinldnation 
of qu 111 Rurkn a miad an» aii trtio aa they art flue Hacaulu\ bliusi If 1 I\M four 
ycata lu Indi i, and thus uas enabled to oolor liii picture with hum drawn from his ow n 
nil in(ir\ 1 he youllg reudur will notice what rhctorital effect is gitimal bv the ennuu r* 
all III of partkiilars In speaking of Burke's knowledge of India. This Is a frn tt art lu 
iliirorh. The strongest Htatuneut, in generHl teiuw, that Buike thorough I > under* 
atiKMl India, would beiiothing, in point ut energy, to the arcumuluted aud uiultlpliud 
Iniiui mIod mudo by all those little details eouiiiig one atti r the oOicr ] 

Ills knowledge of India was suoh as few, e\en of those 
Europeans who have passed many years in that country, have 
ntlainetl, and such as certainly was never attained by any 
]mblic man who had not quitted Europe. He had stutlu'd the 
liistory, the laws aud the usages of the Ea^t, yifli an industry 
hiieli Us is seldom tbuiul united with so much g^niu*) and so 
much MMbsihility. Otlare ha\e perhaps been equally laborious, 
iiiid ha\ e collected an equal mass of niatcnalh. But tlic man- 
ner in which Burke brought bis higher jiowers of intellect to 
uork on htatoiiK‘ut*> ot facts and on tables ot fiirun*-, was pecu- 
liar to him'ielf. In eMiv part of those lume li.iles of Indian 


* Thii expression must mean thd bits of iniua found in the crerices of 
vpeks. 
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information, wliioh repolleil alntbst sUl other readers, his mind, 
at once poetical and philosophical, tbund sinnctliinjr to iii'^n iK t 
or dcli;^lit. Ills rc.ason aimly^scd and dip:cstcd those \:i-i nml 
shapeless masses; Ids imagination animated and colored them. 
Out of darkness, and dulness, and confusion, he formed a mul- 
titude of ingenious theories and vivid pictures. 

lie hod, in the highest degree, that noble faculty whereby 
man is able to live in tho past and in the fututis in the di'^runt 
and in the unreal. IndiiA and its habitants were not to liim. us 
to most Engllsliinen, m^c names and abstractions, hut a reul 
country and u real people. Tho burning sun, tlic >trunge 
vegetation of the palm and cocoa trec,4he riec field, the lank, 
the huge trees, oldiM' than the Mogul empire, under wddeh the 
village crowds tissemhle, the thatched roof of the jteasaiu's hut, 
the rich tnicery of the mosque where the iniaun prays with his 
face to Meecti, the drumsy and banners, and gaudy idols, the 
devotee swinging in the air, the gnieeful iimiden, with th(3 
pitcher on lier heail, dejcendiPg the steps to the river’s side, 
the black faces, tlie loi\g beaixls, the yellow streaks of sect, liie 
turbans and the flowing robes; the spears and the silver tnaees, 
the elepliants with their canopies of state, tlie gorgeous palan- 
quin of the prince, Jind the close litter of the noble lady, — all 
these were to him as the objects amidst wliieh his own life had 
been passes!, as the objects which lay on tin* road between 
Beacoii&ficdd * and St. James’s Street. All India was present to 
the eye of his mind, froin*the halls where Hllit(I^H laid gold and 
perfumes at tlie feet of sovendgiis to the wJJ moor where the 
gypsy eain]) ^as pitclu d, from the ha/aar, humming like a bee- 
hive with the crowd of buyei’s ami sellers, to the jungle, where 
the lonely courier .^hake.s lii" bunch of iron rings to scare away 
the hyena?. lie ha<l j'ist as lively an idea of the insiirn'ction 
at Benares as of Lmd (ieorge Gonloii’s riots, and of the exe- 
cution of Nuneomar a* of tlie execution of Dr. DmJd. Oppres- 
sion in Bengal uu- to him the ^anif* thing :i> (»f)))rc9Hioii in tlie 
Streets of London. 


• The name of JJnrko’s ostuU*. 
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CXVn. — SELECT PASSAGES IN VERSE. 

An English Picture. — Tenntfson* 

Not whollj in the busy world, nor quite 
Royond it, blooms the garden that I love. 

News from the humming city comes to it 
In sound of funeral or of marriage bells* 

And, sitting muffled in dark leaves, you hear 
The windy clanging of the minster clock ; 

Although between it and the garden lies 
A league of grass, washed by a slow, broad stream, 
That, stirred with languid pulses of the oar. 

Waves all its lazy lilies, and creeps on, 
Barge-laden, to three arches of a bridge 
Crowned with the minster towers* 


Man cared for by AlNgkls. — Spenter. 
And is there care in hcRveir? And is there love 
In heavenly spirits to these creatures base. 

That may compassion of their evils mo\'e ? 

There is : else much more wretched were the case 
Of men than beasts. But O, the exceeding grace 
Of highest Gk)d, that loves his creatures so, 

And all hWt works with mercy doth embrace. 

That blessed angels he sends to and fro, 

To serve to wicked man, to serve his wicked f8e * 

How oft do they their silver bowers leave. 

To come to sue«*or us tliat siie^’or want ! 

How oft do they witli golden pinioii'i cleave 
The fleeting skies, Wkv flying pursuivant 
Against foul ticiids to aid ih luilitant ! 

They for ns liglit, llu'v wateh and duly ward, 

And their briglit squadrons iMiind about us plant ; 
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And all for lovp, and nothing for reword. 

O, why should lienvcnly God to men. lot ve such regard? 


iNOHATiTtinE. — Shahpenre. 
Blow, blow, thou winter wind; 
Thou art not so unlund 
As man’s ingratitude. 

Thy tooth is not so keen, 
Because thou art not seen, 
Although thy breath be rude. 

Freeze, freeze, thou bitter sky ; 
Thou (^t not bite so nigh 
As benefits forgot. 

Though thou the w'aters warp, 
Tliy tooth is not so sharp 
As friend remembered not 


Fable. — Schiller^ tramlaitdhj Coleridge, 

For fahle is LoveV world, his home, his birthplace ; 
Dcliglitedly dwells he ’niong fays, aud talismans, 

And '-])irils and delightedly believes 
DivinifieN, being liiinM*lt divine. 

The intelligible forms of ancient {K)et8, 

The fair hinnanities of old religion, 

The power, the beauty, and tlie majesty,* 

That had their haunts in dah* or ])iny mountain. 

Or forest by slow '•treani, or pebbly spring, 

Or chasms and watery deptim, — all tln^se Lum* \aiiished; 
They live no longer in tin* faith of reason. 

But vtill the lieait doth need a language, still 
Doth the old ni''linct bring ba<’k tlie old names. 
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The Guon Great Man. — Vuhridgn. 

How B^ildom, friend, n ;:reat man 

Honor or w<‘altli, with uU his wurlh and |iiund! 

It sournU liko stories from tho hind of ^^pirin3, 

Jf any man ohtuin that whi4*h lie merits, 

( )r any m<M‘it tIuU whirh ho obtains. 

For .shaiiH', d»‘iir friond ; rononiuv ihiJ^ enntin^ strain. 

AVIiat woiiliUt thou have a gmit imiii obtain ? 

I'lacr, tithv-, siihirv, a frildod chain — 

Or lliroiic of corM-s which iiis Mvord hath tdain? 

(»ivatm*S'. and ;r<K)diic^> arc not iiican.^. btit ends. 

Hath ho not alnays trca^nnvs always friends, 

Thii j»ood j^rcat man ; ihrci*. treasures — love, and light, 

And calni ihoijghtM, regular as infants’ breath ; 

Anil three linn friends, more ^urc IliftD day and night — 
Ilinisolf, liio Maker, and the angel Death. 

far. Dvino Glaoiatok.^ — Ihjron, 

I see before me the gladiator lit* ; 

He leans u|Km hi.', hand — his manly brow 
C’oiisents to death, but eoncjiiers agony, 

And his drooped lietid siiik< gmdimlly low ; 

Anti ihiongh In’* side the la>t dro]>s, ebbing slow 
Fn>m the red gash, fall heavy, one by one. 

Like the lirst of a thuinler show'er; and now 
The arena aroujlfliiiii — he pme, 

Kro eeiLM'd tlv6 iiihnuiai4 ^koiit which hailed the wn‘tch who 
warn. 

Ho hom'd it, liuflic heedt'd not — his cy^s 
Were with kU heart, and ilmt wa> far away ; 

He reeked not of th« life he lo-t, nor ]Ti/.e, 


A cclcUrutcd iiui'de Nt.it.i .ii the Capitul at Rome. 
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15ut wliert* liis riiJo hut hy thr Diuinhc lay, 

Tlicrt! wcro his yoiiiij* barbarians ull at piny; 

Thoro was their D;ician mother — ho, tlii||||||||^ • 
Ihitchored to make a Roman holiday : 

All this rushed with his blood. Shall ho expire, 
And unavenged ? Arise, yo Goths, and glut your iri^ ! 


NtouT. — /. Blanco W7nV<?. 

Mysterious night! when our first parent knew 
Thee,, from repfirt divine, and hoard thy name, 

Did ii(‘ not troiubU^ for this lov4*Iy .frame, 

I'liis glorious canopy of light and blue ? 

Yet 'neatli n curtain of translucent dew, 

llntlKMl in tlie rays of the great netting ilaine, 
lle'-pe.nis with the ho«t of heaven cjune ; - 
And lol erealion widened in maii’K view. 

^Vho enuld liuve llioiight such darkness lay concealed 
Wlilnii ihv l>eaiu<. O sun? or who could find, 
AVliile tly, and leaf, and insect st4»od revealed, 

'riint to sill'll eoiinth'ss orbs thou nmd\l us blind? 
M liy flo wi' ilien .shun death, with (inxious strife? 
iriiLdit can thins <le<'eive, wherefore mil life? 


OvLl CV, CorSTI.sS or liKDFOKl). — Ben JouiOH, 

This ninniing. linndy r:tpt with holy fin^ 
r ilioo'jlit to Ibriii unto iny zealous mu.He 
AVhat kind of er.*at nn- I eould most desire 
To honor, eei-M', and lo^e; as |>oets ufc. 

I meant U) m.ilo* iii-r f.iir, and th-e, and wi.-e. 

Of greate.-t 1 ) 100 * 1 . and yet more gfsxl than great; 

I meant tli** d i*. t.ir dionhl not lirighler ri.-e. 

Nor 1- nd 1’!." i's:!'e n •• froTii his luei-nt si-nt ; 

I mean! -hi* liouM le* eoiirt#-ou% tiieile. swi i-t, 
Hating lliiii .«ol'*mii \i' o of greatnos — priile; 
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I meant each sdftest virtue flicrc Mioulil iiif-et, 

Fit in that .softer liosuin to 

Only a ]<‘ariie(l a manly soul 
I purposed Iht; that should, with «-*\en powrrs. 

The ruek, the spindlu, and the nlioars eonirol 
or d^^ti^y, and spin her own free hour*. 

SiK'li wiien I iiieaut to feign, and wished tc» see. 
My muse hadi', ThMlfoiil write, and that wn.*^ .she. 

\Vo(»i»s IN Maine. — Emvrstm, 

III iinplou;jrh<‘d Maine he sought tlie lumberer’s gang, 
VV'here from a hundred lake-^ y*>ung rivers sprang; 
lie tnnle the uiiplaiited forest floor, wluuvon 
The jdl-scu‘ing ^un for ages hath not shone ; 

Where fc<*tls*the rnoo'tc and walk.s the surly hear. 
And up tJie tall mast run.s the woodjHieker. 

He hca^ when in the grove at interval.", 

With .sudden roar, th«J aged pine tree tails — 

One crash, the dcjith hymn of the perfect tree, 
Declares tlie clo>e of its green <-enLury. 

Low lies the pLuit to whose cnaition wtuit 
Sweet influence from every eliMuent ; 

Whose living towers the year^i eonsjiired to huild. 
Whose giddy to]> the morning loved to gihl. 

Musir OK Nvirui.. — 

Methbihs it should have heeii irupo^>«ih1e 
Not to love all things in a world tilh-d : 

Whore the hw'eze w'arldr-. and tin* iniit**, ^lill air 
Is music slumhering i»n le r in^iniun iu. 
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CXVllI — TKIAL OF WAUKEN UASTIMGH. 

Macacuv. 

jlliM ilr rri| iiou of tlii' trial ul' Warron llMtiQg!i b fn»m Uitt r«i«low of airlK'. Lii.t 
I'f He mjiN piVHrnor uf loillii 1774 tn liS>; and ou blari'tuiu 

Ki);;Iinil ^\aN by t1i<« iloum of Cmnoious. iitul triiyl by il"' liou •• of 

for iiiimercui acia of iiijuntkr anil opprcmiloti. Tlu* trial IvKiiii in 17HM liml 
dr.«g;:tMl ou ita alow lungthtlll 170 &. ikIkd ho woa Ilually aoiulttiMl. Tho JmlgimiiiH 
of nioD oniilbMl to n;^|iort are atlll dIvMod hr to file amount of lilanio !•» Iw atCaobod to 
'IlaaUoga. He aim a tiian of great ahilHIra, hut thm can Im* im iluiiht that ho waa 
ofton uiiwrru|iu1<kUK in Iiik nuiduct, ninlmtel In hia Kitvorumvut. Iln mniitaiitly nrUnl 
ii|iDD the ilaiigiTouN ilu'triiiu, that a gocal ond juatlAt^ Uio uae of any mounn to attain 
It. He waK u<>ail> rulfUMi by the ospettaea of hl« triaU which are aold to hate 
amounted to np;wly four hundred tboaaand dallara.] 

Thk jilart* was worthy of 8uch n trial. It Wjds tin* i^rcat hall 
o| AVilliaiu Uiirii8;* iho hall which hatl roouiultHl with ac- 
claiiiatiniis ut the inauguration of thirty kings; tlu^ hall which 
had witiioscd the just sentence of liacon, ami tht* just hImuIuo 
lion of Somers ; the luUl where the eloquence of Straflbrd had 
for a moment awc<i and molted a victorious party^ ihflfpcd 
with ju^t resentment ; the Iiall where Charles hod cioMpted 
the high court ot‘ jii-tici-. with the* placid courage that half 
rcdc(‘mcd' hi.^ fame. Neither military nor civil pomp wiw 
wanting. The nvciiues were lined with grenadiers*^ The 
Ntn-cis wore krpi clrar hv ciiiviilrv. The |>einiis robed in ^Id 
and crmiiii*, werr marshalled hy tin; heralds under giu't^T l^g* 
at-arin^. The jiidL'cs, in their vestments of stale, attended to 
giv«‘ lulvicc f»n points of law. Near a hundred and seventy 
lords, thiTo fourths of the u])pfT hou'^e, as the upper house 
lin n was, walkr<l in soh rnii f»rdcr fnmi tM9||V4Bal place 
n-*cmhling to th** tribunal. The junior present led the 
way, (h‘orgi» Klinn, l..nnl lleaihficld, cnncJlIied fcr 

hi^ nicmoraM- dt iV*ncf *.!’ (ijhraltar 

arinic- ot frarn r ;i;id S|»ain. Tin* lotig proQessioii wtis eJosed 
hy the nj N-iHdlk. f;iil iii:ir-}i;d i»f the ^Stilm, hy the 

great digiiitarii-. : rjd hy (hf IooiIm r- and of the king. 

W cstiii.iiKtcr 11.(11 w..- bii.li i.y Wiliiaiii a bstiqactiog lull. 
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Last of all came the Prince of con-^pi^ nous by hi9 

fine person and noble bcorini^ 

The ^ray old walls were hung witli s<'ar]ct. The long 
^lleries were crowded by an audience fucIi a> has rarely 
excited the fears or the emulation of an orator. There 
were gathered together from all parts of a great, free, 
1 iilighleiied, and pro.«]>erous empire, grace and female love- 
liness, wit and learning, the representatives of every sci- 
ence and of every art. There were seated round the 
f{iic(‘n the iair-haired young daughters of the houso of 
Jinniswick. There the ambassadors of great kings and enm- 
iiion wraiths gazed Avith admiration on a spr^ctmde whicli no 
other country in the Avorld could present. There Siddons, in 
tii(‘ ])rime of her majestic beauty, looked with cinotioii on a 
scciK* siirpa*^.Hing all the imitations of the stage. 'I'herc the 
hhtorimi of the liotnan empire* thought of tin* days Avheii 
Cieero pleaded the cause of Sicily against Verres, and when, 
h(dbrc a senate that still retained some show of fixnulom, Tacitus 
thundered against tlic oppressor of Africti. There were seen, 
side by side, tlic greatest scholar and the greatest painter of 
th(' age. The .spectacle had allured Reynolds from that easel 
wliirh has pre.ser>ed to us the thoughtful I’ondieatU of so many 
Avriters mnl state^mell, and the SAvect giiille^ of -o many nohh? 
matmns. It had induced Purrt to suspeiitl his hiboi> in that 
dark and profound mine fixMn which he Inid extracted n va>t 
Inausure of ermlition, a tn'jisurc tt»o otbai buried in the earth, 
tCK> olleii paraded Avilli iiijudiciouH .and inelcgiint ostentation, 
hut still preeions, iuiu<sivc, ami splendid. 'J'lierc app(’ared the 
voluptuous charms of to aaIioiu the heir of the tlmme 

had in secret plighted his fuiih. 'riiere, Uh), was slie,§ the 

• (fibbon. 

t Samuel P.m, a clrr£:\jnoi aijd man of li'uri 'nc:, b'lt hardly the '* preat- 
€'s.t si'holar of the ape." 

X Mrs. Fitaherbetl, i^hoju the Trince i»f W.dn supposed to hare 
Ki'cretly nuirrted. 

^ The first wife of lti»'V..\r.l Urin^lrv Sh^rid m, a woman remarkable for 
be iiitv and musir.’.l ir.i >.r Ki Ms had painted as St. 

(.VviIm 
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mother of a beautiful rttc<% Uic St. C Veil i;i, hose 
delicate feature*!, lighted up by lore and music, art has res- 
cued from the common decay. There wore the mtmibcrs of 
that hrilliant society which quoU*d, criticised, and exchanged 
repartees, under the rich peacock luingings of Mrs. Alontngiie. 
And there the ladies, whose lips, more persua^ho thim those 
of Fox him^elf^ liad carried the Westmifister eh*ction against 
palace and treasury, shopte nmnd (Icorginna, Dnclies*^ ef Dev- 
onshire. 

The seijeants made proclamation. Hastings advanced to 
the bar, and bent his knee. The culprit was indiM»d not un- 
worthy of tliat great presence. He had ruled an e\tr!i'.i\<* 
and populous country, had mode hiws and treaties, bad <^('111 
forth armies, had set up and pulled down princes. And in lii^ 
high place he had so borne himself, that all hod feared him, 
that mo't liad lured him, and that hatrc*d it^df could deny him 
no tith' to glory, exe<‘)>t virtue. He looked like a great man, 
and not like a bad miin. A |)erson small and emaciated, yet 
d(‘ri\ing dignity from a carriage which, while it indicated def- 
cp-nee to the court, indicated also liabitual self-po^rtossion and 
‘'elf-rc*‘[)ect, n high and iutclleetual fimdicnd, a brow pensive, 
but nni tdiMiiny, a mouth of inflexildc decision, a face pale nnd 
worn, but n ne, — >iiMi w»as the aspect with which the great 
prolkuitnl pre-i nted himself to his judges. 

His coun-'cl arroinpanicd him ; men all of whom were aftcr- 
wunl'! lal-i d by lln ir talents and learning to the highest po-ls 
in ib« ii pnifeH-ion — the Udd ami strong-minded Low, afler- 
wanN (lilcf ju-iice of the King's Bcncn ; th^^ore hiimano 
and < lo<jU( nl Dalla-, ruard- chief justice of 'the Common 
Pl« a- ; arjd PloiniT, ^^l.o. nearly tw» nty ycai^lUcr, success- 
i«.»il?iii«d In lli< a'jn legh court the defunr of Lord 

Us'I* , i id 'Ui» < '|U' bec.anie \iM--elmuc**Ilor nnd nia-t« r 
ol !»*• ro” . 

lint iH i'll* 1 !* • Mjlpi'il n»ir In- a l\i»cate» iiltnicjcd ho nnicli 
inUice a- hi^ an u » 1 . Li tin* uiid-t ot tbi- bliuc ot H*d dra- 
•‘I'.'iec had In < fi l.r:i d up with giM-n Iwnriu'- and tabhvi 
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for lli<; Comiuonji. 'I'iu; insuiugcn?, with liurke at their headi 
apjM unid in full The collcfctors of gossip did not fail 

to remark that even Foj^^eneraliy so regardless of his ap* 
])earancc, had paid to the illustrious tribunal the compliment 
of we aring a bug and sword. Pitt had refused to be one of 
the oondu(!tors of the impeachment; and liU commanding, 
coi>iou^, and Fonorous clo<|ueQce was wanting to Ait great 
iiiusu r of various talents. Age and blindness had aniitted 
Jiord North for the duties of a public proseentor; and his 
tVirnds W( re leil without his excellent sense, his tact, and hfs 
urbanity, lint in spite of the uhsenee of those two distin- 
gui bill'd meiiilKjrs of the low-er house, the box in whicli th«; 
liianagri’s stiMHi ('outained an umiy of s}»e<iker8 such at per- 
ha]»'i bad not appf'arrd together since the great uge of Athe* 
niati i loiiuencc. 'rin re wenj Fox mid Sheridan, the English 
Doinostlieues tuld the English IIy|a*ridt>.* There w;is Burke, 
ignorant, indeed, (»r iK'gligcnt of the art of adapting his rea* 
honing'« tind his style to the catuiclty and taste of his hearers, 
but in amplitude of eomprcheiisiou lUid richness of imnginu* 
tioii superior to overy other orator, ancient or inodoni. TlieKs 
willi eyes reverently lixed on Burke, uppe.ared the finest 
gentleman of tlie age, hL> form develojicd by every manly 
c‘xerei«<e, bi> face lieaming with intelligiMui* and spirit — tlm 
ingenious, the chivalrous, the high-soiiled Windbrnn. Ivor, 
though sumumded by sucli men, did the youngi^st manager 
])ass unnoticed. At an age when mast of those vvlio di^tin- 
guish tlnmiselvos in life hit still contending for prizes and fel- 
lo\vshij»8 at college, lie Imd won tor himself a etmspieuous 
place in parliaiinait. No mlvantagc nf fortune or eonnoelioii 
was wanting th:il could >et off to tlio height his splendid tal- 
ents and his imhlemLshed Ikuhh-. At tv\rnty-lhree, he liad 
betMi thought worth v to ]»e ranked with i)i»‘ veteran statesmen 


* Ilypcr'ide# was .an Alht'iiuii ci.itor aiivl ''t.itcsinan. contemporary with 
llcmosthciu'H, whoso •Tonins ami Lfo we Mi]>poscd lo haTe 8urup 

rc.sriuMaiice to those of Slioriil in 
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.who aj^Mairod as Uio dotogutes of the llriti^h Coiuiuoiis at ()io 
bar of the British nobility. AH who stood ut tliat bar. sa\ o 
him alonei are gone — culprit, advocates, occuserh. To tlie 
generation which is now in the vigor of life, lie i-; the sole 
representative of a great age, which has passed ii\\a\. But 
those who, within the lust ten years, have lI^ti‘ncMi with de- 
light till the morning sun shone on the fiipcstrie^ of the House 
of Lords, Id the lofty and oiiiinated eloquence of ('Irnrle^, K.u 1 
Gr<y, are able to form some estimate of tlio powiTA of a i.u «• 
of men among whom he was not the foremost.* 

The charges and the aTi<4wer8 of Hastings wen* first nail. 
The ceremony 0 (*cupied tw'o whole days and wa-^ n iuh ntl 
less tedious Uuin it would otherwise luivo heeif, by the sil\« r 
voice and jiict emphn^Ais (»f Cowper, the clerk of the court, a 
near relation to tlte amiable |K>ct. 

On the third day, Ihirke robO. Four sittings were cK'cupied 
hy his opening speech, which was intendefi to be a gc^pral 
introduction to all the charg(*s* With iin exiihcruncc of 
thought Olid a splendor of diction which more tliiui sati.sliiHl 
llie higbly-raisi'd exjHH'tation of the audieiife, In* tlcscribed the 
clmracter and iiKiituiions of the native's of Iiidi:i, recounted 
the cireum'‘twic< in wdiieb the Asiatic empire of Hritaiii had 
origitiated. and set fbilh tlic constitution of the company, and 
of th<* English ])n •^idcncies. Having thus atteinpU'd to coin* 
inunicatc lo lo- Ic arcps an idea of eastern society ns vivid ns 
that wliich in his own mind, be proceeded to arraign 

tlie udmini'^tiatioii of llasiiiur*, a** hystematically conducted in 
defiance of morality and |Mili|ic law'. The energy and jiathos 
<»f tin* gnat (iralor e\lort« d I’Xprevion'* of iinworilcd admira- 
tion liom the '^teni and lio-tile ehaiierdlor.t and, for a moment, 
hccim d to pK ret- the n-Miiut* Im art of ilic d< fendant. The hwlies 
in llie irallern-, im.iei u-toia* d to •■iii h di play*' of elor|H( nee^ 


• ChirW, htfl (oi .. .Ill f » » M.t R* .,'Lsh •‘lilr iiiuii, vraa loinn when 

tbiN uiOcie AAr.Uiii, l/'.t ^ ^ ru • 'iir 1 

t Lord Ihurlow, *a stcr.i, r j ; i luiu, ..iiil fr • nd!/ to llabtingv. 
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I'xrilt (I l>v i!i(> .•‘ulciuiiity of tiie occasion, and perhaps not lav 
willing to display their taste and sensibility, were in a state of ' 
uiK^ont rolhible emotion. Handkerchiefs were paUed oat ; smel- 
ling bottle^ were lianded round ; hysterical cries and sobs wen.^ 
lic.'ird ; mill Mrs. Sheridan was carried out in a fit. At length 
ihe ornfor cuneluded. Raising his voice, till the old arches cf 
Iri h o.ik n-'oiinded, “Therefore,” said be, hath it witli all 
(MiirMlrnc** lieen ordered by the Commons of Great Britain, 

I iiupracli Wuu'cn Hastings of high crimes and misde- 
J iinpeacn him in the name of the Commons’ IIou-o 
tif \\ hose trust he luis betmyed. I imi)each him 

ill tlir name, of th<' Knglish nath'ii, who.se ancient honors be 
has ^uUi<H1. i inijxach him in the name of the people of 
Indi.'i, whose right he has trodden undtT foot, and whoso 
country he has turned into a desert. L^Lstly, in the name of 
liunian nature itself, In the mune of both sexes, in the niune 
<if dtcry ago, in the name of everj^ rank, I impeach tJie com- 
mon enemy and O])prespor of nil.” 


(’X1X.~T1IK LORD OF BURLKIGH. 

(Aintrn Tcnnyhox, a nuHnutmlrtHi Ihlnir i«’« t of I 'u< t>r<rii nlrf ut iIk- y««r 

IhlO. llo hull ]iiiMUhod twn lohunos of iii|ik»>ll.ui'*oiH ; n!so Th*« rrliimfifi. u 

narrative'. In bUiik «eno; u vuluiiio •'.'Vli'd I.i MvnK'nniii, mniaiitii',: h mim nf 

ciiU^hI forth hy tlio ilmth of nJiiu fii>ii-r. nn<.l VmA lu vi.Kh an unhappy 
hm* dtory {<* loM lu a hrokon anJ fi 

llfi Irt a man of laro ami Afic jct-niun, v h'Miw po. U a-VU to r<‘rrii^<l. ru!ti%at«v!, 
nroi Inti'llrctuo] mind*. Thd niti'il'' of )il» . 1 - ..i‘, uiol he hnsarKh .nud 
ilollmte taule In the of lancua^o. if. j. . . m l. lu c lu ml. I-* inly 

full) .npprt'i lah-il li) tiowo « h ■ 'Ui ; -'i.il ii ult) Ilo 

Im iiNo mora tjUiiiM ly w m- m il .i.i » % . ■ .1 » •. ,itl. *u l-y i.id. lie b 

e\i<I 'iitlv a man of tl'.i fm nIh-Iiu ’ iti ii. niil I.h i'^»’tr> h • . ihe 

nu)<«l ititeii*** and oUion* tl w ! i* »• » . t . j i . • 1 . ‘ i w 1 - if y wrol** -it nil 11.% 
In'! an uiii'oiuinon |h‘m. r . ? j r. ' -i'' j •»;. 1 cfMi In ..| v. rv f vr 

ni'i'il'*. llw lire • n m 1 i 'm'I. s.;‘_ r t V {►nii 11 « f wJuit lie liia 

wrlii.-n U nillicr nun.-te i: :u Oil .’-it . « ; 1 1. . au I'l.u*. ai.d bat 

tli.it he haa the >1 e..:.. 1 , \- Ti i- i^n l.j hi* aili-knowu May 

liUi'OU. 
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llte T<luiii« cmIIoJ In SXi mortem li a vary romai knble Ui k Tt toArnltisli ? 
ona IraiMlrad and iirentwnhi* »liort pn^^niit wrtelMi la a pcnillHi and iiinf nn in< 
which were called dnth by the early death of Arthur Jteury liallaiii, thu eldnhi w i . « r 
the M^torten, the Intimate ftlend of Teon^aon, and a yoonic man of raio «zc« lli'o < f 
mind iind character. Budi a bnck wilt not be woloome to all mtitdi, nor t > nii\ loin I it 
all periods and in all mooda; bntltcontalaa some of the most eafimslte pin ti\ win li 
lean written In our tloioi» and eome of the deepect and aweotesi eflkisii ii» d t « llu 
I e ftiuBd any Where. 

The IncUunI on which the Ibllowloft twHad la fbnoded la s«ld Ut linro miuiiiv 
occurred in the history of a nolilo Kuglteli temlly. li la one of the nioht | leisliu, I m 
not one Ilf the moat etrlklnK nud charucteristlc of liU jh^ ms. To i nupiili ml 
KHicnUar nonius, one sli mid rued The Lotus Katers, Ulysses, Lotksloy 11 ill, an i 
Two A 

Ik her ear he whwpoiN gujly, •" 

“If my heart by si^s cun tell. 

Maiden, I have watched daily, 

And I think thou lovVt me well.” 

She replies, in aeeent-* fainttT, 

“ Th(‘rc U none I love like* iliee.*’ 

He in but a landscape painter, 

And a maiden she. 

lie to lips that fondly falter, 

Prcstfie'* his without reproof; 

Iliads her to the villap:** altar, 

And lliey h ave her failirr’.s roof. 

“ I can make no marriage pn^^ent ; 

Little can I gi\e my \\iro; 

uill inuke onr eoltnge plea««ant, 

Aiul I lo\e tlice more than life.*' 

Th<’y, by [larks and lofJpcs going, 

S< »• the lonlly ra-'lles «5t;inil ; 

S*irnimT \tof»d-, alaiut them blowing, 

Made a innrrniir in tin 'land.'* 

From d* r p tlioin/lit lilmnelf he roupea, 

S.i\' 1(1 I ( 1* fJj it l(i\e*, bim well, 

*• L< f iH -( ' th( -( h.nid^orne bonnes, 

A\ b( w tin w(*:il'bv nob!' •* dwell.*' 

So •‘bt ;.'(j< . b\ liiiii attf nd( d, 

TI( •ar*' bini lovin;:!, (on\<i^(. 

uli.it' r till .Old >'{di inlid 
L 1} b' t , 1 \* III b« 11" II d li' I • , 
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P;irk ; willi orifc .Tnd elK*>tnut Nliady, 

P.Trki< and cindered pranlm-; ;;i ea! ; 
Aiirient homes of lord and ladj, 
i’uilt for |»h*asurc and for statis. 

All ho sliows her makes him dearer; 

iOvc‘rmore t-he seems to "azo 
On lliat eoftnge, growing nearer, 

Wljerc they twain will sjiend their days« 
O, hut s1h» will love him truly ; 

1 lethal! have a eheerful homo; 

Slu‘ will onh*r all things duly, 

A\'hen iK'nenlh his rix>f they come. 

Thus her heart rejoices greatly, 

'Pill a gateway sh(‘ discerns, 

Wjlh armorial hearings st ately, 

And beneath the galf‘ she turns, — 

Secs a mansion more majestic 
Than all those she <aAV before ; 

Many a pallanf, gay domestic 
Thws hi'fiirc him at the dtior. 

And they speak in gentle muftnur, 

AVhen (lo’y aii''Wer to his call, 

"While he treads with hM>r^ti*p firmer, 
Leading on fivm hall to liall. 

And, wliile now she wonders hliiidly, 

Nor tin' meaning can divine, 
l*niiidly turns he round, and kindly, 

••“All of this i^ mine and thine.” 

Here he live- in state and bounty, 

T-»ord of Uurlfigh, fair mul free; 

Not a lord in all the c«Mniiy 
Is so great a lord as In-. 

All at oner thi' riihu* ibid.t ^ 

Her s\M*< i i’.iee, fnun brow to c-liin: 

As it wi're with -hanii* .-h«‘ blushes, 

And her -piiit eIi:in*Ti I within. 
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T1h‘1i her euuiil<*iiiuirt* all over 
Pule again as deatli did prove ; 

But i'la^ped lier like u lover, 

And lie cindered her soul wilh love. 

So she strove against her weakness, 
Though at times her spirit sank ; 

Shajied her heart, with woniairs mot^kiu'ss. 
To all duties of her rank : 

And a gentle eoiisort made he, 

And her gentle iiiind wsis stlk'h, 

That .'^Ue grew a noble lady, 

And the peojile. loved her much. 

But a trouble weighed upon lu^r, 

And perplexed her night juid morn, 
AVitli the* burden of an honor 
Unto wliieh she was not horn. 

Faint she grew, and ever fainter, 
she iuurniur<*d, lliut he 
'VVen* oiiee more* tlait landscape painter, 
AVhi<*h di<l win my h»:iit IVujn me!’* 

So fhe druo]>ed, and drooped before bini, 
leading .•'louly fro!n his side; 

Thret? fair <’hildreii tir>t she lK»re him, 

'I'lieii briure hrr I iim* t-he liietl. 

W4‘e[)iiig, weejiing Ia!«* and early. 

Walking np an*! packing down, 

IVepIy mourned the J.nnl of Burhdgh, 
Burleigh lloij.-c*, hy Stamfonl toan. 

And he <'ame to ]<M;k upon her. 

And in* li*oke<l at her ant! said, 

“ Bring the dn and [»ul it on her, 

That •'In* wore ulieii •-Ih! was wed.” 

Then ln r jM iijiIi*. -ofily treatling, 

Bore to t arlij In r I’ody, dre^.-etl 
In ihi* dre-- llrit d •' v. a- weei in. 

That h* I ir/s; iij le-t. 
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CXX— DIALOGUE DETWEEN DON QUIXOTE AND 
SANCIIO PANZA. 

CEBTANTS8. 

[MiorfiL i)E Cervanteh Saatedi^ wee born Id a uiiall town near Madrid, In Sjiaiii, 
in October, 1517, and diod in April, 1®23. Hifl life wiw olio of poverty and aiilTorluf;. 
Hu loHt tlio 11 HU of lilH loft Land la the great naval Lattlo of Lopanto, fought against 
llio TurkH la 1571, and wiw for flvo ycara a elavo in Algiers, lie wrote many works ; 
but that by which he is best known is his Immortal romance of Don Quixote; almost 
tlio only book of Hpaulsh origin which is universally read and admired, and to which 
nllusloris limy bo freely inode, In any literature, with tho iierfoct assurance of their 
licing (oinprclii'iided. 

Ah Ih well known, tho principal character, Don Quixote, In a Spanish gciitleninn, 
wboMf bead b.’iri 1 h‘«‘Ii turned by reading luuiauces i t chhulry, and who, nmler Uto 
iiMpiilse of tills di liisioii, sallies forth uiNiU a tour of knight errantry. Tho bunior of 
the Willie — Is'^idcH the ridb iilous udventuroa into which tlio knight is led— rests upon 
(ho coulnist betwooii tiiu hero and his squire, Snnebo ranxa, a simple and primic 
jicasaiil, who cannot cuiiiiirehcnd his niostcr’a vagaries, and who has himself a vein i f 
shrowd niothor wit upd native liiimor running through his mind. Ikwides its infinite 
wit, Don Quixote is full of good sonsu and piwctiuul wisdom, and abounds with passages 
of bi'iuitiful description, rich poairy, aud high oioqiionco, and is written in a style 
of match loss excellence. Cervautisi show's on admirable Judgment in this respi^t; 
tlioiigh DouQuixoto Is constantly tailing into the most ludicrous mishap'), — though ho 
is beaten, liaflled, and mocked nt, — yet such is his nobleness of nature, so lufty aru 
his sciitimoiits, so high is his courage, and so pure his disinteroHtoduosH, that wo never 
lose our respect tor him. Though often mode ridiculous, ho never becomes con* 
tempt iblo. 

Don Qiiixotn has boon often traiiHlatod into Englinh, Iiut iiovcr so well os it deserves. 
I'lie following verhion, which liiis never before apixiared in print, is by Mr. Tickuor, 
the author of tho History of i^pniiinh I.ituruture, from w'iiich an extract is found on 
the two hundred and ninety-tbird paire. DouQuixoto has al,w:iyH ]iromiBod Saiiehu 
1'uii/,a thiU if he served him fiilthfully ho should bo row'arded with the government 
of U 1 I island, ns was often tho coso with'tlie squires of knights errant in tho romances 
of elihitlry. They fidl lu with a iKiwerfiil Spanish nobleman, who, to carry on tlio 
joke, actually does intrust 8nncbu with the governinent of a town, making him bo- 
liuvo that it is an island. This dialogue Is the conclusion of a conversation in which 
Don (luixote has been endoavoiing to Instruct his squire in tlio principles on which 
his tj ust should 1)0 administered.] 

“ Sir,” answered Sancho, “ I see, indeed, that all the things 
you have told me are good, pious, and profitable ; but of what 
use will they all be if I don’t remember one of them ? Very 
likely all that you sai<l about not letting my nails grow too 
long, and marrying agtiin if I gtn a ehance, I shall not forget ; 
but for all the rest of that .<tew, and gallimaufry, and medley, I 
shan’t remember any more about it than about last year’s 
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clouds. 15o you must give it to me written down ; for sup- 
])Osing I can’t read or write, I can give it to my confessor, and 
lie may pack it into me, and remind me of it whenever I 
need it’^ 

“ Ah, sinner that I am,” answered Don Quixote, “ what a 
sorry look it has in governors, not to be able to read and 
write ! For yott must know, Sanoho, that for a man not (o 
Lnow how to read, or to be left-handed, argues one of (w(» 
things ; either that he was boni of very low and vulgar piir< 
ents, or else that ho himself yvas so ill conditioned and |)er< 
verse that ho could neither be taught good manners nor good 
learning. This indeed is a great deficiency in you, and I 
wish you could at least learn Uvaign your name.” 

“ But I do know how to aign my name ; for when I was 
head of a brotherhood in my village, I leariied^to make letters, 
such as they put on bundles, and thia they said was my name ; 
and besides, I wHl pretend that my Mgbt hand is lam(^, and 
make somebody else sign for me, for there is a remedy for 
every thing but death ; and now I have tho rule and the rod 
in my own hands, I will do as 1 like, for he whose father is a 
judge needn’t be afraid of a trial ; and since I am.gaveinor, — 
which is more than being a judge, — let them look ,to it Tlicy 
may fight and backbite, but if they come fur Wdoi, they slmll 
go back shorn.* When Heaven means well with a Ibnu, all 
the house knows it, and a rich man’s follies go for wisdom in 
this world ; and as 1 am rich, being a governor, and gcncraus 
too, as I mean to be, nobody will si*e any faults in'*me. Covt-r 
yourself with lioncy, and you w ill have plenty of flics. A 
man is worth just as muck as be lias got, my grandmotUcT used 
to say, and you’ll never be avenged of a man of substance.” 

“ Confound you and your proverbs ! ” said Don Quixote, 
interrupting him. “ Here yon have been stringing tbom to- 
gether for an hour, and ])utting me to the torture writh eveiy 
one of them. These proverbs, I assure you, will some day 
bring you to the gallows. Your subjects will depose you, or 
36 
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nt least rebel ; and tell me, blockhead, wlicre do you such 
proverbs, or how in your Btupidity you apply them; fori 
work iis if 1 were digging to find only one, and. apply it 
propcirly.” 

“Why, 'fore Heaven, master mine," quoth Sanclio, “your 
M'orslii]) is ofiended with a veiy *81X1011 matter this time. No- 
Ijody can be the worse for my using my own ^estate, and I 
1i:ivc. no other, nor any goods either, except proverbs, aud 
liiorc proverbs. Why, now this minute four have popped up 
to luy lips, as pat to the purpose as pears to a pannier. But 
tlj<'y .>^luui’t come out, not they; I’ll be silent, and be culi(‘d 
Gravity.” 

“ No you won’t, Sancho,” said Don Quixote ; ^ you can’t 
hold your tongue you’re always talking amiss and getting 
into serapea However, I should just like to know what these’ 
four mighty pat proverbs are, that you have thought of; for I 
liuvo a good memory myself, and cannot remember a sin|^le 
one," 

“ Wliy, what better could there be ? " said Sancho — “ Never 
tnist your thumb between another man’s grinders ; and when 
a man says, ‘ Get out of my house ; what’s my wife to you ? ’ 
there is no i&iswering that man ; and whether the jug liits the 
st/me, or the stone the jug, it’s a bad thing for the jug. Now, 
all those fit like a glove. For no one should tiike it upou 
liimsclf to. be free with his governor, or with any hotly above 
him, for if h^ does he’ll sutler fur it ; as he will who puts his 
finger between two grinders, and oven if they ain’t grinders, 
if Uiey are double t(«th, it’s all the same. Then, again, lliero 
is no use in answering the governor, whatever lie may say, 
any more than a man who says, ‘ Gt t out of my house ; what's 
my wife t6 you?’ And then as to the .?ilone hitting tlie jug, 
a blind man can sec tlirongli tluit. And I say, he that 
spies a mote in his neighbor’s eye had b(*tter look to the beam 
in his own, so that noluKly inny say, the dead body was 
frightened at the man without a head. Tlien, too, your wor- 
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ship mjti’t deny that tho fool knows more in his own house 
thim a wise man docs in a stranger*si’* 

Yes I will, Sancho/* replied Don Quixote, for a fool 
knows nothing: In his own house, nor in any body's else. No 
safe building of knowledge can rest on the foundations of 
folly. But let us say no more about thf matter, Soncho ; for, 
after all, if you govern badly, the fault will be yours, but the 
disgnice will be mine. However, I console myself with tho 
thought that I have truly done my duty by you, and coun- 
fecllbd you to the best of my judgment; and so I acquit nijsolf 
of iny obligation and promise. God guide you, Suncho, and 
govern you in your government, and relieve mo from tlio 
scruple of conscience that sticks to me, that you will turn your 
whole island upside down — a thing wdiieh I eould prevent by 
explaining to the duke what you are, and telling him plainly 
that this little, round, fat body of yours is nothing but a sack 
full of proverbs and mischief.” 

" Nay, sir,” quoth Sancho, " if your wor^hij) does not think 
me the man for this governmciit, I give it up at onco ; for Tm 
fiire tli(‘ paring of one of my sou^^ nails is dearer to me tliaii 
my whole body. I hope I can live plain, dry Sancho, on 
br(*ad and onion'^, as well as Governor Sancho on partridges 
and ca[)ons ; for when we are nAlcep wc arc all alike, high 
and low', poor and rich. Then, if your worship will only 
recollect, you will remember that It was all your worship 
that put me upon this notion of a government, ibr I know ntf 
more about governing islands tlian a buzTsard. And if it is 
really likely that the evil one will get me if I am a governor, 
why, flicie is an end oi' the matter; for IM much lathcr be 
plain Sancho, and go to heaven, th in be governor, and go to 
the other place.” 

“ Thank lleavim, Sancho,” '•aid Don Quixote, " your lu-t 
woids sliou, in iin (qjlnion, that you deserve to be governor 
of a thousand I'land^. You have a good heart, without winch 
all the knowledge in tin woild is notliing woitli. Commend 
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yourself to God, hold fast your integrity, fitrive always-^ I 
mean with intent and dim etfoit — to do the best you can, 
whatever happens ; for Heaven always favors good purposes. 
And now let us to dinner, for their graces must be waiting 
for U8.” 


CXXL— THE SEA SHORE. ' 


[Gkorub Caaobe wee Ijora at Aldtioroagh, in tbe county of Sullblk, England, Dcreu- 
bur 24, 1764, and died February 8, 1882. He was a clergyman of the church of England. 
Ill early nniiiliuod ho woa rescued from poverty and despair, and hla future turtuuea 
aocuind, by tbe genoroua klndiieaa of Edmund Burke. lUa poetical worka, cunsiatlng 
of taloB and akeichtu, in the heroic atanzo, were published after hla death, in eiglit 
Buiull volumpB; tbe flrHt cdntalnlng a woll-wrltton memoir by one of blB Bona. 

Grabbe wsh a writer of truly original genius. Ilia ]ioetrylH remarkable for ittniplicity, 
energy, luithoa, and stern truth. Ue doacrlbee men and mannen aa they an, and does 
not paint thorn in hues burrowod A'om the Imagination. The flufferinga, the tempta.* 
iiona, and the vlrtuea of the poor have found In him a fitlthfol cbronicler. Hhrplelnm 
are aometimos a little ropulaivo from their sharp and sovero truth ; sinoe the very form 
of vone Beems to require something of Idiiallalng light. Hhi poetry la leae populw with 
•the young than with those who have live^ long enough to appreotate lie fidelity to 
nature and its eod slurorliy. 

Thla dosciiptlou of the ocean Is fttim The Burongb, a poem dellseatlBig the scenea and 
cliaracton of a seaport town In England. As a literary ez^ae, it may be compared 
with Byron’s well-known and magnificent staniaa, Inspired by the same subject, at the 
cloee of Qillde Harold’s Pilgrimage. It Is hardly poealble for two poetical pictures of 
the same object to be more unlike. Byron’s is of " imagination all compact.” Ills linM 
ara a aeries of grand genoraliaationa, and tranacriptai of the emotiona which the eight 
of the ocean awakens In minds of poetical sonsihillty. Crahbe’s voraea. are a minutely 
aoeurate daguerreotype of the actual scene, In which every thing is n'producod with 
porfoot fldollty ; hut ^o poet hliueolf aeoms to atond aside, and merely acts the part of 
•na who explains the aucceaslTe seouoa of a panorama.] 

Turn to the watery world ! — but who to thee 
(A wonder yet unviewed) shall paint the sea ? 

Various and vast, sublime in all its forms, 

When lulled by zephyrs, or when roused by storms, 

Its colors changing, when from clouds and sun 
Shades afler shades upon the surface run ; 

Imbrowncd and horrid now, und now serene 
In limpid blue and evanescent green : 
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And oil the foggy banks on ocean lie, 

Lift the fair sail,* and cheat th* experienced eye. 

JBe it the summer noon ; a sandy space 
The dbhing tide has left upon its place ; 

Then, just the hot and s^ny beacli above, 

Light, twinkling sti'eams in bright confiit»ion move ; 

(For, heated thus, the warmer air ascendb, 

And with the cooler in its fall contends ; ) 

Then the broad bosom of the ocean keeps 
An equal motion; swelling as it sleeps 
Then slowly sinking; curling to the sthind. 

Faint, lazy waves o’ercreep die ridgy sand, 

Or tap the tarry boat with gentle blow, 

And back return in silence, smooth and slow. 

Ships in the calm scorn anchored ; for thfey glide 
On the still sea, urged solely by the tide. 

, Yht sometimes comes a milling cloud, to make 
The quiet surface of the ocoan shake ; 

As an awakened gi.int with a frown 

Might show his wratli, and then to sleep sink down. 

View now the winter storm 1 above, one dond, 

Black and unbroken, all the skies o’ershroud : 

Th’ unwieldy porpoi-»o thrc»ugh the day before 
Had rolled in v ie w of boding men on shore, • 

And sometimes hid and sometimes showed his form, 
Dark as the cloud, nml iurious os the storm. 

All where the eye delight^, yet dreads to roam, 

The breaking billo^Ns ca^t tlic filing foam 
Upon the billows rising — all the deep 
Is chuiigo; the wave swelled and sleep, 

• The effect of a of f( }j is to givc^ to ships an apparent hcij^ht grottet 
than the real 
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Breaking and sinking, and tlie sunken swells, 

Nor one, one moment, in its station dwcife $ 

But nearer land, you may the billows trace, 

As if contending in their watery chase ; 

May watch the mightiest till the shoul they reach, 

Then break and hurry to their utmost stretdi ; 

Curled as they come, they strike with furious 
And tlien, reflowlng, take their grating courae,^ 

Baking the rounded flints, which ages past 
Rolled by tbeir ragfe, and sliall to ages last. 

Far off the petrel, in the troubled way, 

Swims with her brood, or flutters in the spray ; 

She rises oflen, often drops again. 

And sports at ease on the tempestuous main. 

t 

High o’er the restless dpep, above the readi 
Of gunner’s hope, vast flights of wild ducks stretdi | 

« Far as the eye can glance on either side, 

In a broad space and level line they glide ; 

AU in their wedge-like figures from tlie north, 

Day after day, flight after flight go forth. 

Inshore their passage tribes of sea-gulls uige, 

And drop for prey within the sweeping surge ; 

Oft in the rough opposing blast they fly 
Far back, then turn, and all their force apply, 

Tniile to the storm they give their weak, eomplaming cry. 
Or clap the sleek, white pinion to the breast, 

And in the restless ocean dip for rest. 
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CXm-BURNINO OF UOSQQW. 

« ' lUiOlp » 


(to iBonniAXD Aininr, mi of th« wdU-tnown author of ihs Xmy on Ttfite, woa 
bomintotUuMllalTai^and atoltto4toiko Seoteh bar in 1814. Hla groat Fork ii 
Tho Hlotory of Etttopo from the Gommonoamont of t)^ French Iterolutlon to the raito- 
nthm of the Bouittmi, the flntTtdtime of which appearod In 183S It la a voluminoua 
nnd ilalKgito|Fodiio|loQ,ahiowlag rerj Ikithfal ezamlnatlonvtf original* poorros of 
Informaiian, bat ^ valma aa an authority la impaired by the atrong partlaan luelltigs 
of frie writer, who la aaenlolia friend of monarchical Inatltntiona, and looka With little 
fiiTor upon demooraej. Ha wrltea Ukeaman who hae no with or purpom to be unfrlr; 
but bis point of Tlewjli alwajra that of an Kogliahmah and a tory; out of hla own 
country hb Judgmonta will not be roeolred aa dcclalre Itb tiiitory haa alao baim 
•written too middly, and often betrays marks of haate The chapter on America, aa It 
originally appeared in hb drat edltluu, wu frill of blundenr and mah jndgmeuti. In 
the anbaeqaent laanaa an ImproYement b dicoemlble 
Hb atyb b floh, flowing, and dedamatory. Ilia descriptive powyra wm of a high 
order; and hb piotniea of natural aeaneiy, and hia aketohea of batUea, are animated 
and pletoreaqna; but toy are bestowed upon ua with rather too liberal a hand. Tho 
ohier frmlta of hb sCyleare dUfruienoaa and looseness of texCnra The work wonldbe 
improved hjr a rigoKonsprooeas of eompreadon. * 

Sir Ardhihald Alison b the author of two worka on the Criminal Law of flcotland, of 
to lift of to Duke tifSIarlborough, of an Samp on the Prtnelploa ef Popubtfon, of a 
nbtoiy oftoNveehMa thdPeaoe of IBlb to tho prownt Time, and of wbiutontrlbn- 
tlona to ilaekwood'a M agaal ne , whbh have been ooUeetod end pnblbhod separately In 
thrae octavo vohuaea; and all Chew works hvre been written ImhourS atobn from dm 
dlUgentandsnoceBaflilpnetbeof tfaebw. * 

Sir Axohlbald AUson b a baronet; that honor having been bestowed upon him, aa 
upon fata fllnatriana oouhtryman 8b Walter^Bcott, whom he rivab In Ittaiaiy Mdua^, 
Ibrhta merit as a writer. 

This acooont of the bomlng of Moscow la from Tbe Ubtory of Europe dusiw^ the 
French Revelation. Eepoleon’a Buaalan expedition in t812 b one of the moat striking 
optaodea In all history. Vothliif In toodip times equals the mogiton^ of fAn pnpa> 
rations, the impoidng amQr of Ibices with whlfR he entered BUMln; qnd to togl- 
nation of man can ooneelve of nothing more tragical than the horrors of hb retreat and 
the ftmrfril sulfrrings of hb tncpi.] 

Tro si^t of the grote^ue towers and venerable wails of 
the Eremlm* first revived the emperpi^^imagliiatioBi and 
rekindled those dreams of Oriental conquest wlpich from his 
eai'liest years had fioated in his mind. His followers^ dispersed 
over the vast extent of the city, gazed with aetonishtnent on 
tho sumptuous palaces ef tho nobles and the gilded domes of 
the churches. The mixture of arcbitectaral decoration and 

• The Kremlin is a part of Moacovr, in tke centre of tho^city, conta&iing 
the palace of the czara, a number of churehca, two conventa, and ttany 
public buildings. 
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Bhadjr foliagQ, of Gothic magpiiiocace and Eastern liWUOFtf 
excited the a^iration of the Frendi sddiejr^ 
than any otlicr people of impresBiODS of that deaoriSptiQa* , 
Even^g came on : ivlth increabing wonder the Fienahitcoii^*, 
traversed the central parts of tlie metropedis, x^ntljr sp . 
crowded with passengers ; but not^a living creature araa to ha , 
seen to explain ihe universal desolation. It seeiaed like a ci|gf 
of the ^dead. Night approached : an undoaded ipoon Mhuii^< 
nated those beautiful palaces — those vast hotels^ those deserted 
streets ; all was still — the silence of the tomb. The officeia, 
bi'fte open the doors of some of tlic principal mansiona hpi 
scorch of sleeping quarters. They found every thing in perfect 
order ; the bedrooms wei*e fully furnished^ as if guests were ^ 
expected ; the drawing rooms bore the marks of having been 
recently inhabited ; even the work of the ladies was oa tbip 
tables, the keys in the wardrobes; but not an inmate wps to he 
seen. By degrees a few of lowest class of slaves emerged^ 
pale and trembling, from the cellars, showed the wi^ tp the 
sleeping ppartnmnts, and laid open every thing whi^ tJuBse 
sumptuous mansions contained'; but the only aoooont thpy^ 
could give was, that tlie inhabitants had fled, and that (hey 
alone were left in the deserted city. 

But the terrible catastrophe soon commenced. On the 
of the 13th September, 1812, a fire broke out in thefixdiaage, 

« behind the Bazaar, which soon consumed that noble odifieo, 
and spread trough a considerable part of the crowded streets 
in the vicinity. This, however, was but the prelude to more 
extended calamities. At midnight on the 15th, a bright lig^ 
was seen to illuminatp the northern and western parts of (he 
city ; and the acntinclf on duty at the Kremlin soou saw that 
the splendid buildings in those quarters were in fiames. The 
wind changed repeatedly in the night ; but to whatever quarter 
it veered the conflagration extended frerii fires were 

eveiy instant seen breaking out in all directimis ; and Moscoi;^ 
soon exhibited the appearance of a sea of flame agitated by the 
wioj^ Tim ^wch soldiers, drowned in sleep, or 'overcome 
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were incapebM of arresting its progrelds ; and 
btitMK^ fta^ e ot s, floatitig {hrougb the hot air, began to fall 
on Ae roo6 and eotirts of the Kremlin. ^ Tiio fury of an 
aatiiBttial tempest added to the horrors of the scene ; it secmc I 
aaif the wrath of Heayen hod combined with the vengeance of 
man to destroy the invaders in the city they had conqut^red. 

But it was during the night of the 18th and 19th that the 
condagiration attsSn^ its greatest violence. Then the whole 
eitj' Iras wrapped in flames; and volumes of dro of various 
colors ascended to the heavens in many places, diffusing a pio- 
digtouS li^t on all sides, and an intolerable heat. Thesis 
masses of dame threw out a frightful hissing nofsc, uud loud 
ei^losions, the effect of the vast stores of oil, tar, resin, spirits, 
and other combustible materials,, with which the gi*oater part 
of the warehouses were filled. Largo pieces of canvas, unrolled 
fitHh the outside of the buildings by the violence of the heat, 
floated on ffre through the air, and sent down a flaming shower, 
whidi spread the conflagration in quarters the most remote 
fix4&^K>se where it originally commenced. The d^ind, previJ^ 
higby was raised by the sudden rarefaction of the air, 
proceed: by the heat, to a perfect hurricane. The howling of 
the tempest drowned even the roar of the conflagration ; the 
wltde** heavCTs were filled with the whirl of the masses of 
smohe and fflunef, whidi rose on all sides ^nd made midnight 
as bright as di^; while even the bravest hearts, subdued by 
the tiAliiiotity of the sCene, and the feeling of h\iman Inpotcnoe 
in the midst of such elemental strife, sank and lAsmbled In 
silepce. 

The return of day did not diminish the teirors of the confla- 
grathm. An immense crowd of people, who had taken rcfiige 
in the cellars^ or vanlte of bnildings, dune forth as the flames 
reached the dweffings ; the streets were filled wRh mifititudcs 
flying in every direction with the most predous articles of fur- 
niture; while the Ficnch army, wfiose discipline this feaiifol 
event liad entirely dissolved, asseinbled ia*druBkea qrowdS, 
and loaded themselves with the spoils of the dty. KoWr Ut 
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modern iinfios had suoh a aceae been antn a a n a d » 
were loaded with Taloable furniture and ridb ^Qod% WlMlW^ 
look fire as they were carried along^ and which thy ^ww a u 
Q ;bged to throw down to aaye themadTes. Woman had ao ma 
times two or three children on their backa, and aa wuiiqptoA 
by the hand, while, with trembling steps and pitaana^adesi 
they sought their devious way through of ftHtMa 

Many old men, unable to walk, were mttm on tecdlsaywa' 
wheelbarrows, by tlieir children and grandehildreay while UMbbh 
burned boards and smoking garments showed with wbat diffl- 
cKlty they had been rescued from death. Frendi scddmis, 
tormented by huQger ^nd thirst, and released iBrnm all diaei* 
pline by the horrors that surrounded them, not content with 
the booty in tho street^ rushed headlong into the buitiisig 
houses to ransack their cellars for wine and s{drita, and heoeeiljb 
the ruins great numbers perished miserably, the victhna wf 
intempwAsnee and the flames. Meanwhile the fire, fijutmed by 
the tremendous gale, advanced with fnghtfiil rapiditjv devour** 
ing alike, in its course, the palaces of thcvigreat^ the iemplOB nfj, 
religion, and the cottages of the poor. For th<r^*oix bouse 
the conflagration continned at its height, and in ffiaf 
above nine tenths of the ci^ was destroyed* The V0m|uideiir 
abandoned to pillage and deserted by the mhab:^ti^ 
no lesources for the anny. Moscow had been conquered, hui 
the victors had gainod only « heap of ruioa* 

ImaguaKion iduinot ooncoive the horrois into whieb the 
people who could not abandon their houses were plunged by 
this unparalleled saenflee. Bereft of eveiy thing, they 
d&poi anmng the ruins, eag^y seerQhing*for missing tolotivast 
the Wrecks of former magnificenee vrere ransacked eqoalllf by 
tile lioentionB sddieiy asid the suffering natiyes, while nmnbers 
rashed in fi^m the neighboring country to share m the general 
lioonse* most precious fomituie, splendid jewelrj^, Ea.st 
Tndiasf ^Ckdsh^ptufis, ftoreb of wine aud brandy, gold and 
silver gorgeeps laangings of silk and satin, were 

gU^isououa cenfu^sion, and became the pray 
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«C4ha )iBMt into do t ed tmtmg the muldtadei A fHghtRil 
tiwmMlt tNiM«ded.to ttH ittUneM irhieh'lttd%eigned in the citj 
troops first entered it The cries of the pil- 
Itmuft tehahitftntgjthe ooiiee hnprecaitlona of the soldierS) were 
the lataiMttatiofng those who had lost parents, 
cbSUgpnf their all, in the conflagraMon* Pillage became nni* 
Toraal^ the rains Wlf^ covered with motley groups of soldielrs, 
peasants^ and mniiii|hirpn of all countries and aspects, seeking 
for the valuable artides they once contained. 


CANNING AND BROUGHAM. 

AHoimiovs 

(^hkaoeount of a posM^ of vords botwoon Canning and llrougham apiieaxod tah 
tlto Xovopeaxi Mmaalno The debate took place in Aprlk isjj rnoDing 
had ipoaat^ ocomi inlo the cahlnet, aa aeoretary Ibr foreign aShln, in oonec inenee of 
the deefh (by bis own hands) of the Marquis uf Londonderry, more gunoral^ known 
as Lord Chitldroagh Tho charge brought iMaloft Canning was, that he bad oomo Into 
offloe wUlHWt oxtorUni; any distinct pledges from his oolleagnat in fovor of CaOioUo 
emiiniuljMtlon, to whieh "hS was well known to be friendly , and this formed the bnr* 
dea of Bsooi^ain’s attack OalhlDg’s defonce was, that if that nonotmdon had been 
hialpladnpon, H voaid ha?e been Impamible to form an administration to carry On 
the fOTi|)tinnnkdt and that it was better to seenre some dssirablerviRilti, 

than tikim tho^whole by Insisting upon having either tlie whole or none 
Qm totto of dibata In iba XogUah House of Conunons is more guarded and deooroni 
than that ijt our Hotipe of Bspresentalhes, and Gauplog^ langongo was an nnusually 
Tahsment ex]iratffo^ of ftelinif ] 

Though they resembled earii oth«r in standing foremost 
and afame m th^ respective parti^, they were in ev^ other 
r^«qpect opposed ae the aenith and nadir; or as and 
darh^ess. 

TJm dif&renoe extended even to (heir persona] appearanco. 
Canning was aicy, open, and prepossessiDg ; Brougham seemed 
stem, hard, lowering, and afaaost repuhive.^ The head 6f 
Canning had an atr of extreoEft elegance : that of Brougham 
was much the reverse ; but stlfl, *ia iriiateder way it wa|^ 
\ icwed, it gave a sure indication of the tetrible power of the 
inhabitant within. Caontng^s features were* hafidsoittie ; hil 
cy^ though deeply ensooneed under his eyfUm m, wad Ml of 
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BptfHde aAd^gayetjr, TJha featut^^ of l(Mlfg|iairi^^ MMb 

in the extreme : wke his Torehe^ sluflhfp te^V 

tion, his chin was long and square;, his 

seemed hndfllcd together in the eetotM of hfii 

absolutely lost amid fdds and cotmgalfcilihf atfdf^Mllh'llnsi 

listening, they seemed to teHtre inrrard, orto W 

filmy curtain, which not only concealed the a|>pallii^^*|jMda 

which shot away from them When he wad^^tised; bat MHInsd^ 

his mind and his purpose a sealed book to the keetfM iMIHiy 

of man. 

Canning^s passions appeared upon ^ open cam|Milt^^ 
his facpi drawn up in a ready array, and moved to and Asb'at 
eveiy turn of his oration, and every retort in* that 
antagonist: those of Brougham remained si^thin, as iiF’a 
citadel which,no ortillmy could batter and no mine blow^^ ; 
and even when he was putting fbrth all the power dMHs 
eloquence, when ^cry ear was tingling at what he said} and 
svbSe the immediate (dject of his inveeHvp wai drrithti^ in 
helpless and indescribable agony, his viMige retained its ocOd 
and brassy hue, and he triumphed over the paeans of Stber 
men by seeming to be wholly without passhm ‘Sbrtelf ^'^The 
whole ibrm of Canning was rounded, and smooth, send graee* 
fill ; that of Brougham ahgulai', lozjg, and awkirai^. ’When 
Canning rose to speak, he elevated his OMmtenanee, and 
seemed to look round fhr the a^lau^e of those about hidl, m 
an object dear to fats ^etiOgi ; wUK Broughadi stood 
and concehtrated, feckless of ail but' the power Aat was W&hin 
himself. From Canning there ^ras expectM the glitter 'of 
wit and the flow of spirit <tt-SOmSlthlAg showy and eluant. 
Brbugham stood as abeiiig Whose powers and intentions 
wSfq wB a myrtbty— wimse mm and effect no living man 
coo^ tfh^e. bent ftfWaM to catch the first sohtenco 
oC the one,4Uid fldt Innhad nature elevated in ffie specimen 
briferc yOUil yda extoded^and shrank batek from tbc othei, 
anttlSireaiaB m min hud annihilation darted across your mind. 
'ilMon*S^kidiied td'dWeB amoT)*x men, to join in their joys, 
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■ml tor lire upon tWeir pmiBe ; the other appeared a son of 
the desert) who had deigned to visit the humaii race merely 
to make them trenhle at his strength. 

The style, and the eloquence and structure of their orations, 
ifere equally different Canning chose his words for the 
sweetness of their sound, and arranged his periods for tlie 
mdody of their ' cadence ; while, with Brougham, the moi e 
and unmouthable, the better. Canning arranged his 
weeds like one who could play skilfully upon that sweetest of 
all instruments, the human voice ; Brougham proceeded like 
a master of every power of reasoning and of {lie understand- 
ing. Canning mardied forward in a straight and clear track ; 
every paragraph was perfect in itself, and every coruscation 
of wit and genius was brilliant and delightful ; it wa^ all 
felt, and it was all at once. Brougliam twined round and 
round in a spiral, sweeping tho contents of a vast circumff*r- 
ence before him, uniting and pouring them onward to tlio 
main point of attack. When he began, one was astonished 
at the wideness and obliquity of his course ; nor was it possi- 
ble to comprehend how he wmy;o dispose of the vast and 
varied materials which he coInUm by the way ; but os tho 
curve lessened, and the end appeared, it became obvious that 
aU was to be efficient there. 

Such were the rival orators, who sat glancing hostility and 
defiance at each other during tho early part of Uio session of 
1823 — Brougham as if wishing to overthrow the secretary 
by a sweeping a^usation oi having abandoned all* principle 
for the sake of office ; and the secretary ready to parry tlie 
charge, and attack in his turn. An opportunity at length 
offered ; and it is more wordiy of being recorded, as being 
the last terrible and personal attack provious to tlia,t change 
in the measures of the cabinet, which, though it had been 
begun from the moment that Canning, Robinson, and lluski**- 
son came into office, was not at that time perceived, or at 
least not admitted and appreriat(*d. Upon that occasion, the 
oration of Brougham was at the outset drjointed and tagged, 
• 37 
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and apparently wilhput aim or application He earo0r<4 
the wiiole annalfl of the world, and collected evmy lilataiioa 
in which genius liad degraded itself at the fi)Ot8tool fKnur^ 
or in wliick principle had been sacrificedr for .tho .WE^or 
lucre of place ; but still there was no allusion to Cannii^ 
and no connection, that ordinary men could discover, with the 
business before the house. Who^ however,, he had collected 
every material which suited his pui'pose, — when the ma? 
had become big and, black, — he bound it about and abo|it 
with the cords of illustmtion and of argument; when its union 
was secure, he Swung it round and round with the strength 
of a giant and the rapidity of a wliirlwlnd, in oi-der that its 
imi)ctiis and effect might be the more tremendous ; and while 
doing this, he ever and anon glared his eye, and pointed his 
finger, to make the aim and the direction sure. Cannii^ 
himself was tlie*^ first tliat seemed to be aware where and how 
terrible was to be tli^ collision ; and he kept wi'ithing his 
body in agony, and rolling his eyes in fear, as if anxious to 
find some shelter from the impending bolt. The house soon 
caught the impression, and man in it was glancing his 
eye fearfully, first stewards ^Hk^mtor, and then towards the 
secretary. 

There was— save the voice of Brougham, which growled 
in that under tone of thunder which is so feaifully audible, 
and of which no speaker of die day was fully uuister but 
himself — a silence as if the angel of retribution had been 
opening, in the faces of all parties, the scroll of their private 
sins. A pen, which one of the secretaries (Iroppcd tipon tlio 
matting, was heard in the remotest part of tlic house. The 
stif&icss of Brougham’s figure had vanished ; his features 
ficetned concoati*ated almost to a point ; he glanciMl towards 
evciy part of the libiise in succession, and sounded the deadi 
knell of the sccrctai’y’s forbearance ami prudence. With 
both his clinched hands upon the table, he hurleil at liim an 
accusation more dreadful in its gall, and more torturing in its 
efbets,. than ever lias been hurled at mortal man within the 
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WM mstaataneoos-^'wafl electric : h 
wIm the desoends upon Borne giant 

peak^OBie isnsh^ one peal I — the sublimi^ vaniBhed, and- 
thac rensalaed was a small patterh^ of rain^i Canning 
ita^d to fais feet, and was able only to utter the unguarded 
yortB, “ It is fidse I ” — te^ which followed a dull chapter of 
apologies. From that mo^S^nt, the house became more a 
scene of real business than of atiy display and of angry vitu- 
pei^tion. 


CXXIV.— PICTURES FROM SHELLEY. 

' '• * . \ 

Shclut. 

•fr 

[BSBcr BYBSHf Bbuxet mtM born In the county of Sussex, Enghuu), Auguiit 4, 170t2, 
nnd WAS drowned, by being upeot la a ploitNurA lioat off the eone^ of Tuieeny, In July, 
1822. He wrote The fterdt of lelaa, • long and unintelligible poem In the SpenRerien 
•tMxa; twodraaiMi, rrouethena'Vnbound nod Oencl; ^d anumber ofdesei'lptlre, 
refleotNo, and mlscelhneoiu poemv. Ho wae a man of rm and Sno gonhn. Portlone 
of his wrltingt are elouded with myaUdiin, tahe made hli poetry the medium of ex* 
lireoBing hie peooUir vlewu te humanity, philoiiophy, and religion; hut panagea of 
great beauty arascattered thruugh efory thing that eame ftom hie pen. Hti Imiigt* 
nAlon wiui rich, oreatiro, and etberenL Hto eifr wea particularly exquisite^ and wme- 
ofhlafta&Bfli have never helu surpaMod in their dreamy and delloata mufkb Hewiui, 
Toiy eenniiive to beauty in all He forme; and no poet has ever written about Sowerti 
and woode, and fuuntaloe, and all the aepecte of the outward world, in Sner aad iruMU 
Btrnine. lie wae an accurate obeerver aewreU ee on Impoeoloned lover of nature^ and 
biB piotitrefl'aro both fhlthful and Ideal. What we mlae In hie poetry Is, the expnMion 
of tlie common synqmthiee and dally alTectione of humanity that elmnSindd^^, 
mahee Burns and OoUemltfoeo popular. Hie poetry eomettmm remliida Uadflt SreitdK’. ' 
Window, illuminod by moonlight— Ipokutlfal, footsie, but oidd. And y4 
though ehrlniUng fosUdlouely from contact with indlviduab, wu frill of lovo Wild 
SdnUy of maa<>aBid Idsplred by the most glowing viidons of human ^crfootlbUUy.- me - 
Orad ie a play tg gnat literary merit, and written in a different etrlo from hb ether 
piMitry : but the subject is bo painful that it is dUBenIt .to reed It, and would be bn-^ 
posalblu to roprenent It ' 

Shelley made sevoral translationB fropn Gr«H>1c, Herman, and BpanlHh, and they are - 
among the very best in the Ltnguago. In one req^t ho is equalled by fow, and sur- 
passed by 1101)0. ofhlBcontemporariiw; and that H, fflepBOdsionof hb languageaml 
the parity of his diction. Ho Jan great artli| In the choice and coU6mClou of hb words ; 
and no port of our timM b more wortliy of study by those who are dssirnusof Wiricliliig 
their f)OuticHl vocabulary. IIu also wruto Hamo eUs^s and skotehes in prose, which,'- 
with a selection from his lettorii, wore publbhul sfier bis (bath. ^ 

hO'dloy made niuiiy mlstnla-^ in llftt from bb headlong entliusbsm and reelUess deS* 
anoe of puldic opiulon ; biii he h.'ul noble quiillties, sad wns much twioved bly 
friends, lib miud was working itself /•hnr of its youthfrii extravagnnoee, god 
ngnUly in vigor and di;ariit.*Bd, at the timo of his proinatore and mcUmchulj dsutih] ' ' 
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Daybreak. 

Day had awakened all thinga that be. 

The lark, and the thrush, and the swallow free, 

And the milkmaid’s song, and the mower^s sejthe^ 
And the matin bell and the bee : 

Fireflies were quenched on Uie dewy com, 
Glowworms w^ent out, on the river^s brim, 

Like lamps which a student forgets to trim : 

The beetle forgot to wind liis horn, 

The eric kets were still in the meadow and hill : 

Like a flock of rooks at a farmer’s gun, 

Kight’s dreams and terrors, every one, 

Fled from the brains which are Uieir prey, 

From the lamp’s death to the morning ray. 

Early Dawn. 

The point of one white star is quivering still 
Deep in tlie orange light of widening mom. 

Beyond the purple mountains : through a ehnAn 
Of wind-divided mist the darker lake 
Beflects it ; now it wanes : it gleams again 
As the waves fade, and as (he burning threads 
Of woven cloud unravel in pale air : 

’Tis lost I and through yon peaks of cloud-like snow 
The roseate sunlight quivers :^hear I not 
The ^olian music of her sea-green plumes 
Winnowing the crimson dawn ? 

Morning. 

Methought among the lawns together 
We wandered, underneath the young, gray dawn. 
And multitudes of dense, white, fleecy clouds 
Were wandering in thude flocks along the mountains^ 
Shepherded by the slow, unwilling wind ; 

And the white dew on the new-bladed grass, 

Just piercing the dark earth, hung silently. 
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How beautiful this night ! the balmiest sigh, 

Wbidh Ternal sephjrs breathe in evening's ear, 

Were discord to.the speaking quietude 

'^hat wriqw this mt^llesa scene. Heaven's ebon vault. 

Studded ^ih stars unutteroblj bright, 

'J'hrough whfdi the moon's unclouded grandeur rolls, 
Seems like a canopy which love has spread 
To curtain her sleeping world. Yon gentle hills, 
llobed in a garment of untrodden snow ; 

Yon darksome rodcs, whence iHcles depend, 

So stainless, that their white and glittering spires 
Tinge not the moon’s pui*c beam ; yon easUed steep 
Whose banner hangetli o'er llio time-worn tower 
So idly, that rapt fancy deemeth it • 

A metaphor of peace ; — all form a scone 
M^here musing solittidc might love to lift 
Tier houl above this sphere of curtliliness 5 
Whero silence, undisturbed, might watch alone, 

So cold, so bright, so still. 

Aitt CflAKIOTS. 

The rocks are clo\ on, and tlirough the purple night 
I bee cars di*nwn by rainbow-winged stecd‘<> 

^Vhich trample the dim winds : in each th^e stands 
A wild-eyed cliariob^er, urging tlidr flight. 

Some look lieliind, as flend'4 pursued them there ; 

And > et I sec no shapcn but the ke<*a star'* : 

Others, ith burning eyes, Icjin forth, and drink 
Witli eager ll])s the Wind of tlioir own speed; 

As if the* thing they loved fled on before, 

And now, even nou, they d^tsped it. Thdi bright locks 
Stream like a ecanet's fla^.liing hair: they all 
Sweep onward. 

37 * 
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The Av^anciie. 

Hark ! tho rushing snow ! 

The Bun-awakened avalanche ! whose maBs, 

Thrice sifted by the stormy liod gathered there 
Flake after flake ; in heaven-defying * minds 
As thought by thought is piled; till some great tmlli 
Is loosened, and the nations echo round, 

Shaken to'their roots, as do the mountains now. 

Winter. 

It WHS a winter such as when birds die 
In the deep forests, and the fl^hes lie 
Stiffened in the translucent ice, which makes 
Even the mud and slime of the warm lakes 
A wrinkled clod, os liord as brick ; and when. 
Among their children, comfortable men 
Gather about great fires, and yet feel cold :♦ 

Alas, tlien, for tlie liomeloss beggar old 1 

Music. 

My soul is an enchanted boat, 

Whicli, like a sleeping hwm, doth float 
Upon the silver waves of tiiy sweet singing ; 

And thine doth like an angel sit 
Beside the helm, conducting it, 

While all the winds with melody ore ringing. 

It seems to float Amr, forever 
Upon that many winding liver. 

Between mountains, woods, aby^se*^, 

A paiadihc of wildenicssON ! 


* This passage is fiom Tho Prometheus Unbound, idiima founded on the 

early Greek mythology, in which theic is a strife between Jupiter, the ruler 
of heaven, and Prometheus, the Criend of humanit) ** HcR\cn-dcf>ing *’ is 
here used as an epithet of pruse, applud to thobc who resist opprcsbiou 
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-ejBcvr^LABoa and poverty. 

Oauyu. 

(TsoiUBGARUUiiMboniJalhimfMe«hii«»in SooiUuid»liilTM««nd hM rMld«d(bf 
many yoara in or near Xundon. ^hlle quite young, he wrote eeveral papore Aw 
Breweter’iBdlitlmrgliXneydaiMidlai but he flrat began to attract attentlod byhia 
eontrlbtlllDiii to tiw Sdlnbnrith IMow, and eaiwclally by an admirable paper on 
Buma. He row by degreea Into great popularity and commanding Influence ae a 
writei, but waa known and Talued at an enrUer period In America than at home. 
Bia worka are quHb onmeroni i among them are a Life of Sphillor, Sartor Reaartue,* a 
Uiatoiy of the Trench Rerdlutlon, Peat and Preeent, Iloruee and lIeio>woralilp, Latter 
Bay Pamphleti^ a Lift of Sterling, The Ufa and Lettcra of Cromwell, Chaitlam, and 
aovetal volumea of oontributlono to periodical Ifteratuie. 

Carlyle la an original thinker, and a poweiful writer. Ula early and familiar ao- 
qaaliitanee with the literature of Oormany haa given a peeulior cliaraoter to hla atyle, 
by which aome are repelled and tome are aitraoted ; the latter being now the larger 
part. PortlonB of hie later writlnge reed like literal traualatlona from the German, 
lie la fond of odd tnme of erpreealon, aud liaa a family of pet worda, wbirh ho intro' 
ducee on all oocaalona. Hia etyle ie thua very marked, and never to be mlatakeu for 
that of any oUior author. Hia writlnga are not ntay loading at flrit, but thuoo who 
like them at all like them much. 

( arlyle'a mind embodloq the principle of proteet and diaaont It aroma n sort of 
neceoHity with hhn to get hla face agalnat the iplrlt of the time lie haa no great 
Aaltb lu rcpreaentailve aHombliea; he dletnieta tlio plilluntbropii and bonevoloiit 
aaaocltttaniia of the age; bo doubm the unmlzed gnoil of niecbanluU InvinUoiia and 
improvemeutri' And yet he hae a dr*op eympathy with all who auflTer. Ho bonora 
truth, and Incuhutea atom aelf*n*llauce ; he reverencee gnatnriw, and orknowledgea 
the divine right of power. Hie writing! push this last doc trine too far, and give up 
too much the rigbte of the weak to the power of the strung. He auoms ludinod to 
Instify every tiling tliat a groat man dow, auuply becauaa be Ie giiat. Uta very able 
hook on Cromwell la open to thie olqurthm 

< irl^le's writings will richly repay tliow who have leerneil to like-«or o\en not to 
dlfdike— hia quiiliit and nigged atyh In all matters rwiniilug reward^ he is very 
thorough and eziut. He haa a gnat power of ptctureoqne and anInuLd painting. 
IIm accounts of the o|ieniiig of the Stotee General, of the death of Hirabuau, and of 
the king's flight to Varonnra — all In ThelClatory of the FreDcIl Bevdntlpll—aie 
Instances of this. He abounds in pungent, biting hu^r, which glt*lnia np through 
•hia rough n ntoncca like suania of flio through the rifw of a vtdeanie hoH hot la the 
Bource of tears bariod ftom hia touch The article uA Johnaon, in hia ml^ « llAueouB 
writiiigB, 18 one ot the moat pathetic and deep-hearted prodiicti oia that ever was 
vnitUn 

Tliv following uztrart la from hia Sartor UtHurtua, one of Ida inrly works, ct iilniti* 
log a variety of Rpnrulatloiia on life and lit« ruturo, in the foim of a hlogra|iby of an 
Imaginary German proftuior.J 

Two men I honor, and no tliird* Fir-t, tho toil-worn 
cra^lsman, that with earth-made implement Laboi loU'^ly eon- 

* Two Latin words, moaning “ the t iilur patched.’* 1 here \f a good deal 
of humor m the book on the aubjcct of drese and clothca. 
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quers the eailh, and makes her insn’s. Venerahle "to mfe is 
the hard hand ; crooked, coarae, whorehi, nottdthstanding, lies 
a canning virtue, indefeasiblj rojal, as of the sceptre 6f dbia 
])lanet. Venerable, too, is the rugged face, all weaker-tanned, 
bosoiled, with its rude intelligence ; for it is tlie face of a moan 
living manlike. O, but the more venerable for thy radbno'ifl, 
nnd even because we must pity as well os love thee ! llardly- 
< iitreatcd brother ! For us was thy back so bent ; tor ns woH) 
Ihy straight limbs and fingers so deformed. Thou wert our 
coiiscript, on whom the lot fell, and fighting our battles wett 
80 marred. For in thee, too, lay a Ood-ereated form, but it 
was not to be unfolded; incrusted must it stand with the thick 
adhesions and defacements of labor ; and thy body, like thy 
soul, was not to know freedom. Yet toil on, toil on ; thou ait 
in thy duty, be out of it who may ; thou toilest fbr the alto- 
gether indispensable — for daily bread. 

A second man I honor, and still more highly ; him w ho U 
seen toiling for the spiritually indispenfpblc ; not daily bn jul, 
but the brood of life. Is not he, too, in his duty ; struggling 
towards inward harmony; revealing this, by act or by won 1, 
through all his outward endeavors, bo they high or low ? 
Highest of all when his outward and his inward endoa\or tiro 
one; when we can name him arti4; not earthly n.iltMnan 
only, but inspired tliinkor, that with hoavon-in.ule iinjdiMin iit 
conquers heaven for us I If the poor and humble toil tliat wo 
have food, must not the high and glorious toil for him, in re- 
turn, that he may havt light and guidance, ficcdom, immor- 
tality? These two, ill all then* degrees. T honor; all eKe 
chaff and dii*'t, w'hidi let the wind bk»w whither it listctli. 

TJll:^peakabl^ toiicliing is it, howoier, when 1 find both dig- 
nities united; and he that mu'^t toil outwardl} for the lowc^^t 
of man’s iviuit^ is nl^o toiling inwardly for the liighe->t. Suh- 
limer In this world know 1 notluiig than a pea-aut saint, could 
such now any where be met with. Such a one will take thee 
back to Naaaretli itself ; thou w ilt ^ee the ^plclldor of heai en 
spring fortlPfrom the hunibk t dt pths of caith, like a light 
shining in great daikness. 
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It is not I^eeanse of his toils tliut I lament for the poor. 
We must all toily or steal, (howboever we nhme our |^uling,) 
whioh is worse i no fiuthful workman finds his task a pastime. 
Tl^ poor is hungry and athirst, but for him also there is food 
and drink; he is heavy laden and weary, but for him al^o 
the heavens send sleep, and of the deepest. In his smoky 
ciiba, a dear, dewy heaven of rest envelops him, and fitful 
gUiterings of doud-skirted dreams. But wliat 1 do mom a 
over is, that the lamp of his soul should go out; tluit no 
ray of heavenly, or even of earlidy knowledge should > isit 
IjLin; but only in the haggard darkness, like two specti(‘^, 
Fear and Indignation. Alas 1 while the body stands so broiul 
and biawny, must the soul lie blinded, dwarfed, stupefied, 
almost anailiilatcd ? Alas! was this, too, a breath of God, 
bestowed in heaven, but on earth never to be unfolded ? That 
there should one man die ignorant, who had capacity ibr 
knoi\ ledge, thU I call a tragedy, were it to happen more than 
twenty times in the minute, as by some computation# it doe^. 


CXXVI.—A SHIPWRECK STORY. 
lluVHLBois Worm. 

The Grosvenor, East Indiaman, homeward bopud, goes 
ashore on the coast of Cafihii ia. It is resolved that the offi- 
cers, passengers, and crew, in number hundred^and tluirty- 
five *«ouls, bhall endeavor to penetrate on foot, across ti*ackless 
deserts, infested by wild beasts and cruel savages, to the Dutch 
settlements ut tlu' Cape of Good IIo|)e. With thi4 ibHoni 
object before tliem, tlmy finally separated into two partif^s, 
never nioie to meet on earth. 

There is a ‘'Olitaiy (hild among the passengers — a little 
boy of s( \ < n } i irs» oM, v\ lio lias no i elation there ; and when 
the fiist p.ut) IS moving away, he cries after some member of 
It who has been kind to him. The crying of a childi might be 
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snppiMed to M a little thing to meii^ in sudi grettt extremity; 
but it tqpdlies them, and he is immediate^ taken into that 
detachment 

From whioh time foithi this child is subUrndy made a 
sacred charge. He is pushed^ on a little raft, across bread 
rivers, by the swimming sailors; they cany him by turns 
through the deep sands and long grass, he patiently walking 
at all other times ; they share with him sudi putrid fish bA they 
find to oat ; they lie down and wait for him when ftie rough 
carpenter, who becomes liis especial friend, lags behind. Be<;rt 
by lions and riger<<, by savages, by thirst, by hunger, by death 
in a crowd of ghastly shapes, they never — O Father of all 
mankind, thy name be blessed for it 1 — foiget this child. 
The captain stops exhausted, and his faithful cockswain goes 
back, and is seen to sit down by his side ; and neitluT of the 
two shall be any more beheld until the great last day ; but, us 
tho rest go on for their lives, they take the dnld witli tlieni. 
The carpenter dies of poismious berries eaten in Etar\atioii ; 
and the ateward, spccoeding to the command of the party, 
succeeds to the sacred guardianship of the duld. 

God knows all he does for the {loor baby ; how he cheer- 
fully carries him in his arms when Im* himself h* weak and ill ; 
how he feeds him when he hiiu‘'clf is giiped ^\ith w.iiit; how 
he folds his ragged jacket round him, la}s his little A\orii f.ico 
with a woman’s tendemcbs upon his sunbunit bi east, soothes 
him in Ids sufferings, sings to him as he liiuiis along, nnmind- 
Ad of bis own parched and bleeding feet. Divided for a fc\v 
days from the rest, they dig a gmve in the sand, and bury 
their good friend the cooper — the^e two companions alone in 
the srildemes<s; and then the time comes wlien tiny both aro 
ill, and beg their wretched partner^ in despair, i educed and 
few in number now, to w.ui by them one da}. Tluy wait by 
tliem one day — they \iait by them two day«. On tlie mom- 
ing of tho thiH, the} iiio\e very voltly about in making their 
preparations fw the ivsiunption of tin ir journey ; for the child 
U bleeping by tlic fire, and it id agiecd with one consent tliat 
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copes, iftd ibe is dfing^^ end the child iatdeedL 
His faithfid fnend the steward lingers bat a little, whUe 
belling hiip His ffdet is great ; he staggers on for a fbw 
days, to ^wn in the desert, and dies. But he shall be re* 
united in hb immortal spirit-*- who can doubt itI-*-with the 
child, where he aud the poor oarpenier shall be raised up witli 
the . words, Inasmuch as ye have done it unto the least of 
these, ye have dona it unto me.” 


eXXm— THE FALUNO LEAP. 

MomaoiiUT. 

[.lAMca UoxTooimiT wm born at Irvinot i& SooOaad, NoTember t, 1771, and died In 
1854. For the greater part of hll life he reilded at BbaDeldp England, ond wm editor 
of a newfiuiiior there publielied. He widle a StuOher of pofftn ( looie of ooneldarabla 
lon,*tti Among thorn oio The Wanderer in Swttaerland, The World belhre the Vlood, 
The West ludieii, The Pelican liland, and OreenUmd, heildoe many mtooellaneoni 
pitiirea. 111h poetry le dtatlngvlHhed fur Ita religiona lone, It^plHty of fe4llAg, and tie 
ffcntle, ■ympiUhetlo iplrit. llle lunger poema contain many nohlo deeeripttTO paaeago*^ 
but ho haa not atrength of wing for a protracted flight. HJa ganlna ia oaaontiaUy 
lync, and many of hla UigltlTo pleoea are becitttnil alflm In aentlment andf atylo.] 

Were I a trombling leaf 
On yonder stately tree, 

After a season gay and brief, 

Condemned to fade and flee,— • 

I should be loath to M 
Beside the common way, ) 

Weltering in mire,* and spumed by all, 

Till trodden down to day. 

I would not choose to lie 
All on a bed of gras.s, 

'Where tliousands of my kindred lie^ 

And idly rot in muss. 
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Nor would I bke to sprood 
My Uiin and withered &ce 

In hortus siccus,* pale and dead^ 

A mummy of my race. 

No ; on the wings of air 
Might 1 be left to fly, 

I know not, and 1 heed not where^ 

A wiuf of earthiuid sky. 

Or cast upon the stream, 

Curled like a foiiy boat, 

As through the changes of a dream, 
To tho world’s end I’d float. 

Wlio, that hath ever been, 

Could bear to be no more ? 

Yet who would tread again the scene 
trod through life before. 

On witli intense desire, 

Man’s spirit will move on ; 

It seems to die, yet, like heaven’s Are, 
It is not quenched, but gone. 


(’XXVin.— GRECIAN MVniOLOGY 

WuBT«WORTn 

paims»» expUkIniQg the prooeei hj which the iHinpt of Oreetiii inytfaolA|.| 
were ftMrmtHl, H flrom The ISxrur«h>n, Wordeworth’e ]i>ng< si end meet elaborate poem. 
It it M rcmntfcabU S)r phllo^nphlial truth aa fur |xh tu il b\aut> j 


TrtB lively Grecian, in a land of liill**. 

Rivers, and fertile plains, and sounding shores, 


* A collection of dned plants , literally, a dty garden 
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Under a cope of sky more vui'iablc, 

Could find commodious place for every god* 
Promptly received, ns prodigally brought, 

From the surrounding countries, at the choice 
Of all adventurers. With unrivalled skill. 

As nicest observation furnished hints 
For studious fancy, his quick hand bestowed 
On fluent operations affixed shape ; 

INletul or stone, idolatrously served. 

And yet — triumphant o’er this pompbus show 
Of art, pal])able array of sense, 

On every side encountered ; in despite 
Of the gross fictions chanted in the streets 
Ily wandt^’ing rhaps<idist^ ; and in contempt 
Of doubt, and bold denial hourly urged 
Amid the wmngling sehoob — a spirit hung, 

1 beautiful r<*gion, o’er tliy towns and farms, 

Statues and temples, and memorial tombs. 

* * ♦ . * 

In that fair clime, tlu* lonely herdsman, stretehed 
On tiic *-01*1 gra^'' through half a sinniner’h day, 
With inu'>ie lulled his indolent repo-*e ; 

And in "ome fit of wcaniie',<!, if he, 

AVlieii his own hreatli Avas silent, ehaiieed to lu!ar 
A distant strain, far t<*r than the sounds 
Which Ids poor '^kill <*ould make, his faia'y fetciasl 
E\en fiom the hla/ing ehariot of the sun * 

A beardless ^’'(aith, who totiehed a goldim lute, 

And filled the illuiuiiK'd gro\es with raviblumuit. 
The nightly hiint<*r, lifting a bright eye 
Up toward^, the ere^eent moon, with grateful heart 
Called iifi the lo\eIy wanderer \\lio bestow<*d 
That timely liuht, to sjiare Id^ joyous sport. 

And lieiuM* a beainin«r goddess, with her nynijilis. 
Across tlie lawn, and through the darksome grove 
(Not uniicconi}>anirMl with tuneful notes 
By echo niultipli* d fioin ^o^k or ea\e) 
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»Swf'pt in tlj<i storm <»!* ; ns moon and stars 

Glance rapidly alon^ the clouded heaven, 

When winds are blowing strong. The traveller slaked 
II is thirst from rill or gushing fount, and thanked 
The Naiad. Sunbeams, upon disUint hills 
(Hiding apjiee, with shadows in their train, ■ 

Might, with small help from fanc^y, be transformed 
Into flc-et Oreads sporting visibly. 

The Zephyrs fanning, as they passed, their wings. 
Lacked not i‘or love fair objects, wdiom they wooed 
With gentle w'hisper. Av'itheml boughs grotesque. 
Stripped of their leaves and twigs by hoary age, 

From depth of shaggy covert peej)ing forth 
In the low vale, or on sh^ep mountain side ; 

And sometimes interaiixed with stirring horns 
Of the live deer, or goat’s depending beard, — 

These were tlie lurking satyrs, a w ild brood 
Of gamesome deities ; or Piui himself, 

The simple shepherd’s a\ve«inspiriiig God. 


CXXIX. — NOHLi: KF.VKXCJK. 

(‘riNCFT. 

TiiomM! De Quinfey wn‘( N»rn In M.uu'lu-stor, AlI^Il•^t l.'i, 1786, HvihI f.r 

Boiiio yrarii in OniMHiiioro, in tho r.iunty of Wr-itmorflainl. and law bttorly rcsidi'd in 
SU'otluiid. 11« firrit nttrnrt«'d Hltuiitiuii nti u M'rit4>r 1*3 Iih of uu Kii|{lihh 

Opium KRtor, pnldishctl In Is-i. ulucli niiu-li udmnvd fur tJio sidcudor of iia' 
dcRci'ipllons, tho vhidnosa of itn pirtim'N and Iho iinpii*ioiwniHl nrc of itM Htylt). 

Biiu'o tiu'u hu biifl written a pvtti iiiunU-r of {mporH lii portnlloal Jounaiiii, ospoclilly in 
lllAi’kwiVHl'A MaiipiKiiio, whirh havo lo^'ii collivtod und puMitthod In Aiiioiaa;* iilliii^ 
thus fir ^uiul tlio lift Is not rxlmuHtcd) not lc:i> tii.in rl'.'lit«vn snnll-M^od voluriif*). 

1)0 Qiiincoy m u man of groat loarnin^ and rr<'ut Ri-niiiH. lie hasi been n di]i;;«nit 
otuilout of Ort'ok lltoraturo, of Cforinan litorniuro. of political oconoiny, :uid of uudu- 
phvNical pliiKiao|illJ. ITh sl^'Io is fIl^tin}:lli'iK^l fir • :a1<<rato cjdondor and imjtorial 
luugniflcvnc^). Ho writes in loiik: scntouoti, runtainini cIaum* within clause, and 
unfolding and oxpandiiitr Hki' n pavo of Ntatc1> tuuKu*. lio Imc a iai\‘ |xiu ur of palulin ' 
soUnun and ('eipx'tiis I>i>'turt>s; imt I)% afewi,uh-k but in linos slowly di.ian 

and wiUi colors cnrofiilly laid on. Ho haa (iKiil in oxpriwsiiij; the lAngaa:.’o of 

Ntrong nnd doi'p i^kiuiKion — tho t’rit st»ft«>U]i tho heart and the romorst* nhscli 

Incorutos It. lie has .also :\ {vruliar \i in of humor, u liieh pnxiucos its odt-cts by unidV 


lly Moasrs. Ti«.Knor A* Fields, Iloston. 
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fuatitin, and bj hIowIj addldl one ludicroiui conreptiou to another. And combiiinl 
tviih thuHe oro a rare fiMSUlty or acute metiiphyalcal nnalyala, irliicli dlvldoe and dofluee 
a ith the sherpeet prccleion, and a biting criilciil dlaceruinenl which oate Into the heart 
Ilf ignorance and pretnimpUou. 

The writings of Do Quiucey uro well worth studying, on account of their rhetorical 
power and thoir Wealth of oxpri*Maluu ; tlie more so, from the thet that they are, In ouo 
ft'etpect, unlike most of the pi-oee wrUlugs of our time. Our |M>pulAr prose wrlturH, In 
general, write lu short, ciiUipact si'iiteucus: in uliichlhe tl^ougbtis done up in the most 
portable forms. The uorld uio\ex on .at so rapid u into kbal there is a sort of ueee.sslly 
fi>r this; and Ihr many nlitjects thin is the imist effective way. But all the n*Kt»rv(Nl powers 
and hiddi'ii liariiKiiiiuh of the hugllsh language can only hi' fully brought out hy a 
writer like Do Quiucey, who couHtruebi elaliorato poritKls, aud hIioro uiliid moves not 
hy Hiulileii ami short springs, hut by long and nia}e!«(le flights. 

The following anecdote is told by him in his Autobiographical Sketelirs, which form 
one \olumo of his uorks as colhvttd and publiHliod in this country.] 


A youNO officer (in wlmt army no matter) Jiail so far fi>r- 
liiiii'it'lf, in a moment of irritation, as to strike a private 
soldier, full of personal dignity, (as sonictimes happens in ail 
rank.«,) and distinguished for his courage. The inexorable 
laws of military dLscipIine forbade to the injured soldier any 
practieal redress — he could look for no retaliation by acts. 
Words only were ut liis command, and, in a tumult of indig- 
nation, as he turned away, the soldier said to his officer, that 
he would “ make him repent it.” This, wearing the shape of 
a imniace, naturally rekindled tlic ollicer’s anger, and inter- 
cepted any disposition wiiieli might be rising with^ liiin towards 
a sentiment of remorse ; and thus the irritation between the 
two young men grew hotter than before. 

Some weeks uftdl* thi.s a partial action took place with the 
enemy. Suppose yourself a sjiectator, and looking down into 
a valley ociaipied hy tlie two armies. They are facing eaeli 
other, you seei in martial array. But it is no more than a 
skinnisli which is going on; in tlni course of which, Jiowever, 
an occasion suddenly arise.s lor a des2)erate ficrvicc. A rcidoubl, 
which has fill lull iiilo the enemy’s hanils, must be na'nptured 
at any price, and umler ein'unialariee.s of uU but Iiopeless dilfi- 
culty. A strong party Iia.s volunteered for the .servi(!e ; tiiere 
is a cry for somelKsly to lieail them ; you see a soldier Htf»p 
out from the ranks txi a•'^ulne this dtuigerous h'adership; the 
party movc.s rapidly forward ; in a few minutes it is swallowed 
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lip from your oyes in oloiids of smoke; fcir one h;ilf hour, from 
behind these clouds you rciccive hieroglyphic reports ofbhKidy 
jitrlfc — fierce rejicating signals, flitshes from llie gnns, rolling 
musketry, and exulting hurrahs advancing or reccfling, slack- 
ening or redoubling. 

At length all is over; the redoubt has been reen\en‘d; that 
w hich w as lost is found again ; the jew el w hich had been made 
eajdive is ransomed with bloo<l. C'l’imsoned with glorious. gore, 
the wreck of the comiuering party is relievcid, and at liberty to 
return. From the. river you see it uscending. The j)lmiu - 
crested ollh-er in command rush(*s fonvard, with his hdl hand 
raising his hat in homage to the blae.kcv.ed fragments of w hat 
once was a flag, whilst with his right haiul he seizes tliat of 
the leader, though no more than a private fixmi the Jiuiks, 
That perjdexvs you not; mystery you se<‘ noius in that. F<»r 
distiiicUonB of order jierish, ranks are eonfonnded ; ** high and 
low” are words wdlhout a meaning, and to wreck goes every 
notion or i'eeling that divides tin* noble from the noble, or tJic 
bnivc man from the brave. 

Hut w’hendbre is it that now% when smblenly they wheel 
into mutual recognition, suddenly they pause ? This soldier, 
officer — wdio are tht*y? () reader! once before they 
►mid stotwi fare to face — tlie soldier that was stnn*k, the, offieer 
lliat struck him. Once again iIk'v are meeting; and the gaze 
of armies is upon them. If for a inonB'Ul a doubt divides 
Ihi'in, ill a inoiiU'nt the doubt has ]H;ri>hed. One glance ex- 
ehange<l lielween llieiii publishes the forgiveiie’^> lliat is sealed 
forever. Ah one w^ho ree<»vers a brother w hom he had aeeoiiiited 
dead, the officiji* spniiig t'orward, llirew his arms around the 
neck of the soldiiT, and kisscd him, as if he were some martyr 
glorified by that sIim<1ow of dealli trom wliieh lie was returning; 
whilst, on his part, tin* soldier, stepping hack, ami carrying his 
open hand tlirongif the hi'antifiil motions of the military salute 
to a siijierior, makes this immortal aiisw'er — that answer wliich 
shut up forever the memory of the indignity otlered to him, 
oven while for the last lime alluding tq it: “ Sir,” he said, 
“ 1 told you before that 1 woiihl make you repent it.” 
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CXXX. — DISTIXCTIOX BETWEEN MIND AND * 
MATEUL\L FORMS. 

, CllANN'IKa. 

[WiLUAM Ef.i.KKY CfiAN'MNO WOH U>rn at Nu\v)M)kt|4Uiodo J»land, Apfil 7, 1780, wait 
(Tindiiut'd at IliirMinl Co1lfp» in 17UK, and dinl (ktcilmr 1S4‘J. He wum aotlletl na a 
•*1*T};:ymnn orer tin* rhun'h In Ki>iier:t1 Sirm^ti iu VoNtno, In 1803, aud cuiitiuiiod in that 
rrlulion till aebort time buforu Li;< dentil. Uia worke, wbtoh conslMt of •iTiuouH, oren- 
BiMiud tliHi-onrM-.<i, «aiHiyn, and ro\i«>wK, nil buvo a roininmi refiomlilanco, and tend 
n ('(jininon (dijnet. They act forth llio <H>;nlty of inan*H nntiiro, 1 i1h cHpaetty 
for itnproveinent, the beauty of HpirKiinl truth, and tho charm of Hplritual fitiodoin ; 
und prei^K UjKUi tlio attention of niau tlajae rlowa and eotitiidiTiitiouH which aliall induce 
lilm to Iw true to IiIh dcNtliiy. and t«) obey hie highest anpiratioiiH. 8oiua of IiIh earlier 
writings wort^isuutru^ordlal; hut tlnvt wua not tliu element .in vrjilcb hU mind m(«t 
(;iudly jiiuwd'; and he i)ruferred to uiifoM thuae irutlia in murala and i'(‘lrgion which 
.u-ii Icit and ri-cognlzcd by all Chrl 4 Uau^. In the latter part of hia lite, IiIh mind wua 
more t u mod towards practical imbje<‘tK Hew rote npi m war, toin)Nirance, popular edui‘4^ 
tiim, the duti«auf the rich towarda the |NH)r, and ef.|)i«ciiilly alavory. U|Hin thla laat 
Lilli iwitiijgs lui' marked by a fervor and eaiiieiitnchH wKirh meet the claimii of 
the luoMt Ki'aloua opponent of fllaveiy, and yet are frta) from any thing vJtuiwrutlvo or 
ueedlcNily irritating. 

Hr. C'lianniiig’ii Nt.'^le i^* luiujirahly huIUuI Ibr tlieex|M->4itlr>ii of moral and aplrltnal 
truth. It la ri« li, liowing, unAporapiciioua ; oven itv dilfuKenoM, wldcli In Mn olivioim 
litarury dafuct. i.-i no dlj|>dviwitBge lii thw uiii>ert. Tliere Im a iHirmiaRlvu charm over 
all bi*> wiiUiiK'ia llfkfrtng'lVoirt bl« «arne.stueMi of piir{Mme, hln deep lure of humanity, 
hl<i glowlnt; lioiioii. and hin fervid ndlgioiia faith. Ho haa a iioet’a Invo of beauty und 
a propbet'a uf truth. Ho layK tlio richoat of gifta u|ion the pilroat of altnrH. Thu 
heart ex|iandN ninln IiIh ludiieiue, aa It do«H w’heii we eee a la'antllul ODUUtuuanou 
leumiiig witli the llfi. ht expresbion of ln*nevolenre and hyniiMitliy. 

iFn wac a man of Hlight fraiiiu and delicate ortrani/ation. HIh manner iu the pnipit 
wan biuiple itiiil iinpreiim'.e ; and tin* loiirs of hU \uiec were full of HWeetneKH and pun* 
utriithig powei. He wiLS not one of tluHo M|H‘:ikeiii whr> prTMinre a great ellert iiiion 
thuHu who hear them for the fii-Ht time, but thoKe who were lU’CUhtomod to hlM teach- 
iiigii recitgui/ud ill Lilli ail th«' < lenient'* td tliv highcMt eloi|ii( nru. 

The following i-xtract i.s t.om a beiiiion on tin* dot triuu of lijiiiiortaiity.] 

’ . •• 

^ynKN’ we look at tlui organized protluctions of natiin;, 
\v(‘ see that tliey rfi(|uire only a limited tim<MUjd most of tlieiii 
a very short tiiiit*, to reach their perleetion, and acooinpli.sh 
their end. TaUe, lor example, tliat noble production, a tree. 
Having readied a ct*rtain Jieighl, and home leaves, Rowers, 
and fruit, it ha.s iiothii^ more to do. Its powers are fully 
developed ; it has no hidden capueitie.s, of whicii its buds and 
Ihiit are only the beginnings and pledgt‘.s. Its de.sign is fiil- 
Rlled ; the ])rincip]e oi' life w’illiin it run fffect no more. Not 
3H* 
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BO the mind. We can never Bay of tliia, as of the full-grown 
tree in autumn, It lirus answered iu -end ; it lias done its work ; 
its capacity is exhausted. On the contrary, the nature, 
powers, desires, and purposes of the mind are all uudelined. 
We never feel, wlicn a great intellect has risen to an original 
thought, or a vast disooV'Cry, that it has now accomi)liRhed its 
whole purpose, reached its bound, nud can yield no other or 
liigher fruitis. On the contrary, our conviction of its resources 
is enlarged ; wc discern more of its afTinity to the inexhausti- 
ble intelligence of its Author. In every step of its progress, 
we see a new impulse gained, and the pledge of nobler ac- 
(juirements. 

So, when a pure and resolute mind has made some great 
saorilice to trutli and duty, has manifested its attachment to 
God and man in singular trials, wc do not feel ns if the whole 
energy of virtuous principle were now put forth, as if tlie 
measure of excellence wore tilled, as if the maturest fruits 
were now borne, and henceforth tho soul could only rtipeat 
itself. We feel, on the contrary, that virtue by illustrious 
efforts repleuisbes instead of wasting its life ; that the mind, 
hj perseverjuuMJ in well dtnng, instead of sinking into a m(;- 
chanicol tameness, is al)le to conceive of higher duties, is 
armed for a nobler daring, and grows more etficicnt in chm-it}’. 
The mind, by going forward, does not reach insurmountable 
prison Avails, but learns more and more the boumllc'isiiess of 
its j>owers, and of the range for Avhieh it Avas created. 

Let mo ]>lacc this topic in another light, Avhieh may ^how, 
even more strongly, the contrast of the mind Avith the noblest 
productions of matter. My incaniug may best be conveyed 
by reverting to tho tri^e. AVe coiwider the tree as having 
answercMl its Liglw'st purpose AA'hen it yields a partieulnr fruit. 
AVo judge of its perfection by u fixed, positive, delinitc prod- 
uct. The mind, liowcA'cr, in proportion to its improvement, 
becomes eonseious that its perfection consists not in fixed, pro. 
scribed effects, not in exact and defined attainments, but in an 
original, creative, uiiconfinable energy, which yields new prod- 



TH£ FIRST CLASS READER. 

ucfs, wliidli carries iuto it new fields of thought, and new efibrts 
for religion and humanity. 

This truth indeed is ao obvious, that evei the least improved 
mny discern it. You all feel, that the meet perfect mind is 
ipDt that which works in a prescribed way, which thinks nnd 
acts according to prescribed rules, bat that which has a spring 
of action in itscli*, which combines anew the knowledge re- 
ceived irom other minds, which explores its hidden nnd multi- 
plied relations, and gives it forth in fresh and higher ibnns. 
The perfection of the tree, then, lies in a precise or definite 
product. That of the miud lu^s in an indefinite and boundless 
energy. The first implies limits. Tq set limits to the luinil 
would destroy that original power in y'hich its ])erit^ction con- 
sists. Here, tlien, wc observe a distinction between inaletriul 
forms and the mind; and from the destruction of the first, 
which, as wc s(m*, attain perfection and fulfil (luur purpose in 
a limited duration, we ctiiinoi argue to the destruction of the 
last, wLicli plainly possesses the capacity of a i)ix>grcss with- 
ont en(L 

Wc have pointed out one contrast between the mind ami 
material forms. The latter, we have seen, l»y their nature 
have bounds. The tree, in a short time, and by rising and 
spreading a >hort distance, accomplisbcs its end. .1 now /idd, 
that the ?'y>tcni of nalurc to wdiich the free belongs required 
tliat it should slop where it do<\s. Were it to grow forever,. Jt 
would be an infinite mischief. A single ])lant, endued with 
the principle of unlimited expansion, would in tliejwogress of 
centuries overdiadow nations, and exclude every mother growth 
— would (ixlmust the ear ths w’hole fertility. J^Taterial forms, 
then, must have narrow bound-, and their usefulness rcrjuircs 
Unit tlieir lil’c and growih should often he arrested, even be- 
fore reacliing llie liinit.s prescribed by nature. 

But the imluliniie ex])ansion of the mind, instead of war- 
ring with and couiiUMiicting the system of creation, harmonizes 
with and perfects it. One tree, should it grow forc.vCf, would 
exclude other forms of vegetable life. One mind, in propor- 
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tion to its exj>atiHion, awakens, and in a sense creates, other 
minds. It multiplies, instead of exhaustingi tho nutriment 
which other undorstandin"^ need. A mind, the more it has 
of intellectual and moral life, the more it spreads life and 
power around it. It is an ever-enlarging source of thought 
and love. Let me here add, that the mind, bj unlimited 
growth, not only yields a greater amount of good to other 
beings, but produces continually new forms of good. This is 
an important distinction. Were the tree to spread indefinitely, 
it would abound more in fruit, but in fruit of the same kind ; 
and, by excluding every other growth, it would dcsti’oy the 
variety of products, which now contribute to health and enjoy- 
ment. liut Ihe mind, in its progress, is perpetually yielding 
new fruits, new forms o^ thought, and virtue, and sanctity. It 
always contains wilhin itself the germs of higher iiiiiuenees 
(han it has ever put fiirth, (lie buds of fruits wbieii it lias 
never borne, 'riiiis the very reason whicli n'lpjires tlie limi- 
tation of material forms — I mean the good of the whole sys- 
tem — seems to require the unlimited growth of mind. 


CXXXL — :mount AUBUIIN. 

Story. 

[Joscpn Story was l>oru In Mnrlilclioad, SI.THsuIiuxett^. Sfitti'riilipr IR, 1779. r'i!! 
Undiuitod ut Harvard in 17US. uiid diod St'pWinlxT 10, 1^4.'). IIo mu iwlaiitti-d 

to thu bar In 1801, and c'lvviitinl to tliu l.imrh of tlin Suinvmo Cnuit nf tlm IJnii.tl 
SbiteR in ISll, nttlio onriy iigo or tlilrty-two. lu IS29 Io> Ixi'amo a iiro|i>Mir in tho 
law Hcliool connocU'd Uh Ilarvard Collot^i*. lie v,nH T(‘r\ luniuiMit os ii judge, a jiiridb 
ral wrltor, and a toachor of kiw. lu logal UMuning bo li.id no enporlor — hurdU dn 
iMlual — ninnng nil lila conU-miwrari*-!*. Hi« irwitisi s nn IrirHl arohlglily vul- 

oad» and recelvod ns aiithorltativo mis of law both In KngUirid und Auiorioa. 

Aa ail iuitruotor. bo had groat povei o\tT tho miids of hU iiuiills. iu)t mondy by hiii 
li>aruiiig and aMIlty, but by hia c>'»nt:igli>ii'i cnt1iu«i.iRin. ;iiid hiri wiirm, nnaffected 
B\ upnthy. No iiiau evor iRTrlad into mature and du liuiug lifo more of tbu spirit of 
youth. 

Judge Story retained tlnvugli lift* a si rone: h»v«» of lotten, and orcuph-d aa ho wa^ 
wltli hia ongronaing dntlcs ns a Judge, a tonoluT of l.-iw. and u writor of Inw Itouka, h« 
fnuud tlmo^to Qioko muiiy otMitribiitiona to the goiiond litoruture of the conn ti 7 , cun* 
Mating of occaakmal dlscoiirvos. oldtnaiy notiev.**, and iiii«;i'o11aiioitiis skotchoa iiml ro- 
liowa. Tbi'tio wore colloctod and puMi-hiHl in a Ki'jmiuto lolume iu 1S36, and na 
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ralHrj^d edition liae eppoornd einiw ble (K>ath. Hla ftyle li uilmAted aud flowing. Uo 
wrotv a good dml d pootr^ln Ills youth ; and ho prewrvod through lifb euuioLhIug 
of the po(!tical tampenoBent, and rend (pmd pootry to the Inet with tlic UvolIcNt plono- 
lira, rortiona of his prode wrltlnga have that glow of feettug and rkhurai of daiorlp*, 
ttou -wblrh sliow the BuecopUblUUos of a po<‘t. 

It Ih difilcult for any friond of Jndgo 8tf>ry*8 to eiwak of hie prlTato olmracter in 
UMna whidi eholl not acem extravagant to thoHu who did not know Idui. No man 
was ever moru free from any taint of Bulfthitiu'ea, onry, or uiirharltahloiu*hH. He had 
tliaennnieet tenii>er, thouioat cheerful apirit, nud Uie moat afTirtloimUt heart. Itu 
wa« ulwayi bnay and alwayi happy. Hla taiitea wore eimple and hie hnbita domeetle. 
Hr htul rrmarkoble coiivorMittonal |K)won,and was a most eut4«taliilog and inatruotlvu 
ronipanlon. He waa abundant in kind oflires to otheni» and full of InU^reet iu ovury 
good work that wm going on around him. * 

The fiillowiiig extract is from an addreso dellToivd on the couaocration of the rciue- 
tery at Mount Auburn, September 24, 1831.] 

A RURAL cemetery seems to combine in itself all tlic nil- 
vantoffoil wbioh cun be proposed to gmtify human ft'clings, or 
tranquillize human fears ; to secure tlic best ndigious inllii- 
on(!Cs, and to cherish all those associations whi(;|i cast a cheerful 
light over the darkness of the gmve. 

And what spot cun be more appropriate thim lliis for such 
a purpose? Nature seems to point it out, with signilictmt 
energy, as the fuTOrite retirement for the dead. There arc 
around us all the varied features of her beauty and grandeur 
— the forcst-crowncd height, the abrupt iwclivity, the shel- 
tered valley, the deep glen, the grassy glade, and the silent 
grove. Here are the lofty oak, lh(» beech, that wreathes its 
old, fantastic roots so high,” the rustling pine, and the droop- 
ing willow; the tree that sheds its pale leaves with evciy 
autumn, a fit emblem of our own transitory bloom ; and the’ 
evergrcjen, with its pcnmniiil shoots, instnieting a!\ that “ the 
wintry blast of dealli kills not the buds of virtue.” Here is 
the. tliiok shrubbery to protect and cortceal the m^w-raade 
grave ; and th<'re is the wild flower creeping along the nar- 
row path, and planting its seeds in the upturned earth. All 
around us there breathes a solemn calm, as if we wore in the 
bosom of a wilderne‘‘.s, broken only by the breeze, as it mur- 
murs through the tops of the forest, or l)y the notes of the 
warbler, pouring fortli his matin or his evening song. 

Ascend but a few ^teps, and what a change of t-eenery to 
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fiurprLse and ddight us ! Wc seem, as it were in an instant, 
to pass from the confines of death to th^ bright and balmy 
regions of Hie. Below us flows the winding Charles, with its 
rippling current, like the stream of time hastening to the 
ocean of eternity. In the distance, the city — at once the 
.object of our admiration and our love — rears its proud emi- 
nences, its glIttfTing spires, its loHy towers, its graceful man- 
sions, its curling smoke, its crowded haunts of business aud 
])leasur(3, which speak to the t;ye, and yet leave a noiseless 
loneliness on the ear. Again we turn, and the walls of our 
venerable university rise before us, with many a recollection 
of happy days passed there in the interchange of study and 
friendship, uiid many a grateful thought of the aflliience of 
its learning, which has adorned and nourished the literature 
of our country. Again we turn, and the cultivated farm, the 
neat cottage, the village church, the sparkling lake, the rich 
valley, and (he distant hills, ore before us, through opening 
vistas ; and we breathe amidst the fresh and varied labors 
of man. 

There is, therefore, witliin our reach, evmy variety of 
natural and artificial scenery wliich is fitted to a^veken emo- 
tions of the highest and most affecting character. Wc stand, 
as it were, upon the borders of two worlds ; and us the mood 
of our minds may be, we may gather lessons of profound 
wisdom by contrasting the one with the oilier, or indulge in 
the dreams of hope and ambition, or solace our hearts by 
melancholy meditations. 

Who is thci*e, that, in the contemplation of such a scene, 
is not ready to exchiim, with the ciitlmsiasni of tlic poet, — 

** Mine be the breezy MU skiru the down, 

Where n grron, grassy turf is all I crave, 

With here and there n violet bestrown, 

Fast by a brook, or fouutain*B murmuring wave. 

And many on evening sun shine sweetly ou iny grave ! " 


What a multitude of thoughts crowd u|)on the mind in tho 
contemphition of such a scene ! How much of the future, 
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even in its far-dist:int 1*6001108, rises before ns with ull its per« 
snasive realities 1 Take but one little, narrow space of time, 
and how aSecting are its associations 1 Within the flight of 
one lialf century, how many of the great, the good, and the 
wise will bo gathered here 1 How many in tlie loveliness of 
infancy, the beauty of youth, the vigor of manhood, and the 
maturity of age, will lie down here, and dwell in the bosom 
of their mother eaA ! The rich and the poor, the gay and 
the wretched, the favorites of thousands, and the ibrsiikuii 
of the world, the stranger in his solitary grave, and the ]>n- 
trinrcli surrounded by the kindred of along lineage! Ilow 
many will here bury their brightest hopes, or blasted cxpec- 
hitions^ How many bitter tears will here bo slu'd! Ilow 
many agonizing sighs will here be heaved ! How many 
trembling feet will cross the patliways, and, returning, leave 
behind them the dearest objects of their reverence or their 
love ! * 

And if this were all, sad indeed, and funereal, would bo 
our thoughts ; gloomy indeed would be these sliudeB, and 
desolate these prosjieets. 

But — thanks Uk to God — the evils which he permits have* 
flieir attendant mercies, and aj*e blessings in disguise. The 
bruiocd reed will not he utterly laid ^jrostrate. The woundcMl • 
lieart will not always blecMl. The voice of consolation will 
spring up in the midst of the silence of' those regions of 
death. The mourner will revisit these sliades with a secret, 
though •melancholy pleasure. The hand of friendship will 
delight to cherish the flowers and the shrubs thsit fringe the 
lowly grave or the sculptured monument. The earliest 
beams of the raonung will play uf>on these summits with a 
refreshing cheerfulness, and the lingering tints of evening 
hover on them with a ti'anquillizing glow. Spring will invite 
hither the footstc)i.s of the jqphg by its opening foliage, and 
autumn detain llie contemplative by its latest bloom. Tlie 
votary of learning and science will ben? learn to elevate bis 
genius by the holiest studies. The dt;vout will here ofl'er up 
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the silent tribute of pity, or the prayer of gratitude. The 
rivalries of the world will here drop from the heart; the 
spirit of forgiveness will gather new impulses; tlic selli^h- 
mess of avarice will be checked ; the reatlessnesa of ambition 
will be rebuked ; vanity will let full its plumes ; and pride, as 
it sees what shadows we ore^ and what sliadows we pursue,” 
will acknowledge the value of virtue as far, immeasurably far, 
lieyond that of fame. 0 

But that which will be ever present, pervading thc'^e shades 
like the noonday sun, and shedding cheerfulness around, is 
tlic (‘onsciousness, the irrepressible consciousness, amidst all 
these lessons of human mortality, of the higher truth, that we 
are beings, not of time, but of eternity ; tliat " this corrupti- 
ble must put on incorruption, and this mortal must put on 
inimortnlity ; ” that this is but the threshold and sUirting-point 
of an existence,' compared with whose dui-ution the ocean 
is but as a drop— nay, the whole creation an evanescent 
quantity. 


(WXXU.— HYMN AT THE CONSEC JIATION OF A 
CEMETEllY. * 

Newell. 

[Thlfl iMMintlM liymn wm buiir at tho roDnorrotion uf a cemetery bt^loiiglng to tlis 
city uf Ciunbrldgu, In Ocbitier, isM. It wim ^uUuu by the 1U>\ . M illiax Nihfli., a 
giuduato ofllarvnnl CuUog** uf tbo class or]sJ4, ami pastor of the First Cvngregutionul 
Ohurch In Cambrldgo. Dr. Newell has pubUdiod very Uttlo; but this poem sliaws liiu 
to Ih> eapublo of giving beautiful expression to genuine rellgiouB feeling.] , 

CiiANGiNCS fading, falling, flying 

From tlie homes tlmt gave them birth, 

Autumn leaves, in beauty dying, 

Seek the mother breast of earth. 

Soon shall all the song^ess wockI 
Sluver in the deepening snow, 

Mourning in its ^olitlule, 

Like some Rachel in her woe. 
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Slowly sinks joii evening snh, 

.Softly wanes the cheerftil light. 

And— the twelve hours’ labor done— 
Onward sweeps the solemn ntjfht. 

So on many a home of gladness 
Fsills, O Death, thy winter glooip ; 

Stands tlierc still in doubt and sadness 
Many a Mary at the tomb« 

But the genial spring, returning, 

Will the sylvan pomp renew, 

And the new-bom flnme of morning 
Kindle rainbows in the dew. 

So shall God. his promise kee|Shig, 

To the woi Id by JeSus given, 

Wake our loved ones, sweetly Bleeping, 
At th(' breaking dawn of heaven. 

Light from darkne-i'* ! Life from death I 
the IkxIv, not the soul ; 

From*tlw* chrysalis beneath 
Soars the spirit to its goal. 

Father, n hen the mourners conic 
Willi the slowly moving bier, 

Weeping at the open tomb 

For the lovely and- the c^^ar, — ^ 

Breathe into the bleeding heart 
* Hopes that die not with the dead ; 

And the peiwe ot Christ impart 
When tho joys of life hav e fled ! 

39 
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■ CXXXnL^tHE OONCHJ^fi^S CSkAVE. ^ 

^ Brtaiit. 

[ThlM jioani, ono of Bryiot'i kteft pio4uetIgiii» vhidi «pp«iu«d orlgiiMUy in VuU 
luaa'n MAKaslDu, l« one of tbe meet benutifta eompoeltlonH that oTcr was writton; 
•tflmlralilo lu Bontiment, admirable In expremioB. rrom aneh pootrj we leam huw 
mucli wo owu tu thoM poeta whoae gonlni la under the oontrol of moral ftelln^; who 
iiiako tbi) iiuaginaUon and the aenae of beauty mlnlatoiing aerrauta at tbe altar of tho 
blgliost good and tbe blgheat truth.] 

• 

Wifni^ this lowly grave a conqueror lies; 

And yet the monument proclaims it not, 

Nor round tlio sleeper's niunc hatlt diisel wrought 
The ombiems of a fame that never dies — 

Ivy and amaranth in a graceful slieof 
Twined witli the laurel's fair, imperial leaf. 

* A simple name alone, 

To the great wdrld unknown, 

I.H graven here, and wild flowers rising roiuidt 
Meek meadow-sweet and violets of the gmnd, 

Lean lovingly ngamst the humble stone* 

Here, in the quiet earth, tJiey laid apart 
No man o(* iron mould oud bloody hands; 

Who sought to wreak ui)ou the oowering lands 
The passions that consumed his reBlles^ heart ; 

But one of tender spirit and delicate iimne, 

GentlCvSt in mien and mind 
Of gentle womankinil. 

Timidly ihrinking from the breath of blunu* ; 

Ono in whose eyes tlic smile of kindntjss made 
Its haunt, like flowers by sunny brooks in 3Iay ; . 

Yet thought of olhere' pain, a .sliacle 

voeter sadness chiised the Muile away. 

Neat deem that wlicii the luuid that moulders lene 
Was raised in menace, realms were cliillcJ*wiih fear, 
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. And armies mustered at tho sign as when 
Qoadi tisa mi ehmds^befiire (he lai^ east,— • 

Gray captmns leading bands of votcran men 
And fimy youths to be ibe Yuhuxas’ feast 
Not tinis were waged the mighty wars that gave 
The yictoiy to her who fills this gmve; 

Akme her task was wrought ; 

Alone the battle fi>ugbt ; , 

Tlirough that long strife her <;sonstant hope was staid 
On.Goil alone, nor looked for other aid. 

She met the hosts of sorrow with a look 
, TJiat altered nnt l>eneath the frown they wore; 

At)(l ^Qon the lowering brood were tlu[ne)jl, and took 
Aleekly her gentle rule, and frowned no more. 

Her bofl luiiiil put aside the assaults of wnfth, 

And calmly broke in twain 
The fiery shafts of pain, 

And rent the uets<of passion from her path. 

lly that victorious hand despair wos^ slain. 

'With love she vanquished hate, and overcame 
Evil good in her great Master’s name. 

llcr gloiy is not of this shadowy state,* 

Glory that with the fiecting season dies; 

. But w hr n bhe entro-ed at the aappluro ggte, 

• Wliat joy w«'is radiant in celestial eyes ! 

1 low \v .i\ en’s bri^lft dc^pths with sounAiiig welcomes rung, 
And flowers of heaven by shining hands Were flung? 

, And lie >\ho, long bclbye, 

Pain, seom, and sorrow bore, 

The mighty Siiflcn i\ with ac;pect sweet, 

Smiled on the timid stranger from his seat; 

He who, returning glorion'* from the gnivi, 

Dragged Deatli, dHarined, in chains, a nouthing hlaveu 
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See, as 1 linger here, the sun grows low ; 

C!Sool ain are murmuring that the night is near. • 
O gentle sleopcr, from thy grave I go 

Consoled, though sad, in hope^ and yet in fear. 
Brief is the time, I know, 

The warfare scarce begun ; 

Yet all may win the triuxx^ihs tliou hast won; 

Still flows the fount whose Waters strengthened thee. 

The victors’ names ^re yet too few to fill 
Heaven’s mighty roll ; the glorious armory. 

That ministered to thee, is open itill. 


CXXXIV.l-THE OLD MANSE AT CONCORD. 

* HAVTBOUrS. 

k [NATRM«m nAVTBOUa 111 ft natlte of Stfom, Bfiin^lraiiottoi irad woi Rradnatod at 
Bowdoln CuUm j|ii 182a Ha ta the author of The Scarlet LeMcr,^a riithedale HOi 
maDoCf and The House of the Seven Qables, of Twlce4old Tala% M ow o e nom an Old 
Hanse, and The Snow Image and other Twlcse>told Tales— the last tbiee King colloiv 
Hoop of papsn contrihiiCed to oDouals nod peHoHlcals. Hf has also written tliree or 
fbnr book! Sir oblldron* 

Hawthorne la a man of pefullar and orii^inal genius , and so wnti r of our times b 
luim Indebted to the thonghts and words of other men than he Reserved lo hb tastes, 
ulid secluded in his habits liismlnd has grown by a sARontuinfd law of luoruaao 
lid < omblnes a rare Imagin itive ihrulty with a i eln bf deep, often nmurnrul, reflection 
He has an naequalled pOwtr of morlng In that twilight n gion wlm h lies between the 
real and ths unreal, of bringing fwms bofiire the eye wliicU seeiu half of tlii earth 
and half beyond It, and of so clearing up bn wytterj as still to ha^e the hhadow 
of doubt i» sting uimn It. He b a fine and sharp olwetver, and paintM < baraoten w 1th 
’admirible dMorlmtaatlou and effect Ills sernee and imidents are iiii>4tlv.diawD flom 
the hbtoiy umrilfs of New England, and it ia a proof of no conimoa gmiiH lu him to 
b ixelbund the abmenta of romantic interest in a soil mmeraflT di i mtd uniirnintiius 
tosnuhgrcn^th. nUpopularih h%vrv great, and parnkps would begivater wen It 
not ibr tbo*lrcqu nt Inttndon Into hlh poges of dark ani *> 1 1 vNon*«, which faaclnate 
hiitdoBoteliaim. The Scarlet Lettpr, tlie most origliuil ct ilbbls pioduVtiona, b a 
pouerihl hut painftil book It i» read with absorbiug interest/ bat u not ollsB taken 
U| a koennd time. 

II iwthorm a stylo b of raro beauty itid finish Tie writes witli porfert correctness, 
— hardly any litlng writer, hnglbh r American is eiual to him lu thb reipsat»— and 
Tt t with lut any stiffnesa or appearan e of dab i iti ii Ihe music* of his dellcims 
cadencos npivdk palls upon the car, because It u always natural, and ir\ c r luonr t inoas 
He has a iioe^s aense of beauty, and his descriptions of natural set nt« haye all the 
ebnients ol iKWitry except the garb of yirse 

The following Mlnftjfrmn the lloss(>s firom an Old Manse Is a part of his descrI pU en 
of a cleigymail!|b len^bnce in Conoord Masaachiifiettl ] 
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PsitBiM til# #M4«r-^ whom I fstmqi |iQ]|p (jtoaideiing 
mj gu# 9 tiii the Old Hatw#* tfad entitled to all oaortee^r^ la 
the waj of Bi^t^Bhowjng-^pethfl^ be ^iU diooso to ti^e a 
nearer v^ew of tb# niemoralde spot* We stand now 0 Q*the 
river's brhdc. It maj wdl be called the Coneoird, — the ri v( r 
of peace and cpiietncSsi— ibr it is certainly the most unexcita* 
Me and sluggish atream that; ever loitered, impercep^bly, 
towards iu eternity^ the sea. PosiiLvdj, I had lived three 
weeks beside it, before it grew quite dear to mj perception 
which way the emrent flowed* It never has a vivacious as- 
pect, except when a north-western breeze is vexing its surface, 
on a Bunbhiny day. From the incurable indo}eDce of its 
nature, the stream is happily incapable of becoming the slave 
of human ingenuity, as is the fate of ^ many a wild, free 
mountain torrent. Wliile all things else are compelled to 
snb*«or\ e <;omc useful purpose, it idles its sluggiNh life away 
in lo/y liberty, ithout turning a solitary spindle, or ulTorduig 
even water power enough to grind Uie corn that glows upon 
Its b inks. The torpor of its movoment allows it nowhere e 
bjiglir, pf M»ly diore.. nor so much jw a narrow strip of gtisten- 
jug •-uid, in aqy part oi its course. It slumbers beiwocu 
broad praiiit> kissing the Icmg meadow giiiss and bathes tlic 
overhanging i)uugliB of tldor hushes and 111110^*4, or the roots 
of rliii «uid <ish tirch, and damps of maples. Flags and 
• grow nlono jts ]il ishy shore; llie yellow wuter-lily 

spicads lU bioad, tlat h ivis on the margin ; *and tlie flagrant^ 
white pond lily aiiounds, gene i ill} ^electing a podtjon jubt SO 
far lioin the iiverS bunk tliakit cannot be grasped, save at 
the Imraid ot plungiii" 1 1 ' 

It i> a ni irvel u li< iitc this pei h « t flower derive^ its loveli- 
ncsR and ])(diiine springing, as it does, fiorn the blafk mud 
over which the riyer sleep-., and where luik the slini} eel, .lud 
speckled frog, and the mud tu{ibs whom continual wa^Iiing 
cannot cb in*.e. It i-» the viiv sanu Mack mud out of v|hJih 


• llir M in<ir u s nenr the secneof i • f nnoord fight, ui April, 177ii 
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Uxo jellow Vly sucks ito rank life and noisome oden TIiAll 
w$ tee, too, in the world, th^ some peiMie atsiaHilato etaty 
what is uj^j and evil from the same moral citeamstances which 
supply good aad beautified results— << the fragrancf; of* o^stial 
flowoTs — to the daily life of other&i * 

The reader must not^irom any testimfiny of xSine, eontraet 
a dislike towards our slumberous stream. Tn tlie light flif a 
calm and golden sunset, it becomes bvely beyond expression $ 
the more lovely for the quietude thatso .well accords whh'the 
hour, when even the wind, after blustering all day long, usually 
hushes itself to rest Each tree and rook, and every blade 
of grass, is distinctly imaged, and, however unri^ly in v^iy, 
assumes ideal hcauly in the refieetion. The minutest things 
of earth, and the ba^ n<>pect of the firmament, are pictured 
equally without effort, and with the same felicity of ^ueccss. 
All the sky glodrs downirard at our feet ; the* rich clouds final 
through the *unruftied liusom of the stream, like heavenly 
thoughts through a peaceful heart. We will not, ihen< malign 
*our river as gross and impure, while it can glorify itself uith 
10 adequate a picture of tlie heaven UiAt broods al)o\c* it ; oi\ 
if wc remember its tawny hue ami the muddinecs of its l>f d, 
let it be a symbol that die eortbliest fiumnn soul has an infinite 
spiritual capacity, andtnay contain ilie bettf*r world within it** 
depths. But, indeed, the same lesion might bo drawn out of 
any mud puddle in the streets ot a cit\ — and, being taught ^ 
us every wh< lo, it must bo true. * * ■• * 

The Old Mami ! — had almost forgotten it, but Mill 
return thilher thimigh the oivhard. This M'as ‘^ot out by the 
last dergyman, in the diTlim* of his Ilfi*. Mhim the nei<rhburs 
bnghed at the hoar} <head( d man tor pi uuing trees, fix>m 
which he could lla^e no prospect of entheiing fruit. I>rn 
had that been the case, there wa^^ only ko much the better 
motive lor planting them, in pure and an oltisli hope of 
benefiting Ms successor^ - -in end mi '-ebl'‘m achie\fd In more 
awdiition't eflbrt.s. But the old niini<ter, tiefon* lenddnii In', 
patriaiehal age of ninety, au the apples from rlu on Inrd 
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during wmf jwiah added silTer md gcdd ta hb amittitl 
|t4^6Dd|,l^*di8i^ag of the saperfitti^. It ia pleadMOt^iO 
.thipk of him, audking among the trees in the quiet afternoons 
of ear ]|7 autumn^ gnd picking up here and there a windihll 
* while ha obbor^es how^heaTily the btunohea are weighed 
l)owii» and oomputoa the number of egipty dour bimls that 
t will be dUeil bj their burden. He loved eadt tfee/doobdeBS, 
ofi if it had be^ hia own child. ^ orchard haa a* relation 
to mankindv und readily connects itself with matters of the 
Uesd^ The trees possess a domeatio charaoter ; they have 
lost the wild nature of their^brest kindred, and have grqwn 
huoumizod by receiving the care of num, aa wall as by con* 
tributiDg to his wants. * 

I have iqet with no other such plbasant trouble in the 
wqrid, that of finding myselfi with only the two or threb 
Bsouths which it was my piivilege to feed, tfie sole inheritor 
of the old clergyman’s wodth of fruits. Throughout the 
summer there were cherries and currants; and then gune 
autumn, with his immense burden oi* apples, dropping thorn 
contioually from his ovcrlndtm hhouldeiSf as he tnidghd 
along, ill the stilkst afUTiioon, if 1 listened, tlie thump of a 
great sfiplo was audible, falling without a brqath of wind, 
from the mere nece^sity of ]:)exfect ripeness. And, b^Otdes, 
then* wire pear trec^, that (lung down bushels upon bushels 
of hc.ivy pears ; and ]>each trees, which, in a good year, tor^ 
mented me with ]}eachCv, neither to be eaten nor kept, wor, 
without labor and perplexity, to he giv<m away. .The idea 
bf an inlinito geupixisity and inexhau-^dble bounty, on (hO pert 
of our mother IS^oture, was w'cil worth obtqjuing throogh such 
earoB ua these, "riiut feeling can be eqjoycd in peribelfon 
only by th<* nutiw*-^ oi >uiiuncr islands, where the biead-ftufl^ 
the cocoa, the pulni. and the orange grow s)joiitaapoudy, and 
hold forth the ever-ready meal ; but. likewise, almost as wcdl, 
by a man loitg habituate<l lo city who pUingcs into such 
a solitude that of the Old Mnii-«e, where he ptudks the 
of tifc^ tbnt he did not j^loftt: and whichy Utofefewe, to 
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heterodox taate, bear the doeer rcsembYanoe to Ihoee that grew 
in Edcta* 

Not that it can be disputed that the light toil, requisite to 
ouhlvate a moderately-sized garden, imparts such zdst to 
kitchen vegetables as is never founds in those of the nndkct 
gardener. Childless men, if they would know aomeduiig of» 
^he bliss of paternity, should plant a seed — be if squeeh^ 
bean, Indian com, or perhaps a mere iloweiv or wortblegis- 
weed should plant it with their own hands, and nur^ it 
• from infancy to maturity, altogether by their own care., , 
there- be not too many of them, cacli individual plant be- 
comes an object of separate interest. Hy garden, that dfirteii 
the avenue of the Mouse, was of precisely Liie ligbt extent 
An hour or two of morning labor was fUl that it required.^ 
But 1 used to visit and revisit it a doa^en times n day, and 
. stand in deep coiitemplation over my vegetable prqgeny, tifitb 
a love that nobody could slmre or conceive of, who had never 
tokei^part in the process of creation. It was one* of the mo«:t 
bewiU^ing sights in the world to observe a hill *of be.uH 
thnistiUg a^ide the soil, or a row of early peas jus^ peeping 
forth suilioiently to trace a line of delicate«grern. Later in 
t1ie*6eason^ th^ humming birds were attracted by the Mo^soflls 
^ of a peculiar variety of bean ; ami lliey were a joy to me, 
tho^(3 little spiritual visitants, for ihdguing to sip any out 
of my nectar Clips. Multitudes ot hec^ iisid to bury th< m- 
sedyes in the yellow blossoms of tlie summer squa'^he-. This, 
too, was n deep satisfaction ; although, w'ben they had lad<Mi 
themselves with sweets, the> lieu away to. some unknoun 
hive, which wquld give back nothuig in n quital of what my 
gor^lp hpd contributed. But 1 wa^^ gl.id thus to fling a 
the pn-'^^'ing breeze, it It the certainty that 
soim hody must profit and that tiicn. w ould be a little 
more fioncy in worl4, to allay tin sourness and bitterness 
'V^htch mankind iS always coroplainiiur of. Tc>s, Indeed ; ray 
life wn^ the ewevter for tliut honey. 
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CXXXV — ITAIIAK BEAR DARCERS. 

MmVAiun 

♦ • 

[Thli eitetct fi m » l^U* book pabliahed Id Loodoa, io ISM, bAHod Popuhir Ouin 
tomi, SfrartS, ftd(rUoooU«tloiu( of tb« South of ItAljr, by GitARua BUcl Amki. It con* 
iloUiif A Mrilo oir poponwhteh arlglnAlly Appoond lu th« Poniiy Maoiilno. Ilr. li«o> 
Tkrbmo, vhoifM ono of tho aulhon of tlw Pieloriol UUtory pf kogUnd, hat a]|M> vnV 
tSB xlllaiioi} at BoTOlutioiilMd Itolv, The Ko&uuica*r>f Tra\el, Livui and Jfix] 1« Mn rf 
BandHil ood Rubbin,and i urkoy and liLPetllDiMi Bo Uvod vauy fmtn In l(ul>,aftl 
ia oofiuaunted witli tlie countiy tad lu InhaiaUiitoJ * 

bears th it (lanced in London in thj time of my child^ 
hood were dibcuet, ^\cll-tlitored, well-mannered bears; and 
their leaders were mostly blu<^-cyod, black-haired, picturesque 
Iddiana, from the iidges of the Apennines, or gentle Savoy* 
, ards from the d( divihts of the Alps. 

They mode tlieir* bears dance to plcosoq^ and pastoral 
music — to {hppipe and tubor; and it sOems to me that I 
have never heaid in England the true, legitimate tabor, since 
the (h)s n I ^aw a huge, brown bear dancing to it in* the 
Citj Itoad. In Italy, at a much mor? recent period, I have 
hoard the sounds produced by that bappy combination of stick 
nnd shtep-kin , but even there it w^ in conjunction with tigi 
infere>«ting memlxir of the hirsute bcAr family, who was cutting 
cipc'fN III iliejh'orum of ancient Rome, which— ao fleets the 
glon of th( world — is now little ehe than A cattle market. 

loi nil tliat I kiion to tlie < ontrary, dancing begn may 
ha\t hcLome as rarv a sight in the streets of Rome.aa tlf^ 
aie in the *<tr( ets of London, liut When I first knew the 
Eternal it wM not bo. C)ni* or two dancing bears were 
then to he seen c \(i \ common woi;king d^j of the weelc, and 
more on Sundn} s .md s«imts* dayj, and otiier high festivals* 
Pundi, too, at ili it iirrn , flourished amaaingly In the tity of 
till Ccpsais. iTou could not walk from the PiassA df^pagp i* 
to St. Peter’b, or the y«Ui( in, or the Coltiteuui, oi ihe CaoitoL 
without heiiing his «ihpll, crowing voice. . 


* PrenDODccd Pic^tza de 
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A French dandng master, on ob^erTing tbe uncouth geni- 
bols of tome uninctnicted downs, said, with an oracular 
shrug of the shoulders, and a Toice of n}uch paihos, " Foor 
human nature ! it cmmot dan<^ of itself ; 4 be taught’* ^ 
This is equally true of ursine nature; beam, like* men, must^ 
be taught ere they can dance. Brum’s fore legs wete left in' 
their natural state, but his hind leg^ were protected by a sort 
of boot or buskin piade of leathef, and having a wooden oole. 
Being thu*; shod, he was put upon a heated flagstone, w^& 
charcoal fire underq^ath it; and then Bruin naturally raised^ 
his unprotected fore paws in the air, and moved Ins hind legs 
up and down, in order to avoid the heat of the fl.ig-ton( upon 
which he was kept by means of ropds and a ciidc of strong 
hoops. While he capered, his instructors blew their pipes and^ 
beat thcfr dnimaor their tabors. After a few lessons of tliis 
sort, Bruin would stand upon his hind legs and cut caiieifi 
as soon as he heard the music. But to make n Ve^triH* 
bear, it was necessary to take him in hand in lub early life. 
Not only does not Human nature dance of itself, but it is 
scarcely to be taught after it has atUdned to*' years of 
dhibretioii. 

Some speailators of Uiel^uchy of Parma once made a great 
mistake, which was attended vith very serious jjDbviMjgonreA. 
Being at Genoa, they heard of a yrry fine, hig bear, that ^\ i- on 
board a Baltimore schooner. They bargained with the Yanki c 
shipper, who was very glad to get i*id of ^o troublcsogic a \m- 
tengfiff but who, ntweifteless, made them pay a good price 
fyr fllti monster. It whs a beast of tb<* ^ ciy ^re, and 

BO doubt Would have been very if only he could 

hafve bean tamed and taught; but he an old bear, aild 
had long time in the rt'jniblic of the United States. 

He had ndt been a day in the ^K)^‘iPssion of the poor Italians 
beftxre they wished Mm down the skipper^e throat, or back at 
BdlthMShe. Great Wort theUfil and trouble they had in getting 

♦ jf • > • 

•VMftilks a eriehritcd f*rench danc cr. 
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him acro<^ the Apennin^ fion^ 69110a to their 01m aeolaM 
valley; he Wci^ suUeoi morosei and at the aame time snappiah 
and petnlant 

But it was not until they tried to give him his first dancing 
tesbon (his education hud b^n entlridy neglected all the while 
lie had been living under the btars and stripes) iha| tlioy 
found what an untamable monster they had got. The flag* 
stone bciag prepfired, he was brought forth. With much difli- 
and some danger, the boots or bubkius were^ pot upon his 
t^mnd legs ; but when they got him upon the ston*e> snd stirred 
up the chaicoal bout ith, there was no holding him. As soon 
as he felttlK beat, ui^tekd of lifting his^ore paw^ up in the 
air^ and dancing on his hind ones, he uttered a' fearful growl, ^ 
made a still luoio fearful spring, and breitiLipg hoops and 
001 doge, and upsetting all the men that opposed him, lio burst 
uwp,}', and made with all speed for the wooded side of the 
mountain, witli some of the brdeen ropes hanging to him. 
The i)oor me n, tearing their hair and curbing the day that tlioy 
bad been him, followed as fast as they could; but though they 
might huM shot liiiii, they found It impossible to cajitiitv him 
alive; which, seeing tlie price they had paid for hiin to the 
lij^timoic skipper, they were naturally anxious to do. The 
monsti r w as thub allowed to gain the covert of the thick woodt^ 
wIicK bo abode fur some time*, to iho great terror *of the 
muuniaiucers, and to tbeir no small loss, for he LiUod several' 
ot tbcir sheep and goats. It was even said that he killed and 
ate up a child; while on the other side of the mogptaiiiSit it 
was reported that he had killed and Ciitei).not om diiU, but a 
whole fomily. • 

The megistraio'* and other local aoiborities of all the neigh- 
boring tq^naaiid \ilUgo-. i^eie alonqiad by the reporia they 
heard, aad in tlieur firbi ang<*r on order was issued for*throw<> 
ing into prison tlie unluck} boar-wards who hod bronglit stksb 
a perilous, unmannored, and unmanageable bear into the 
countr/f In th< end, however, the joetices of the peace did 
what was much hotter — thoy 5 ont oitt a^mpany of soURofs^ 
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(be whole posse oomitotuS) armed as sportsiiK ii, and inrited 
the peasantiy to a grand hunt. The poor bear-wards reoeiTed 
an invitation ; hut ^eir hearts were sad ; they wore grieving 
for the hard dollars which the Yankee skipper had got fiom 
them, and so they declined attending, saying (which was true 
enongU) 'that tliey were no 8|K>rt8meD, and that it was their 
business to teach bears how to dance, not to sliooi Ihein. The 
hunt was had, and the bear, being buriouiidc^d, was finally 
killed, though not until he had almost a^ many balls in him as 
there are stars in the banner under which he had lived and 
sailed. Wo believe that since this Innt' none of the bear 
teachers have ever dealt witli on old Amerietiii bear. 


CXXXVL— ACCOUNT OF TWO TAME RAVENS. 

DlCKbh-. 

[In Dirkeni'a nnvel of Buiiaby Ba^, n tnmo nwu is Introduooct which is pos- 
•Knaed of much intslllgonoe, nud idnys nmny tricks Apparcntl} , somo donhts bail 
licen e«pr»s^(j>d as to Uio posAbiaiy of a mvsn’s hoing onpahle of sorb • dsgno of 
truinlngf nud In tho Isst edition of Che uoyoI, the nuUior nukes the Ibilowtag Intro* 
dnotory sUtenient] * 

• 

As it is Mr. Waterton's * opinion tliat ravens are gradually 
beoomiug extinct in England, 1 ofier a few words here about 
mine. » 

The raven in tltis story is a compound of two great origi- 
nals, of whom 1 have bet4i, at different times, the prottd pos- 
scssfW. The flmt was in ^ Uoom of lus youth, when be wa^ 
disQovered iiea modest recrement in England by a firiend of 
mine, and given to me. He had iroin the first, as Sir Hugh 
Evans says of Anne Page, *'good gifts,” which lie Ibiproved 
by study and attention in a mo'st cxemplaiy 'manner. He 
slept in a stable, — generally on hoiseback,— ^and so terrified 
a Newfoundland dog by lus preternatural sagacity, that he lias 

Mr. Watertoa is swtil-hnowu Bnglikh naturalist. 
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hem known, l»y the mere {nipesioritj his genius, to walk off 
unmole&t^d with the dog^a dinner, from before hi3%cc. He 
was rapidly rii^^ in oeqnirements and virtues, when, in an 
evil hour, his ktable was newly painted. Ho Ob9er\ed the 
workmen closely, saw that tiiey wero cai*eful of the paint, mid 
immediately buined to possess it. On their going to diunci , 
he ate. up all they had left beUnd. consisting oi a pound or 
two of white lead ; and this youthful indiscretion terminated 
in death. 

While 1 was incHiusolahlo lot hi^ loss, another friend of 
mine in Tork^hiie ihbcovofcd an older and mure gifted raven 
at a \illage ]mblie house, which he ]>revailed it]ion the land- 
lord to purl w ith for u consideration, and sent up to me. The 
first act of tills s:ii^e was, to admini'^toi to the efforts of liis 
))redocGSSor, by dt«*interriiig all the clieo>e tu^d hnlfponce he 
had buried in the garden — a work of immense labor and re- 
search, to wliidi lie devohd all the energies of hib mind. 
When h<' had acliu ved this ta.sk, he applied himself to the 
ac({ui6ition of stable languages in which be soon became such 
an adept, that he would perch outside my window, and drive 
imaginary horscb with great skill all day. Once 1 met him 
unexpectedly, about half a mile oif, walking down the middle 
of the public btreet, attended by a pretty large crowd, and 
hpoiitaneoubly exhibitiing the whole of his acoomplishmetiti*. 
11 H gravity under these tryiteg circumstances I never can for- 
get, nor the extraordinary gallantry with which, raftlsiRg to bo 
brought borne, be defended himself behind a pumf^iMtil over- 
powered by number-.. It may ha'Ve been that te was too 
bright a genius to live long, or it may have been that he took 
some pemicioub ««uhstancc Into his bill, and thence into his 
nusw ; wbidi is not improbable, seeing that he new-pointed 
ifae greater JMtrt .of the garddh wall by digging out She mortar, 
broke countless squares of glass by scraping away the pntty 
all round the frames, and tore up and swallowed, in splinters, 
the greater part of a wooden staircase of six steps and a 
landing ; but after sontc years, he, too, was taken ilC and died 

40 
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, before tlie kUchen firo. lie kept hi'j eye to the upon the 
meat as it roasted, aiid^auddenly turned over on liis* back with 
a sepulchral cry of Cuckoo.” Since thei^I ha\ e been ra- 
venless. 

CXXXVlL-.GATIIEiaNG OP THE FALLEN ANGELS 

Hiuok. • 

9 

[John Miituiv wm born in fiondiin, nvr«iul>cr It, lOOS. and itiul Ni.TTetuber s 1« T>l 
ilia la one ot the fcreatoht imnics iti all Itforatun*; and of eoura# it wnukl Ir iiiiiMieutilde 
In tlio c<iiiipaN«i of H brief notice like UiJa to point out, except lu tbe uifitft cufMiry uian* 
nil, tho Lliuituta ot bii iatolleoiual pnpirviiu^y. Hi'< Comu**, L>clilaa» L' \ll*i;ro, 11 
I’unn 10^0, and A i I'aik h wore written More liewaN old, ramdiMi 1 <»st, 

VarndiMo JUiKainodj and hannon Agoiii''ti'a ware all publinhod after hii» Jiftf-muth 
year, and many yoaia after he hod been lotalty Idlud. Ilia pi((«o worka were the 
glow 111 of the intorniiHliate period. 

Milbm'i daily poidr? ia full of momlng frrabueaa, anil the epiiit of jnnwom youth ; 
thn PuradhiM boat la ehamcteriaed h> the highest nutdijiiify, tliu moat tailune learning, 
anil thonohhat phtuVua; and tho I'aradlM Itegilned and Sanimn Agi*nhtf« hoi a 
iiur<nu and hdouin pnugduury de<)iontng in the hitter Into aiiati'nty; while all are 
uiHrked lo luiaglnatlve power, pui Ity and eletaiiuu of tone, and tho lineit liaruionjr 
of >oiao. 

Hia proM worka, which Are partly in Latin and p irtly m FnuH^h, were fur the inn 4 
part cfdlod forth by the ooclesUistlcal ait I politk al mntroecielee of the ^mty period 
In which bo lived. They are 'vigoroiie and * Io^^ik lit lu ft^le, and Abound JU poaaasee 
of the highuat boanty ami hdlleat tone of Kentfmont. 

Mllton'f chtiraoter la hardly lean worthy et admiration than lila geniuai Bpoth ^ in 
iiioralJk; Bimplo in hir tnKtea, ofordint piety; bearing nith iboirtiilneaa thoburdeua ot 
bHndllea^^ poverty, and neglect; bouUinjf hbi geulua to the huniMivit ilutiea, he pro* 
lenta an oitalted model of exeellenca^ iu whieb no ran tlud not lung to qaalif^ onr 
revereuce, except a eertnm rwvcrity of temper, nnd>porhapi a aDmuahit iiu|«tient 
aud Intolriant aplilt. 

AddiaoiiHiiitkiainnu the l^adtna 1 Aiit,Jvh 1 eij|IHPi|Mi^ oiigiuam fu tlie hin'cta- 
tor, and the admirable ewn^a of ^tacairiny Ai|d Chaniiiug, are r< i'ommutuh>d to thoHc 
who are deilMna of learning moee ahent thQiprotna and writtugn of thia great poef 
A Tory gundeilitiAt of UIh poamtla that pabUelo d by Meiaia. Llppikirott, Gramlxi, A 
Co., of Phllade'lphla. under tho rddorlat tSiarge of Mr C, P aeareland It contaioa a 
life, a good aeloctlon 1 1 noka, ^ an-Mcrih'iit Terbal Uidex. * 

Tho fuUoWing'paavit,i le iiom tlm tint book of the i*aratUae Tjo^i i 

f 

Hr scarce ha*! cca-'«Ml, when Uic superior ficqd , 

Was n^vin^ towaul tlic shorR; his ponderons shield, 
Klhorcal teinptM% insH-^y, hirjfc, and round, 

’ncliind liim ca.''! ; flic bnnid ciiXMiiiiftMvbco 
lluDg on his shooldors, likc^ Uic luoon. mIiosc orb 
Through optic glass the Tuscan artist views 
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At evenlii", from the top of Feaoli,* 
dr in YaldnrnOft to descry new lands$ 

River*4, or mountains hi her spotty globe, 
llib s])car, to cqui^ hicli the taUeet pine 
Hc'ivn on Norwegian hills, to be the mast 
Of some great ammiral,]: 'trmro but a wtt&d, 
lie walked with, to support unemiy steps 
0\er the buniing marl, not like those stops 
On heaven & azure ; and the torrid dime 
Smote on him sore besides vaulted with fire : 

Nathlessf he so endured, till on the beach 
Of that inflamed sea he stood, and called 
Ills legions, angel forms, who lay ontranc(‘d 
Thick as autumnal leaves that strew the brook 
tn Ya1Iombrosa,|| where the Etrurian shades, 
lligli overarched, imbower, or scattered sedge 
Afloat, wlien with fierce winds OrionlT armed 
Jlatl^ vcx( d tl\e Red S<‘a coant, whose waves overthrew 
Busfris,^* and his Memphian ft chivalry, • 

Wliile W’itli 1)01 fid loiH hatred Uicy pursued 
The sojoum^rj^f Goshc^n, who beheld 
Fiom the* safe shore their floating ciirca&ses 
Andhroken chariot **w heels: so thick bestrown, 

A1i]( ( t and lost, lay these, covering the flood. 

Under ama/ement of tkeinhideoos change, 
lie ealled sq loud, tha^aU the hollow deep 


* F^HboU, or FiMolS, Is a town about four arilos from Florence, in Tub< 
riaV, 

t Yaldarno, the of the Amo; the river on whiih blorciirr is 

situated 

t Amnflral, alerae ship. 

§ pithless, iie\prthtlci»s 

II A .illomhrosa is a wooded vallej, or mountain gor;^, about eighteen 
milcB from Florence, lhat part of Italy was formerly called 1 trnni 

^ 1 his constrilafion wn supposed to be attended with stomfl weather. 

** llusins IS a name gi^on to Pharfoh by somewrit^rs. 

-H* Memphis was the aniicnt capital of Egypt. 



472 


THE nK«;T ClA^^ Lr\I>rR. 


Of resounded ’ " 1 VimV*,, jKilt niiiK s 

Warriors, the Aouer of ! once jouib, now lost! 

If Hueh astonishment ns thi-^ eun seiKe 

Eternal spirits; or have chosen this place 

After the toil of battle to i» po«e 

Your \^earied \irtue, for the en^e }ou find 

To blumhor hen*, as in ihe vales ot heaven ^ 

Or in this abject postuie have ye M\om 
To adore the ronquenft*? who now lieholds 
Cherub and «<eiMph, rolling in the flocxl 
Wifli Pcatfered arm'< and ensigns; till anon 
His hwilt pufsiu rs from heaven-g'ile-' discern 
Tlic atUantage, and deseending, tread us down 
Tlius drooping, or with linked thunderbolts 
I'ransfix us to the hotlom of this gulf. . 

Awake, arise, or he forever fallen ’ ” 


bXXXVIIT — 0\ PlSCJtETIOX. 


fJosFPii Admbox wn<« bivrii ut Mllstnu, iu the ooiint\ if Ui 1 iitland Mo 1, 

lii72,Hn4 died .Iun«> 17, ITlfl ll«iwrof« Dliiloguefl iti Mtlilh liaToU In ftalr HiS 
Cunpftlgii, a piwui , CatM a train , Ilia DniiUBor, a eomedr; Hosainnml an oinra; 
a work on the L^iJeoow of i luihtianlty; and a number of niurolliiin U', jn tus of 
ihoaa, the trar,t(l> Cnlo w i<« vert popoWmln Ua day , 1 u; It la a ( nl 1 ml u iifi hi 
prodnrtion, and haa no cl incntour cndntlng ntaUly. Of hU iiiKcr II meous juituin, 
none are now read o\ci pt aoniws^ hia lomna « 

Acl lis III h tnme ^ost^ unon UK I'sesjf ». mtrllintad to lha Tattler, Sjn it r and 
UnardMD. Tliaacuii iilmlniMc ^mponltlonarAnd ww ran JAiagInc tin cfli i tl v pus 
ducoil and the |iot(uIarit) Uu \ whan vro rauioinb 'r that at th4i junod ot thf 'r 

;i|)pi II incetliij weran m a t iiii^ in litenitiui., an 1 that Hun f r tho Si t 

t hue, the hdiee and pMitl uu n of r,cu Ion >- iw l^ihK thoir breakiaat t iblt h a ") )i t 
I nper i uiitainlni; citlior fbc jusii i hh rare rrttk irui i t 'le t1iii'>t humor cr tha » uud* 
I st niornl tcarhinginr th<nuait s u-«ildi bM.iTiti ms upon li\ andmanneep Add n ii i 
I iimoi io l)o|h exquiiuta and I n me li e alike ht>Tn rairi n «ii and hittarnaa^, hnt, 
U lai; aimed fo a conaiaei ^11 i \t« 1 1 it thi peculmi it es iit oi ufi lat hfc, it 1 u i n* 
\\1 at ot ItH flaiorto u« In m uihui Mimuanihj Lt<i h’l, >• ' U iii fweot, i^nurtul ii d 
Iiuiiiod1ou<*— easy In its iiiuenuiit at lutruolure In* nexar canicra It tiill 
knou u that ha ana a eUlw ami labAri nm wylUe*, ** IhatofUl and judiuuiM 

iiitii, apd did fsuiwtantlal at^in io tile rartl^U literatiiie ot hli countrt h\ lua 
t M Client pijV fhe Spafth*hi on MUton Wanidlse I o^t 
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Thefi'iiit nroni n'<* dc'i i iil'' a Jinn's plcturawine, and ImpoMliinsd iItIp than 

Uiatof Aililiv.ii; tail nnoiif can raid hia iiritloir« wlthdut- folding* that lil« In a groat 
n itiiu in Kngli<(h litfrattit^, and tl||it ba fairly dcaarit •> tha high plaeo whi<^ (ho cuu- 
fct uUii^' ju l|;iuLMil of tho li»t huudreil haa glvoii lilOL 

AiUtisiin i\.u> A politician and a statoounm, and rooo to the office of Bocrotnry of Rtntn. 
Ills privnto iharoeter WNA mmt ^Imaldo. IIo waa roapocted by all, and loved hy 
ttau'^u wlii'in lio admlttfil ti> bin conhdeiict* # 

Tlio lift' of Addl«iii ba-i been rm'outl} written by MIm tuoy Aiken; a work which 
forms the 8nl(|eat.flt a brUltaiit pafier by Maeanlay. 

The ful lowing* tixtrmcl la fouu a paper In The ^^Mtator.] 

• - — - 

Tiifjir an* many more aliining qualities in the mind of finin, 
but tlievi' is nono so usrful as discretion ; it is this, iiidtMM], 
w'iiirli gives a \alue to all the rest, which sets them at worlv in 
tlioir ])roper times and places, and turns them toitlio advontiige 
of the person who io possessed of them. Though ii man 
ail other perfections, and want-^ this one, ho will he of no great 
eoti'-etiuence in the world ; but, if he has this single talent in 
juTlvfiion, and but a common share of othpi*8,* he may do what 
he pleases in his purtieiiiar station of life. At the same time 
tliat I think discretion tin* most ustd’ul talent a roan can he 
roaster of, I look uinm cuiiniiig to In* the ace^mplishnient of lit- 
tle, mean, ungenerous iiiiiid'^. Discirtion jioints out the nobltsi 
i*nd< to us, and j)nr'‘Uts the most propter and laudable means 
of attaining them; cunning lias only private, selfisJi aims, and 
Sticks at nothing %vhich may make tlieni succeed. Discretion 
buN large and extended views, and, like a Well-formed eye, 
commands a whole horizon ; canning is a kind of shortsighted- 
ness that discovers the minutest objects which are near at 
hand, but is not able to discern things at a distance. , 

Discretion, the more il is discovered, gives d greater au- 
thpity to the person who pot^sesscs it: cunning, when it is 
once detected, loses its force, and makes u man incapable of 
bringing about even tho''»c events which hn mlglit Lave done liad 
he ptiS"!^ only for a plain inaiT. T)iM*rction is the perfection 
of i*c:i-on. and a guklc to ih in all the duties of life: cunning is 
a kiml of instinct that only looks after onr immediate interest 
and wtdiare- Di-crciion is oiily'ibiind in men of ttrong scii^e 
and iirM)d nndcr-taftding: ciinnnlg is pfteii to be met with iu 
lo * 
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1)1 thc^in^iolves and ifi per^m*? wIjo nre l)ut tlio fovi 
removes from them. In short, cunning only the miniir* of 
discretion, and may upon weak men, in the sainc maimi r 
\i\arity is oft(*n mi^tuken for wit, and p*a\ity for 
The cast of mind which i*^ natural to a di-creet man, makes 
liiiii look foi^word into futurity, and consider what will bo hi^ 
condition TnilUons of ages lii^nco, as well as what it is at pn‘-ent/ 
He knows that the misery or happiness which are rcsen^c d for 
him in another world, lose nothing of their icality liy heiiig 
jil.icod at so gi'cat a distance from him. The objects do nol 
.ippcar little to him bccausi* tliey are remote, lie considers 
tliat tliOHC ]dea&arcfl and pains which lie hid in etemit}, ap- 
piojM'h nearer to him every moment, and will be jiresent with 
liim.in tlieir full weight and mi^asun*, as much as tho*ie pains 
and pleasures >\hich he feels at this very instant. For this 
n*a^on he is cai*oful to secure to himself that wliich is the 
piO]>er business of his nature, anetthe ultimate design of his 
being. He carries his thoughts to the end of every action, and 
considers the moftt clist^it, as well as the mo^t immediate, 

» fleets of it. Tie superbcdos ever}' little ])rospect of gain and 
advantage yvhich offers itself here, if he does not find it con- 
sistent with the \iew8 of a hereafter. In a word, his hopt^* 
arc full of immortality, his schemes are large and glorious, and 
hisjponduct suilable & one who knows his true Interest, and 
how to pursue it by proper methods. I have, in this oss.iy 
upon discretion, con^id^red it both fM an accomplishment and 
a^a a sirtue, and have therefore described it in its full c\tcnt, 
not only ns it is the guide of a mortsA ^creature, but as it in 
general tlie director of a reasonable being. It is in this light 
tiiat dNcretion is represented by the wise man, wlio sometimes 
mentions ft under the name of discretion, and someiiipcs under 
that of wisdom. Itk indeed, te described in the latter put 
ol this paper, tlie greatt^t klom, but,^t tHc ^^ame time, in the 
power of every one to attaif Its advantages are infinite, but 
iU'i aciini'^ition is easy. 
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CXXXIX.— STOILm iN the WH.DFJINESS, 

Miuom. 

fraraidiiie Rogalnod 4iv Inmii tbrown into conipai«tt\o otMMmrity bv tho Rtipcrior 
#pleudor nf pandiRo L<Mt , bui it H h nubte poem. Loiiiilnua'e irell<liiiowu cuumih Imui 
of the llbul and OilysiM*y of Homer to the mcridlen and t\io Kettlng «uu in quite nti * 
•pplicablo to the l^armliee Loot and tbo l^adute lU*^lned. The former Iiin in iro 
■plendur more Toruttyi more leaminit* more creativo power: the Uttor m more ault* 
dued, more praTe, mom mii ne Ita tone vi culurinj! U Itkr* the mellow, mini iivd IiRhi 
of an autumn iiuii^et The hmgiuHO) ia more unl(l)rmly corn^et » leaa in\ 1 1 ted ami I«*>n 
abuuduiit in Loiiu idiome— thnn that of IWadiMe Laat. The atinlent of piN tlcol dh th n 
will iinwhen* find inoro perfect nicHlehi of extelionoe th|^n in ttie I'oradiae Ue|iaiiu*dof 
3111too nod the Uorrliaut of Venice of hbukaiipeai^ 
i he fiiUowiiifdiaaMagB la taken from the com ludmg portion of the Ihnrth and laMt 
book Aatao hnfhif? tailed In all hie < Aorta to tempt the ^ivlour, oaniM him to the 
wlhl 0 rneaa,and nu^ea a atorm which, Wlt^ the aiicrtnrllug calm, la thua doaciilied. 
Tho young raider will notice hoa cumpart and unadoiiied the tangnago la; how few 
the words are, and bow plain; and >et Imw puut rfnlly the pU turn ia drawn; and how 
I fluctlie ia the controai netween the lion ora of (ho night and the calm of the morning ] 

So sa\in^, ho took (for MilHie know liih power 
Not yot cvpii'ed) and to die wiltlernohs « 

Jiroii^lit li.ick the Sim of (hid, and hd't him then% 
Kcijfning to dUappear. DurkiieSs now roso, 

daylight Mink, and brought in lowering Nighty * 

Her .shadow y^ of I •spring; iin«uh^tnntial both, 

* Trivatioa mere of light, and abuent dt|y. 

Oar Saviour? meeki and with untroubled mind, 

A(h-r hi» aery jaunt, though liurried Bore, 

Hungry and ^Id, bt*took liini to his rest, 

Whoever, under boiue concuurdc^ of 

Whose bfiinrhiiig arnitl, tliick intertwined, mig&t shield 

Froig deMrs and dumps of night his sheltered head ; 

But, shoitered, blept in vain ; for at liin h(^ 

The tempter watched, and ,M)on with ugly dreams 
Disturbed his ‘■leep. And either tropic now 
’Gan thund( i . mid Imth ends of heaven ; the clouds 
roin many .i lioirul rifi, abort! vp poured 
Tierce rain with lightning mixedf water with fire 
In rpin reconciled: nor slept the winds 
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Williiii tlieir stony ca\c but rushed abroad 
Fiom th<* four bingos* of tba%\or]d, and fell 
On the \o\(*d a\ ildorriC‘'s, whose tidiest pfnes, 

Thoii^^b rooted d<‘eii as bi^lb an<l sturdioBt oaks, 

Bowed their stiif necks, loaden with stormy blasts, 

Or tom uj) sheiT. Ill wasf tlioii shroaded then, 

O patient Son of God, yet only stood*st 

Unshaken ! Nor yet staid the terror there ; . . 

Infernal ghosts and hellish furie^i round 

Environed thee ; some howled, some yelled, some shrieked 

Some b<*nt atdhei* thmr fiery darts, while thoU 

Saf st unappnlled in cmIiii and sinless peace ! 

Thas passed tli^' nii'ht so foul, till JMoming fair 
Came forth, with pilgrim steps, in amice f gray ; 

Who with lier radiant finger btilled tfte rcjir 
Of thunder, Miivscd the cloud and laid the winds, 

And gri'^ly ctn^s, whk*h the fiend had raised 
To tempt lh< Son of God i#ith tc i iprs dire. 

And now tin >^1111 w ith more effi^etual beams 
Had cheered tlic face of earth, and dried the Vet 
From droo])iiig plant, or dropping tn^e ; the birds. 

Who all things now behold inoi*e fresh a^d green, 

Afier u night of btorm so ruinous, 

Cleared up their clioicest notes in bush and spray, 

To gratulalc the sweet return of mom. 

* Thit 18, from tho |pur cardinal points ; the word eardo^ in Lathi, mMiiw 
ing ** a hinge," upon uhich an) tlimg tume. 

t Amice, a robe. 
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CXL —THE FOLLY OF EXTRAVAGANT WISHES— AN 
allegory 

Jon^ioir 

• 

FifAiiiri JnnHBON vns horn In Lubfictd, hUKlamlk i^ptouihor 7, 1709, anil (litMl P 
nmlicr 1 ,17*^4 tWsHidi»fi hit Kiwt noik tiu Piitk>iiiir> it tho >n)fllhh 1 
vhtcli oicupitHl nmh^ Itboiiina jniirii, li wriitn Iri m , a tiaKi<1> , Loiitlon, and II 
1 HiilfT of IluDiHfi Wliho*. poeint In Imitetlon of Jutinal , ItnuMtiliui, a tolu. tlio It mi 
bliir u porlntli i1)up<i, a Toiirto Ilibiidt i 'Jbo Lht«»Aho Poott; vni ioiiH ol t 
111 if^nphii H, uiid iiiAii> reTlewiy mloccllatiloi |iAui|ihletii, and runtiibntloni to inirlotli 
eil lit* I ituro. 

!h I uliarltlc* of 1)1 Johns m a style are mi 11 known. It is artlfliltl olnb i it 
il lifshtini' 111 MuUlbosis, ^iid in wokIm if I^tin oil^n and irtriueiitly luinpuiis uiid 
lu i\v 111 hishanibi, liaikfictt am icdi^emid 1 v iSHentiiil tlf(or of mind, hut it h 
s 13 ^utilv imitated, and when a I |»tid by mon of loiiimoriiilace nndi rntabdli^ it Is 
Iikn Snul's armor upon tlio litnlis of i)u% 1 1 Him dlctii 11 ^low Mlmpb 1 us Im gn n old 1 
I lid Ills Lives of tlio Poets lifli lutoMt wmk h aImo bis brat TIIr earefully poln d pen 
Is i1 I hnd^u MotiMlble efli 1 1 niton tho giuoral Mtmotura ot the laifgungo or if lins 
hinco lirii written Rr J(ihniioo*N cli iiiurti r wuii a ■iiinnlui ^oiniwuiid of ht^ogtli 
iiiid w ikii «>s Hr was \ r> rrllfdoiig, but bfitotod and iiii|Mistttl nu HI* ju iitini iit 
w <H ^ n rtlly sound lint lir waa full of the nioat uiikas mmI I t xludlcm. He iins 
(hiiritohle and lem^ dent, but l(pi]v tooiia and moat 1 1 1 iti iit f ntimli ti m Ills 
(onvrrMatiuu wm nJi in urnsr and wit but lila manm is wn s jt t< h ri1 lo that we 
wonder tliat Ik ever went twice Into tho Mamt lionae Hi was i i| ihl * < 1 ^ri it ai pll- 
eatlfn t hr ugli not habitually induhtr lout Ho was ut am il It iii|tiiii nt an i hU 
eplrlt woM often darkened by ooiiNtltutloiial ni< lanrboly ^ or n b n^ i 1 1 It hi Imd 
to btiugglo agninat poM rtj and to livi in a at do ol litonir> alaM rv iik R dliiiK to hie 
b ui;1it> on I liidtpindcnt eplrlt 

Di J liiis 11 s lifn and (Iiaihi ter have been iMintnl to um — ae tii ho rf n 1 man f 
1 ttera w< ri o\i r Im fore palnl<d>-ln hla biography 1 > lloMwell , a most inshuf (Is im 1 
d lightful liook which hna dour qiilb aa Dtu h foi John <011 h Httno an hiN own wniti s 
}in\e don re Johnuon’a )wn workman 1 Ins lifo by Ik mwi II b tb tliriwn iiit ih 
fiic^h nuijrntv of rendin wnnl > first save (b utter It is mt ni re|\ a hitami v < 1 
J ihndon, but a record of th« s lU and llteiars lif cflidmi Iniiiuth i<ii 1 1 

whieh It treats, such as Is njwhfie «)s t» )i r mil fill tin lulTImii n < f Jj< n 
harts Uf'of ^rott, tliprr was no otlid muh wf rk 111 till lanirm^m, ar ^thfsotw in 
not proper tohjcf ta of e niinriwm, hut t ni h atands alone In its peeuliai and nni i\ 1 I t 
exLtll 11 f , both fnll f diiuiiatu luteroNt pis<M ssin,; the hlgheHt rliami f f fl tion an I 
ytt richly frtiiifhted with rill fruits rd* wi 1 m oKiivalt n, nridiXfMii n 

Tw 1 of the preat»*>t wiir im of our 11^ — Ma iuii\ nnl Cnrhl — has writlen 
essasM upon tlir lif» itn 1 wiitlngaof Johns n 1 i h Is hiii icb nxtn ri Itn author and 
tl \ an then ton 11 iliki bat Imth an • \r« II iit in tin ir SV113 amt liiarMi an ult a* 
tiM n iinj, , 

Tl i >1 ing r xtrai t c 1 1 art of r no of tJie i tperf> la The pArnblr r 

AVin \ tho plains of India ivore hiimod up hy a loner (ontin- 
iidnn‘ of drought, llamot and R I'^rhid^ two im lohlioniig Hhep- 
Im id«, flint with thir»L stood nt ilu* cMnimon honiidar} of tloMr 
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groundiii, wilJi tlicir flocks and herds panting round them, an^ 
in the extremity of theh* distress prayed for water. On a 
sudden, the air'was beealmcd, .the birds censed to chirp, and 
the flocks to bleat. They tamed their eyes crery way, and 
•sawn being of niighty «tnture advancing through the valley, 
whom tliey knew, upon jiis nearer approach^ to be the Genius 
i»r Distribution. In one hand he held the sheaves of 'plenty,, 
innl in tlie otlicg the sabre of destruction. The shcphenls 
hloo<l trembling, and would have retired before him*, but he 
called U\them with a voice gentle as the breeze that plays in 
file evening among the spices of Saba*a: ‘iFly not from your 
1)(mcfach)r, children of ihe dust! I am come to oflbr.yoii 
giUs which only your own folly can make vain/ You hero 
pray for water, and water I will bestow ; lot me know with 
how much you )vill be satisfied; speak not rashly^ consider 
that, of whatever can he enjoyed by the body, excess is no less 
dangerous than scarcity. When you^ rdmember the pain of 
thirst, do not forget th(! danger of suffocation. Now, Ilodact, 
l(‘ll me your request.” • 

“ 0, being kind and beneficent,*' says Ilaract, “ let thine 
eye pardon iny confusion. I entreat a little brook, which in 
summer shall never be dry, and in winter never overflow.** 
is granted,** replies the genius; and immediately ho 
opened the ground with his sahre, and a fountain, bubbling u]> 
under tHbir feet, scattered its rills over the itiieadows; ihe 
flowers renewed their fragrance, the trees spread'* a greener- 
foliage, and the flocks and herds quenched 'tlicir thirst. 

Then turning to Baschid, the genius invited him likewise 
to ofler liis iictition. “ I request,** says Ihisdiid, “ that thou 
wilt turn the Ganges through my grounds, with all his waters, 
and all their inhabitanfa.** Ilamet was struck with the great- 
ness of liis neighbor’s sentiments, and secretly repined in his 
heart that he had not made the same petition befom him ; 
when* tlie genius spoke : ^ Rash man,* be not insatiable ! He- 
member, to thee that is nothing which thou canst not use ; 
and how are thy wants gn^ater than those of Ilamet ? ” Eas- 
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chid re])eatctl hid de.-^ire, and pleaacd liiinficlt' with tho fni^aii 
ajijiearance tliat Ilamct would mako in the proiscncc of tho 
jiroprictor of the Ghinged, The genius then retired lowurds 
the river, and the two bhepherdft stood waiting the event. As 
]^'L«.chid was looking with contempt upon his neighbor, on a 
Hidden W'as heard the roar 4f torrent?, and they loiuid by tli<» 
mighty stream, that tho mounds of llie Clangi's were bixikeii. 
The flood i*oUed forward into the lands of llaschid, liii 
plantations were tom up, Ills flocks overwhelmed; he 
swept away before it, and a erocodilo devounid him. 


( XU. — ODE TO LEVEX WATEK.* 

SaiOLLKTr. 

« 

I hiur^N 'noR<iK fixaUFTT bom the viJIuko ot Ui* hin. in PmulutloUMiilie, 
S'ctliintl, lu 17‘il,eiKl in 1771. He led the lileot n n n\ •>! wlmu tihil 

pioKHHioa vae uoithor eo well eetoemed, nor ao #ell paid, li now , uinl llic lnn\ita< 
till* tiuils of euch tt oiu«H*r jwern enheticod, In hid cii«n, h} ii. iiritaiilo t(*nifM>r .lud iin 
iiiironiforteliln epliit. Ho %%rotn a Ilhtor} of Koglenit, ainl iili« » n (otitinu idon of 
lliiiun, iitither of whi< h hm* of eiiy value; Tm%oIe In Italy ; nml a miMilHo nl 1% 
whLh ore the Iwst of hih |tKMo wrltlngn, and, in enme r<*itpectfi, hawi iiiiirh lihTnry 
iiKiit, bu|^tln'> 410 iiridlenly and offooelvnly (imuso. Hu alho winU niaio uiiall 
IKieine, a few of wliioh are i|drlted end Ane.] « 

Ox Levetfs banks, while free to rove 
And tune tlie rural pipe to love, 

I enined not the luippiest swain 
Tliat ever trod th’ Arcadian plain. 
l*urc btream, in whose transparent wave 
My youllifuf limbs I wont to lave, 

No lorrenls stain thy limpid source, 

No rocks impede thy dinifiling course, 

Tliat sweetly warble'* o’er it.s bed, 

With white, niund, polinhed pebbles spread ; 

•‘While, lightly pois'd, the scaly brood 
Jn myriads deave thy er^.stal flood ; 


* Leven Water m a Rtraani about four miles long, flows from I^och 

Lomond to the Firth of Clyde, at Dumbarton. 
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'i'he Rpriiigiiig trout, in s{>eckle(i pride ; 
The salmon, monarch of the tide ; 

The rutliless jiike, intent on war; 

The rtiher and mottled par. 
Devolving fi*om thy parent lake, 

A rharniing maze.* thy wfitiM-s nnike, 

Dy ho\v(*i*s of birch and groves of pine, 

• And (Mlges lloweivd with eglanliiit*. 

Still oil thy hanks so gayly green 
May numerous flocks and herds be seen ; 
And hls^es ehniiting oVr the, pail, 

And sheplKM'ds ])iping in the ihile ; 

And ancient faith that knows no guile, 
And industry imbrowned by toil, 

And hearts I'esolved, and hands prepared, 
The. blessings tlu‘y enjoy to guard. 


C^>aiL — LNDIAN DEATH SOXG. 

Mrs. lii'NTKiL . 

(Tbih H)iiriUMl pnoiii In by Hi mti n, (liorii 174:!, dirti 1821.) wlft> ot Uin celebrnind 
liirgiHAi ROd aiiuloniitit, .lolin lliinuu, nib'wi' i>.M*tinil work! wuru published iu ISQIJ.J 


Titk sun sets at night, and the stars shun the day, . 

Hut glory ivinnins whbn their lights fade away, 
llegin, ye lorinentoi's I your threats are in >ain. 

For the son of Alkiioinook will nevtT eoniplahi. 

Kenieinber the arrows Iw >hot from hi-^ bow, 

Reineinher your eliiets by hi^ hatchet laid low. 

Wliy so slow’ ? Do you wait fill I shrink fi*oin the pain ? 
. No ; the son of Alknoinook shall nc\'tT complaint 

Remember the wood wliere in ambush we lay, 

And the seali^s which wc bore from ybur nation away. 
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Now the fleme risoA$tft"-7«Ki«a»l(iniiiiy {»ain«<^ 
But the son of Alhitamook oea new eomplain. 

I go to the land vhem mjr IMv is gone ; 

Uis ^u»t shall rgoice ih the fiuee of his son. 

Death oonich, like a friendt to relieve me from pain, 
And th 7 sou, 0 AlLnomotdt I hes soomed to oomplain. 


cxun. — Tinr8E.\soNs. 

liBfiim* 

[prom a Toluma oC poemit W. C. BWKti publlii^Ml In Inodon, In IMOf marked 
by coDddarablo pnetk Rea^iblllt)* and a imro too* of Ming. Tho analogy botwoon 
tba four BeoMna and fho vorloua peiioda of lUb la obrioat oatt tualltarf but tho idon 
bon if kappilj wniiiglit oiiLj ^ * 

A BLun-KTEi^^Hdld that gits amid tho noon» # 

0*«rhuQg wHh a laburaufh’A drooj>ing sprays 

Singing her little songa, while softly rouinl 
Along the grass^ the checkered snashine plays. 

All beauty that is throned in aorannhoocl 
Facing a smnmer garden’s fountaincd walks, 

That stoops to smooth a glossy spaniel down. 

To Ude her flushing cheek irom one who talks. 

A happy motlier with her girlo, 

In whoso sweet spring again her youth shelMes, 

With shout, and dance, and laugh, and bound, and song, 
Strij^ing an autumn brchanro laden trees. 

An aged womari lo a wintry room ; ^ 

Frost on the pane,— without, jlho whirling snow ; 

Reading old letters of her fat^ youth, 

Of pleasures pai^ #id griefs of long ago. 
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CXLIV— TO LILIES. 

IlLVAIII* 

Flowers ! when the Savioiir's ealm, benigoiuifc eye 
Fell on your gentifs beauty ; when from you 
Tluit heavenly leshou for all hearts he diew, 
Kthereah tmiversaias the aky^-^ 

Then in tlic bo<%om of your puHly 

A voice he set, as in a temple’s shrine, 

That life’s quick ti h\ c 11||| ne’er mip^ht pass you by} 
Unwarned of that sweet oracle divine ; 

And tlioujili too oft iH low, celestial sound, 

By the iiorsii notes of work-day caie is drowned, 

And tlie rough Steps of ^ ain, unh^tening haste, 

Vet the great ocean hath no tone of power 
Mightier to reach the soul in tliou^'s hushed hour 
Thiui yours, ye lilies, dioseu thus ana graced. 


CXLV — EXHORrATIOX TO PRAYER 

Awsmwi^. 

Not on a pm^crlesN bed, not on a pi a} erle^b bad 
Compose thy w'uiry limbs to rest ; 

For they alone are bWed 
With balmy *^lei‘p, 

^Vhom avgels keep ; 

Nor, though hy care oppic^sed, 

Or anxious soriQW, 

Or thought in many a coil perph xod 
F oi coming morroWi 
not tt^ hejnd 
On prajerless bed. 

Fartriw Mil (ttU, nlKu bI<‘op ^cs ahaU <^Iobc^ 
HhUi earthly oaras and woee 
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To thee way e*er jettinx ? 

Arouse^ my soul. 

Slumber control, 

And let thy lamp bom brightly; 

So thise eyes disoem 
Things pure and sightly ; 

Taught hy the Sjpirit, team 
Never on thoughtless bod 
To lay tliiiie unblessed head. 

Hast thou no inning want, or wibh, or care. 

That calls for holy prayer? 

Has thy day been so bright 
That in its flight 
There is no trace of sorrow ? 

And art thou sure to-uiori ow 
Will be Lko till'*, and more 
Abundant ? Dost thou yet hiy up thy siore^ 

And still iuake plans fur more ? 

Thou fool 1 tliU vei^' night 
1'liy *^uul may ing its flight. 

Hast thou no than thyself more dear, 

That f)lon;rhs the o<*»»aTi deep ? 

And ^h<.n ^tonii- h>\eep (lx* wintiy, lowering s k ie i^ 
F<»r tlioo waliVt and wet^St? 

(), >\ht*n thy nif duep<‘St, 

Seek then the covenant ark of prij^) 

For 11( til It feluuiberoili not is there i 
His car i" o|jea io thy cry; 

0, thea» on pra>eribss bed 
L.l^ not 1%^ thoui^hSAit head. 

Arouse the^, weaiy spa), nor yield to slunilierf 
Till in coi0iiiiiiuaa.&^ d 
With the dect ye re»4 
Tho<^(‘ ^oI 1 l^ of counttese number; 
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And nvith them raise 
The note of praiae, 

Reaching from earth l(» heaven ; 
Chosen, redeemed, forgiven ; 

So lay th|i liapjiy head, 
Prayer-crowned, on blessed bed. 


(JXLVI. — THE DOTY AND INFLUENCX OP MOTHERS. 

WlBSTER 

( from li brl«f AidrtM to the IiuSm Kiehmoml, ^ irglalE} In October, 1S40.] 

T I is by the prot yjiy ion of sound morals in the comma* 
nity , and more IjHptBfty by the training and instruction of 
th< } oiing, performs her part towards the pn^'^er- 

> at ion of n free government. It is generally admitted that 
public lib< rtv and the |MTpetulty of a free constitution rest 
on the MI tile and inUlligence of the community which enjoys 
It. llo\\ is iluit viituo to be inspired, and how is that intelli- 
genc< to be eomniiiiiieated? Bonaparte once n^ked Madame 
de St lel * in whnt manner he Could l>Cbt promote the happi- 
of France. Her reply is full of jiolitieal wisdom. She 
baid, “In&tnut the mothers of the French piopk.*’ Mothei’s 
are indeed the adbetionate and eO(cti\c tcaelu^rsot the human 
race. The mother begins her ]uoeiss of tiaining with the 
inftmt in her amis. It is she who dm ( t'-. so to ’>peak, it'* firat 
mental and <ipirittial pulsations. She conducts it along the 
impressible ^e.ir^ of ebndiiooii and }out)i,and hopes to deliver 
it to the stein couffiit^ nnd tumiiltnoiis bcenes of life, armed 
Im iliosi> (rood principles which her child has received from 
in iternal care and lo\e* ^ ^ 

If we draw within the circle of oor contemplation the 
umthort of a dviBacd nation, whnt do we e ? We bi hold 
io many worlds not on frail, perishable matter, but 

oailto fimmdhal jtfnd, moulding aid ftmMoittQg beings 

i ►'V.i 

e ProQoeuofd Stahl 
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nre to exut forever. We applaud tlio artist uliosc skill and 
^^niua present the mimic man upon the canvas; we admire 
and celebrate the seulptor ulio work^ out that same image in 
« nduring marble ; but how insignificani are these acliievemeiitSy 
though th( Iiuhe^t and the fairest in ail i*he department^ of 
nrt, in compui‘isoja ahh the great vocation of humao mothei 4 1 
They a 01k, not uix»n the eanvas that shall perish, or the 
inarUb tbnt shall crumble into dust, but upon mind, upon 
spirit, which is to iorever, and which is to hear, for good 
^ or t\il, throughout its duration, the imprebs of 11 mother's 
plasti(* liand. 

I have already expressed the opinion, which all allow to U 
correct, that onr ja^curity for the dura ^mjp f the free institu* 
tion|uhtch bless our cviuptiy depond||[|B|| of virtue, 

and tho prcMdenc<‘ ot knowledge 'J ho 

uttammeut of knoa ledge does not comfilnM^uI whuli ih <011- 
tauied in the Inrs^T tci m of education. Tho tccling^ aio to 
be disciplined; the pa hums hk to bo restraiiKd, true ami 
worthy motivt s ore ig be iti^jmcd , .1 profound rc li«riou> b ( 1- 
ing is to bo lii^tilh (1 , and pure iiigialit> iiu uhan d iitidi 1 nil 
ciKUia'*taiK( MotliM'i who aio faithlol to thi«« gi( it duty 
vili nil thni (hildron, that ncUhei in poliliud 1101 111 any 
other contun^ < bb cm iimii < \€*r w iibdiiiw bimselt from 
thi pi 1 |M lull oMi:r (tion>. oi ion < it tice and of dut) ; Uiai.ia 
c\i ry mb ubedn i ] iil)b< 01 pin 1 < , he incurs a just responsi* 
biht, , and lliai in no nriilil m n hoaaniufid in trifling 
witli imtHUiaiit iijlit^ .iiid obb^'Uiou*. Tluy will iin))ii 
upon their children tli< tmtli, tint ihi exorcise of tho ih ctive 
lraiKhi«ie is a social dut}, oi an '^oleinn u imtiii' ns min tan 
he called 40 pertoria; lh*t h iinn may mA innofMitl} tiifl< 
witli hi- vole , that ctoiy /r< « cP^ctor b w tinstc* , II l»>i 
others ai for1iim>clf; and that, every mail and o'leiy iiuasui^ 
he bf]ppoi*t<« ha\< mi iiDportlHl^ JbeiiiQg on the fntcresli of oth- 
ers, us well as on hi-> oaii, fit ia if- she ipcMkaMtfon qf U|gk 
and pure mofals sm^ as that m a free repubBtf 
pcrtumih her hac*rfr] ]mr destiny. 

41 % 
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GXLVIL--THE DEPARTURE OF LEATHER STOCKING. 

[JoBirGABpm OAinm BiAiniJUirM bora la ^ftw Londra, Ottn^berSf, 170fi,«Q« 
gnuliuitsd ai Yale OvU«((e In 1410, end died September iM, lh24 M(Mt of ^ peenM 
j^ipeiircd orlgloally tax the Ocmflirtlrut Minor, a weeklj Jouroel puMI^Ik d at IfaMrl. 
He hud a rldb faney, and much delieeoy of IbellBff* Hla poetry tlowwl from him flat- 
unUj aadeaaUj; aod while Ite exccllcnoe la iiuatndled, It aomrtliBee betrays narke 
of taMte. 

The following lines were called Ibrth bjr Cooper^ novel of The Pfomp* rs, in wMdx bn 
woU’hnnwn oharaoter of Ijeatlier Htucklng Is for tlir t ri*t ttano Introdnced. At the 
close of the story, the tieene cf which is laid In the interior of New Yofkt leather 
BfoeltlnK ehuulilera hb rifle, and aiinoniires hb pnrpoee of ^parting to the leni !•* and 
unknown sulltiulei of the west Theee mraee are atldreeeed to him ] 

Far atYay from the hill-Bule, ihc lake, and tlie hamlet, 

Tho ro(*k, ami the Inrook, and jou meadow 00 gay ; 

Fiorn tlio ibotpalli that windti by (be t*ide of the ^tieainlet; 

rrom liH hilt, and tho grave of his friond far away; 

Ilo has gone whore the footsteps of nuin never vcntuiod, 
Whore tho glooms of the wild tanghMl foio^t are coniicJ, 
Whore no hoam of the sun or tho s\\o( t moon has entered, 
Nor bloodhound li.i'^ rou'^od up tlio deer with his bay. 

Litrht b(* (ho hoai1 of the poor, lonely wnndon r. 

Firm be his stop tlirough each wOarisomi* mile ; 

Far from the oruol man, far fn>ni the pluud<*n r. 

For fioin the track of tho nuan and tin* 'tile! 

And nhen tlie n-'-idtlcM dosfrotor him. 

And all but the last throb of iiu Mior> t.nU him. 

Ill'll think of tho friend, fiir au.n, that Im‘\wu1s him, 

And light uj) the cold touch of tli.itli witli a emilc. 

And time s]udl tlie dew ailed it«* *«weetiieas and hiatre; 

There, lor hl^ pall, shall the oak leates be qiread ; 

'The sweet brier shall bloom, nod the wild grapes shall elubter. 
And o*«r him the leave^ of the ivy be shed. 

There shall they mix with the tern and the heather, 

There ahaS the shed its lii>b ^sathei; 

The wdvei widi hU wQd dogs shdl lie there togetliei; 

And iiuMirn o’er the qiot where the hunter i^ I nd. 
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ojcim—OLD moxsmEs. 

Houiu. 

lOifm WiXAftL Uouui, M 1) « w bom in OmbridfW, In UNM, w«t fmiUmti .f at 
ftUcvacd Obll« hO in isjp, uid tiimiiMocail tbo practice of madidiia In BoatPii in Itun 
lln bin been for jhhii^ >t«fB one of tlw pro ftw o n i in thAiedIcal depnrtmeniof Hunnrd 
GoUi»Et* «UMi h» M uiidt rmood to bo hlgblj tkUftil both In tbo th«i^aBd praetlc»< 1 luo 
prodmloiL Uo bbBMi to wriio pooftry ni qttito na onrljr mo* Ui* bmcoH prodnulono 
me oyco ito nn l pnono whkh h«\e Inion incited befliro Hteraiy eoi ictlee, and rocolbod 
with voi|r nu et\le la brllllnat. aparlUliiiCi and tenic» and itiaii> of Ida 

liLi< K otaniM malnd no of (ht }Kjiut and onMUnaatlon uf Pofm In hli aliorter poolna* 
be !<* aoinotfaMe |pa^o and auaiatimoa gay ^ hen in the fornor mood; ho ebarme va 
by hla tmtii and niatiUnai4dlf fhaUng, and hla awooiaeaa of aonlfmont vlicn in tba 
latter liodctighta ua wltJi ilia glaoca and play of tha alldeai wit and tho rkhMt hiitnor. 
Eroiy fhlng that he wiicea la carefully finlahid, and reata on a Uiuila of mnind M^naa 
and ahrowd dbaei \atli n 

The I illowiug apiritod Unaa wore callod forth b> n rumor that thefrl^to CunMiitutlon 
aiaa uhout to ha broken up aa unlit for aer% ice J 

Ay, tear her tattered ensij^i down ! 

Long litid It waved on high, 

And inauy an eye hoa danced to see 
That banner in the sk} ; 

B<*neatli it lung the hnttb* «thoiit, 

An«l liui>t tJie ctuiiionV loai , 

Tin* inrti'or of the ocean air 
Stmll hWeep the clouds no tuor«». 


Her detk, once red with heroes’ bk>od, 
Wheie kni It the iaiiqu5>*hed fo<*, 

Wieu md'* ^^«•^e liiiiTyii)" o’ef the flood, 
And AN aN win w bite below, 

Ko more hhall It 1 1 the victor's trend, 

Or know the conquered knee ^ 

Tim harpies of the diuie shall pluck 
The eagle of the sea. 

O. better ^‘it her shatteted hulk 
Should biiik beneath tlw #ate; 

Her iiamders sh^ the mif^^deep^ 

And there sbotild be her gmvtt 
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Nail 16 the ninj^t lier holy 
Sot eyory tlircadbat^ 8:U1, 

And give her to the god of* giomui- 
Tiie Ughtnuig and tiie gale. 


CXLIX.-*A1>BIL. 

Wnffsn. 

m 

fJoiur Oumur Wamui wai bom in llATcrfalll UamdiuMltfl^ id IBOS. Jib hm 
written much In luroiio and rene, anil hie writings are r baractariwd by uamoetnefl 
of toue, high mural purpnee, and energy of txprei«uun Tlie iptrli a tliut of a etuerfe 
and IbailiHS ruftimior, and hie Ibnld bi^«1i art* the iru uttoninceH of a btare and 
lorlug heiirt. llie tbi mei of bla poetry have boen dmwu. iMi a great uifMaum. from tbe 
blhtory, trn hM wh, manDerM, and ituneiy of Near Jtnglaudj ami Im luw ftiuud tbe 
oluoK iite ui puttllcal lalwaai among Uiom, with(»ttt doing any rloh n d to truth, lie 
ill Hi i Ibi A natural aooiiiry ooimlly and boaaUluli> , aud a vein of g* uulne tondimdia 
j unif tbruugb lua nature.] 

'«Tlio Ppiing ooinea elowl} up tbia wnj rtdfft. 

’I'ls tlio noun of the spring time, y^t never a bird 
In the \vind-8hakeu dm or the ma)>lo id lieard ; 

For green meadow griw-^es, wide levels of oiiow, 

And blowing of dritls where tite eroeus should blow; 

Where wind-flower xuid > iolet, amber «ud white^ 

On Houth-slopiiig brook-sidrs should smile in the light, 

O’t i‘ the cold winter betln of tlieii lute waking roots, 

'J’lie tix)sty flake iddii‘>, the ia crystal rhoot^t; 

And longing tor light, under >imd-<lii\en heaps 

Round the boles of th<* pine wood the grunud laurel creeps, 

IJnkisscd of the ^allshine, uuba|>Ci7i*d of showers, 

With buds flcawly swelled, which '•hould bnnt into flo>verel 
W«' wjiit for thy caming, wind rf the seuth, ^ ' 

For tho Umeh of thy li^t wings, the kind of (by mcmthi 
l^or th6 yearly evangel thou in are-t from Ood, 
ll6Stirm*tl(Ni aad ItiV to tin* "mvcs of the hoil ! 

Up Wur long^eivw vallep, ior days ha\ <* not ceased 
Xbe wail sAd Ihi iMeh of the bitter north-east,^ 



tUillnM BE.\t)KR. . 

Bnr and chiQy os if winnowed thmi^h ici^ nnd snow, 
All file wajUtmi the land of tiie'wild F^quimaiutf— 
Tiitil all our dreama of tlie land of the blest, 

Like that red hunter's, turn to the fiuuttjr south-west 
0, soul oftbo sjtring time, its light and its bi*eath, 
r>r!ng wannth to this coldness, bring life to this death; 
K^uiew the great miracle, — lot us behold 
Tlie si one from the mouth of the sept^c'hre rolled, 

Aitd iKitum, like Luxarus, rise os of old ! 

L(*t our faith, which iwdurkness and coldness has lain, 
Revive with the warmth and the brightness again, 

And imhloomiiig of flower and budding of tree 
The symbols and types of our destiny sec; * * 

Tile life of the spring time, the life of the whol^v 
And as sun to the sleeping earth, — love to the Sbull 


CL. -THE STUDY OP NATUlUL HISTORY. 

Boom. 

'WiLMix B. Koomk, a of Pliil«lolpbl», m appolnUd probaior of Miami 
la tbo Vniverwiijr of T)r^iuil^ Id Md hold tbtt oSloo till 1103; alnoo 
Ufimlio li.io nwldod in lln**toii. fJo !■ diitln^nhod m D man of ickmoei aud 
« ritif raMrrtv with and clmrnnM. 

TIh- fi.il iwin^ lioui an addr«»B doUmroil befbfit tiM Lyeotiin oi Natural 

lOitwr^ of WllUauif Col]aK<^i Aii|;ustt 

* 

Brr it is not tbrou^rh the allurements of ambition, even of 
that noble kind erlucii aims at enlarging the 1>CHitidaries of 
luiowlcdgc, that the cuHiviUors of natural^ seience ate led to 
*lhe purest enjoyment and the truest success in their purs nils. 
A higher, more spiritual sensibility luust noilHsh their cnihu- 
sJasia* The love of truth for its own sake ; the power of de- 
riving exquisite sfftisfaclion not only froiii the discovery of 
now relations among objedf, but fnuii cunteptplating (lieia in 
the light of knofvn facu as subordiimied to harmonic^ and 
laws ; a loving appreciation of b^uty^ iajmctei^ 
and of that subtler beauty of stnicture anl aftnities, akin tb 
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tlie most delicate )iereeption4 of the artist and po6i| nut \si 
disoloiies itielf only to the pcnetratiDg eye of natur 
-^such are some of the imposes and tastes that qualify ns for 
enjoying the pursuite of natural history, and for giving them 
their highest UBefulness. 

In speaking of the delights of knowledge as compared witii 
other pleasures, Lord Bacon lias eloquently sai^ all 
other pleasures tliere is satiety ; but of knowledge there U no 
satiety, but satisfaction and appetite are ])erj>etually inUM- 
changeable.” Surely of no kind of knowk^dge can tliis be 
more truly said than of that which unfidds to us tbt* eharacters, 
Btnieture, and mutual dependences oi llio endl<‘ss \ancty of 
organic and inoiganic objects with which naturril '^eiciicc luis 
to deal. 

It was once the ihsbion with poets to decry thi* growth of 
positive science, os unfriendly to poetical and .spiritual conpep- 
* tlons of the material world, and to lament, although we may trait 
only for the sake of the verso, ^the lovely views” which have 
been forced to “ yield their place to” what they please to call 
^'coldy material laws.” But', thanks to a jiister knowledge 
of the spirit, otgects, and results of physical inqnirieB, now 
generally dSlAised among scholni-Sf such complaints ^ are no 
longer likely to find sympathy with tbem. From the known 
laws of the intellect, what more certain coaciusloii can be 
drawn, than thfit thought beoomes exalted afid snggestioa 
qiiu konod in pro|H)iliou as rtiey embrace a wider and moro 
varied field of objects and ndations. Who that, gazing on the 
vault of the sky>vtluuks of the innnmeralde inuttitnde of 
worlds which the sure <1emonstSbiona of iLstronomy there 
point out to him, ~ measures in liiilginntlon their dimensions, 
and the vast distances which sc]>nratc them,— -follows the 
ploncts in their stut( h nnn h. and watches ftq whole solar 
system, ns, like a migc'-tie ti( 1 1 of i«rgo^o«», it moves sublimely 
on its voyage of ciri'uninu\ igation among the Sturs, — and 
while witnessh^g ia thought this grandest of Nuture\ ^-pecta- 
deSi reflects on tSH^profoniKl adjuntinont of ibrcc& and motions 
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hjf which thifae results are seouued, — wbo^ tlius looking juid 
rel^tiug, con see, in the uuilerioL laws which contiul and bar* 
monis^ ijbis uoiverBe, aught lower or less spiritual tlion the 
thought of inflaite wisdom wd the handiwork of infinite 
power ? Surely hiicH a nioditntive gazer on the skies must 
feel in hi» soul the inspiration of a far nobler poetry than ever 
riianned the reveries of him 

** To whose passive ken 
Tbo«o mighty spheres that gem luflnlty 
Are only specks of tinsel fixed in henven 
lo light the midnights of his native town." 

And wliat !•« triio ol* astronomy is not leas iruo*t^ even the 
oh^Mirot n.ilk'* of iiutnmVlush>ry. For it utlifes in tho um;^- 
nitude and di'^iance of objects than in their mutual activities, 
their liannotiioii> arrangements, and their lulaptations to wise 
and beneficent ends, tliat material phenomena become imbued 
with n spiritual and poetical bignilicmicc. Let us then rej<iico 
* that in our sricntific communings with living and inanimate 
things we arc not only able to catch sweet notes from ApoUr/s 
^yre, but to gather info oiir souls the deeper hannonies which 
are felt to be the echoi^s of voices ftom the skies ) let us 
indeed believe that 

••Notnro haUi h«r hosrdsd postry 
And hor hiddcti speUs, and hs 
Vhp is IhmiUar with her mysteries is even ss oaf 
Who, hy soiDO soeret eharm of soul or oye, 

' In o^eiy ollaM, beneath the smibng sun, 
floes where the epiiDgs of hviag wetere llo,^ 
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CII.— ON INCONSlS'fEXT EXPECTATIONS. 

aiKi. 

[Mm. ll«rbaii]d*i mmj on iooonAl«toiu>y tn our osiwctalloM il'oiio of tlMfe^4Mipo> 
fdtiuiui of lit cU^ii In tbo language. It la full of practical wiadom, and written in i 
moat nnlnukied and eloQiiunt btylo ] 

We should cmisider this world om a great mart of aommerc<s 
where fortune expo-<c“4 to our view various commodities — 
riches, case, tranquillity, fame, integrity, knowl(*dge. Every 
thing is marked at a S6ttl(*d price. Our time, our labor, our 
ingenuity are so much ready money which we arc to lay out to 
the ))est advantage. Examine, cofn]>ure, nject ; but 

stand to your own judgment, and do not, like ehildnm, when 
you have purohosed one thing, i^pidc^ that }nu do not ]>oasess 
another which you did not purchase, buch the iorce of Widl- 
regulaled indi^try, tliot a steady and vigorous exertion of aur 
faculties, directed to one end, will generally insure suootss. 
Would you, for instance, be rich? Do you think that digle 
point worth the sacrifice of eveiy thing eEe ? You may then 
))e rich. Thousands liave iH^come so irom the lowest tmgin-^ 
iiing.'N, by toil and patient diligence, and attention to the minut- 
est articles of expense and proiit. Hut you must {pve up tho 
)tlcn^ures of leisure, of a vacant mind, of a free, unsuspicious 
leinper. If you preserve your integrity, it must be a eoarae- 
s]uin and ndgar honesty* Those high and lolly notions >of 
morals ^\liiGh you brought with you tjx)m the sdmris most be 
considi^rably lowered, and mixed with the baser altoy of a jeal- 
ons and worldly-minded piwdence. You mu^t Icam todo hard, 
if not ui\}ust things ; and as for ^ nice embarrassments ef 
U delicale and iogeituous spirt^ it U necessary for ^yOn to get 
rid of them as fast ns po'^sible. You inii.Nt shut ypur heart 
against thevlfuie% and he content to feed your understanding 
with plain, honaabold truths. In >shoH, you j^t not auempt 
to enlarge your ideas polish jottittast^ior refine your sen- 
titatmta, but must kee|> on in one beaten trade, without turn- 
ing aside either to the right hand or to tito left ** But I 
cannot submit to dnidgerv like th.- : I cl a spirit abo\e It.* 
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'T\* veil — bo above it, tiMm; 00I7 do not ropinc that yon 
aienot rich,' 

Is kiiowledgo tho pearl of price ? That, too, may be pur- 
chased by steady application, and long, solitary honrs of study 
niifl reflection. Bestow tli(*m,and you sliall be wl«e. “ But,” 
hn} -y the man of letter^, “ n hat a hardship is it that mnay an 
illiterate lellow, who cannot construe the motto of the arms on 
his coach, shiiH raise n fortune and make a figure, while I have 
little more than the common conveniences of life!** For you 
these are enough. Was it in order to raise a fortune that you 
eonsunied the sprightly hours of youth in study and retire- 
ment? Wiw it to bo rich that you grew pale over 1 lie mid- 
night lamp, and distilled the sweetness from Uie Greek and 
Boman spring? You ha\e then iui<(takcn your pnth^ and ill 
oinpioyed } our industry, ^^^^^1at reward have I tlionforall 
my labors f ** IVhat reward — A large, coinprchensive soul, 
well purged from vulgar ft tms, and perturbationx, tmd prrju- 
tlhle to comprehend and interpret the urorks of man — 
of God; a rich, flourishing, cultivated mind, pregnant with 
iuexbaustible stores of entertainment and reflection ; a p( tpet- 
ual spring of f^«^h idea>, and the conscious dignity of superior 
intelligence. Whut reward can you ask besides ? 

Bui is it not nonio reproach upon the economy of 1’io\i- 
dence that sucli a one, who is a mean, dirty fellow, shoiilil ha\o 
amnssf'd wxalth enough to buy half a nation Y " Not in the 
le:wt. B[e made liiimolf atincfin, dirty fellow for that wry 
end. He has paid his health, his conscience, Jiis liberty 
for it; and will you envy bhn Ms bargain ? WiU' you hang 
your head and bluidi in Us presence, because he outshines you 
in equipage and show' ? Lift up your bioar wilh a noble con- 
fidence, and say to yourself, 1 have not these fbtngs, it is tme ; 
but it is because 1 have not sought, liccaasC I have not desired 
them ; it la because I possess sonieiliing better. I have cho<;eu 
my lot. I am content and satisfied. • * « 

The modeimtion wc ha\e licen endeavoring to inealcaie 
will likewise jUTvent much mortification and di«(gust in our 
42 
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intcrooiirfie with mankind. Aa^wc obght not to wl^h In our- 
PclveR, po neither phould we cxjiect in eur triemUi contrary 
qualifications. Young and pangnine, when wc enter Ute worid, 
mid feci our afiectiouh drawn forth by any particular cjrcel- 
leBcc in n ehanutter, we itnmi'diately give it credit fi»r all 
Others, and are bt^yond measure disgusted when wo conic- to 
dtscover, as we pooh must dtPCover« the defects in the otluT 
side of the balance. For nature is raudi too trognl U> heap 
all manner of shining qualities in one glaring ina<s. Like a 
judicious painter, sho endeavors to ) (reserve a (V'rUiIn unity 
of style and coloring in her piia-es. Modch of absolute per- 
lection are only to lx* met witli in romance, where cxcniisitc. 
beauty, and brilliant wit, and profound judgineiil, and iinUlac*- 
ulate virtue, are all blended u>gether to adorn some favorite 
character. As an anatomi.-}! knows that the racc-r cannot have 
flio strengtli and muscles of tiie draught hor-:e, and timt winged 
man, grUIlnp, and luonnaid'', mu^t be creatures of the luirtgiaa- 
lion, so the |ilil]osopher is MUi-ible that there nri* i-ombinaiLit^a 
of inund qualith^ wiiiidi can never taki; pluoe,^hni in 
Tiiore is a difiiMt^nt air and complexion in chai*actcrs 41s well 
as in fairs, tliougli pej*hap< each equally ' beautiful ; i^id the 
excellencop of one canuot be transferred to the otbor. ^Fhus, if 
one man possesses a stoical apathy of soul, indopef||cplly 
of the opinion of the world, and fulfill every duty witbiarmHie- 
mutical exacUicssi you must net expect that umn to lie g^patly 
Jufiiieiiccd by pity, or tiie paetisdities . tA\ fricio^iip ; you 
must not be offended lUut he.doep not Jly to yq^ alter a 
short absence, or i^squira Jram han the conviviid sj^itand 
honest efiiisioiis of a warm, opeii,suact^tib]c heart. If arfotkor 
is iwarltab^ fi»r a lively, active 7 eaU infiexible integrity, a 
Piling faidilgaatioii against vice, and frei>doiii in rcpi'oxing it, 
he will pnotebly have sonic Hitlo Uuntness in his address not 
altogether puitahle topollshod 1ife$ hi^.witl lack ilic whining 
nils of conversation ; ho will disgust by^a kind of haughtiness 
and negligence iu Ills manner, lUid often hurt tlic sensitiveness 
of his acquainlanec with harsh and dhagreeabio trullis. 
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CUL-PAUL FLEMMING’S KESOLVE. ‘ " 

LoAaJ'iitDH 

[ThltiMMi* U fhna LangMUMv^ tomanr* of lljp«riott, the UMt of wbldi I# 1|M Hi 
*t7< rlaud Mid linmiftny. I’miI tb« bcro, tt Ainerlewi, Han nuniooetofbl 

loifr and In tbo cTiupltfr from nhkU iUa fbllnarlnR nnttiet h tnkMif h* kiuItm to non* 
bi*< wfiakiieMi to blg41iwp|niiitnKiiit» and to daroU UlaMitrioa||fli ofaoUOtt 
•Dd nafifiiloiMf in bJi own conntij ] 

^ • 

A LTTTLS chat)e], whose door stood open, seemed to in\Uo 
Flemtniiip; to enter mid enjoy the grateftil coolness. He went 
hi* There was no one there. The walls were oorered with 
^ntlngs ami aculpture of the nidcst kind» a^d with a few 
fiineial tablets. There was notliing there to more the heait tu 
dotoiion ; bet in that hour the heart of Flemming was weak 
— weak a chllU*'*. He howtd lijs stnlibom knres and wept 

And O. how many disappointed hopes, how many hitter ree(»)> 
kotioob, ho>v much of wound< d ])ri4lo and unrequited love wei u 
In those toiUN through which he lead, on a marble tablet in tho 
dfcpfd wall opposiu^, this singular inscription 
^Look not fnoumiidiy the Fa^f. It conies not bark 
again. Widely improve the Pi oacnt. It is thine. Qo forth 
to me< t the bluidowy Fnture, without ft*ar, and with a manly 
heartf’ * 

li ^Himed to him as if the unknown tenant of that grave had 
o})on< d trr^ ]i{)A ol dn*'!, and sjiidten to him thr* wonL^of ronso- 
laiiou which hiB soul tieededf and which no frit ml luul yet 
sjioktMi., Jn a niomcfil the angnish ot his thmights was 
Tiie stone v nulled away 1v6m thr* door of his hfigari; death 
Whs no lon;:(.r ti)« rOi but an au^l elothed in white. He stood 
u{>, and Ins ojres weix; npiniMW bleared with teais ; Uud looking 
into the bnirlit motning bniven^lie sak^ will be sttnnp^” 
Men somr-tum go Aiwa hiM> tombs, lAih pulnfiil Ion 
t(» bf hold once more t&e tecs of thur departed fi ien<L ; mil 
0-4 they iffi7o upon them, lying there so jH»awful!/ wlUi fho 
bertiblunee that they wore on earth, tin* sweet hrcaih of liuivi i 
tiitn lies theUi, and tln» f^^atures cimnhle and fall i, and 
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are but dyst. So did liis soul tben deticend for the lasf time 
into the great tomb of the past, with painiiil totigiiig]i to behold 
onoe more the dear ijices of those he had \o\ ed ; and the sweet 
breath of heaven touched them, and they n ould not ^tny, but 
crumbled awoy and perched i\h he gsued. Tlicy too wi ie 
dust. And thus, fur sounding he Id^ard the great gate of rtie 
past bhut !>chiud him, as the divine poet did the gut(‘ of para- 
dise when the angel pointed him the wdy up the holy moan- 
tain ; and to him likewise was it forbidden to look back. 

In the life of every man there are sudden transitions of 
feeling, which seem almost miraeulom*. At once, if some 
magician had touched the heavens and the eartli, liic daik* 
clouds melt into the air, tlie wdnd fall^ :md serenity biiereeds 
the storm. The causes which proiluce these sudden changes 
may have been long at work wdthin us; but the clumgeB 
themselves are instantaneous and n|>parently without huifieicnt 
f'uuse. It was so with Flemming ; and fi-om that hour forth 
he resolved that ho would no longer \ cm'f with evory shifting 
wind of ciroumstance ; no longer be a child's ptoything in tW 
hands of Fate, which we ourM Ives do make or miu*. JBo 
resolved hencct'or\Nard not to lean on others, Imt to walk self- 
confidciit and sclf-po^'^c^aed ; no longer to n aste hit } rars in 
\ain regrets, nm* wait the fulfilment of boundless hopes and 
indiscreet de'^iro'i, but to live in the present wi-cly, aUkeiaie 
getful of the p:i^i, and careless of wluii the inystorioas future 
might bring. And fnan that moment he was culm sual strong; 
he was reconciled with liimseif. His thoui'Iits tnme^ to his 
distant home.beyond the jboa« An indc^ciih.ihly ^•^^cet feeliug 
rpse^Jifitliin him. 

^TUlher will 1 turn tuy wandi*rmg footbteps,** said he, ‘^ond 
be a mmi among mootand no longer a dreamer umong ;diado\N 
ihmcc'ibxth be mine a life of aettou and. ieaHt.y.» I n ill work lu 
my own ffihei-a, nor wi&li it <d!ier than -h is. Tliin alone is 
health and happiness. Xliis sdoee is Ihe 

^ *Xi{fr tbfkt sh'iU 

A «1ia11eni70 to 9U With 

Apd It comet. »y, Wflo<w\e. friend * *' 
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CLIlZ.~tHE CmumiSM OF TUB POOR. 


lOtufiLn Laub «m bom In London V oniary 17, 177fi, «nd dM OoeonW IdSM* 
IL wrototetli In prafontui v^rmf tmtblnlbiBncIMjitntfaponklfmia^BPiutrllNltid 
i'>tbpr4inl u\l^p«gitte,dad ib hisn(ini4|<ir**Xiln.** TboM nn» <ll«tio|piM|pd by BO 
t»|ttbtL 0 « i I if homof, bgp tiuUu • of fnntlo pntbor* tqr Ui* niof if uIm v^ation, Mid n 
mn Cl Itiml Ifla 1IK« whlib won ftiH of pnthoHi^ lirtoroft nnd dlt^nlfliil by 

tbo Iwa Imm wriUoo wiUi ino<i tnstn nod good AieUng by Iho Into 

Iff TuiitlooTnlfoord, Sa uofbiir oflon 

111 « iWMnfffi In IMho b narlM of «bHnirt«ilitl<* popon writton bv Urn ii4{Biujit fbo 
tndb of OPrtMlo mitfor luovorba^thn autdmc ko Ui« pppinut liuUiMiO boiod tb« 
onylitg, ”11 oi li liooio* bo it ov« r au b to\ i\ j 

Thb innocent prattle of his children takes ou^ the stin*^ of a 
fiovertjr. Bat the cliiJtb'tn of the very poox do not 
prattle. It is none of the iea^t frightful features in that oon- 
ditkUBy that tbeic L> no childishness iii xte dwellings. ^Poor 
people,^ faid a Msneiblc old nurse to na once^ ^do not biing u]> 
the tr*cUiblren ; they dmg them up.” Tlie little cerelm darling 
of t!ie altliiei nunserv, in iiieir hoveI» la tranitfeimed botimoA 
iffto u pu mature, n^flecting pel'son. No one had time to dandle 
1% ik> OIK thinks it worlli wtnlc to coax it, to boothc it, to toes it 
up akd down, ft humor it There is uoiit to kiss away its 
teat^ li it erics, it cui only be kuten. It has been jircttily 
skid time b ibo is ied with milk nnd ]>rab< " But the ah- 
hmhA oC thu p«K>i baibe ir<id tinn, uniiourisbiii ^ the rotum to 
ita libtle baby In^ka, and etioitb to en.mL'f .ittmtion, luttef, 
oeas«d0S9 objui'pitiun. It neror had a ti>\, or knew wliai a 
coml infant It i*i c w ilp wilboat the Inllal^ df noiseB; it was 
a Birang< r t(» tlie [> iiicnt fondle, the htidhmg eaiwse, Ae attract^ 
ing no\ehy, llie eostlier ]ilAjtlili^ or tlie ehpaper off-haalt cob* 
invfince to divert fte Child, tbe prattled ndnsmise, (host sense 
tt) It,) th»s WHO flie wlieiesoinc lictiopi^ the apt 

story in* erpo^f d, ptit-» a sto^to^ present suAntlttft^aiul 

astakeos i) < pas loud of younjg w^cmder« Tt wasaover''^ ag to; 
no one e\cr loid to it n tale of fee misery. It was ' 

U]>, to hve or to (1 e as it luippenpd li liad no younff dreafitc* 
It b okr at on( c into the iiigt tidfatics of lift. A wld ciisb 
* 42 * 
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not for the Very poor its any object of datHance ; it k only 
another month to bo fed. a pair of litilo hands to be betime^i 
inured to labor, tt is the rival, till it can be the coo^jerator, 
for food with the parent. It is never his mirth, his ditersioiL. 
Ids solace ; it never makes him yonng again, irith recaliing hi'* 
young times. The children of the vciy poor have no \ oixng 
times. It mokes Aie very heart to bleed to overhear th^ casual 
street talk between a poor woman and her little girl, a woman 
of the better sort of poor, in a condition rather above the 
squalid beings which we have been contemplating. It is hot 
of toys, of nursery book^, of summer holidays, (fitting that 
age,) of thf‘ proini«'ed sij/ht or play, of praised sufficiency at 
school. It is of mangling and <‘lear-«lflrching, of the price of 
coals, or of ])OtatoeM. The qiie>tion« of the child, that should 
bo the vei7 outpourings of curiosity in idleness, ai*© marked 
%vith forecast and melancholy pro\ idtMice. It has come to be 
a woman — before It was a child. It has learned to go to 
market; it chaflers, it haggles, H enMes, it niimnnr^; it i;» 
knowing, acute, sharponed; it ne\’er prattles. IKwl wo not 
reason to say, that the home of the very poor is no luunc ? 

I ** 

t 

GUV.— HYMN BEFORE SUNRISE, IK. THE VAJ^LJ^ OF 
CHAMOUNI, SWnZERUND. 

OMIMW * 

tgAam Txyioe OoubkH ViO torai al OUmf M. ^arv m I)kron«btr»rKiist«u(t. 
Oetobei SI, ITTa «nO dM UoefmlNV 2T, liSC Bcinui on^ot the most twiiirkiilllo mtm 
oflili tIOM; ond rowikrllon htve outted n wkitr md (1u«ii.»r intolloolBal fnfliMtieo 
UMta bo. ni« ftnUnoiioii, loo, Is molt ioU b; miuds of tho blgtiin dmo. lie uas ao 
Mlbuitowi iuMSbiiCm pool, ft pKoAMiid ftftt ovsswasQ^iilloiiis^fciil writw, ftDd ft 
sritlr of iinrinOioSosoollolMp. fUi frorbi ftM fjnyA Mr el^ m.'. 

t(r,SMrhtiv«litodpoUtiti(b1n Intttliilool oonsti ilW li ff the if 

ft nohU OiWSli la couwiwUoSlI (ttoquoiieo ho U Jill to iurt txcolltSl aH hlo 

ooiitfoasanulbi- 

Calerld;:e'8 lifb vrdO uotUi <ill roapactowhit Uio «f1n1rrr* of Lugt mas Oimld hxro 
orubdd Uls grail UaMI « i> a w lilt rtf iMUi lit c tul I MO thtt rigb% but not alvoTi 
go to It. bo flould iro tbo « loug, but nol go tram 

HAsf^biM Aftmaii to att^ Ute iaomiug|tar 
Jn fail ftoop ooumtP So Igog he weoi, to paiuc 
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On jMildf iiwOjI lieaU, O sovcivigii Biano! 

Tiie Aryc and Arveiroii at thy ba^e 
Have cOHhc leiwly ; Ixit thou, most awAil forai, 

Sisest frtm forth' thy silent sea of innes. 

How silently I Around thee, and above, 

Deep ia the air and dark, snbstantial, black, 

An ebon mass : methinks thou piorcest it 
As with a wedge. But when I look again, 

It is thine own calm Jiome, thy crystal shi tnc, 

Thy habitation from eteniity. 

0 dread and silent mount! 1 gazed upon thee 
TUI thou, still present to the bodily sense, 

Didst vanish from iny thought : entranced* in prayer 

1 worshipped the lii\ i^iblc alone. 

Yet, like some su beguiling melody, 

{Jo sweet we know not we are listening to it, 

Thou, tlio mean wast blending with my ihoiigbti 

Yea, \utli niy life, and Itlc's own seciet joy; 

Till the dilating soul, euntpt, transfused, 

Into the miglity vision passing — tlu ro, 

An in her natural form, swoUihI vti»t to heaven. 

^ Awake, my soul i not only passive praise 
Tliou oae^t ! not alone these swelling tears, 

Id iite thHnk», and seorat etdUtsy ! Awake, 

Voice of sweet fMmgl Awake, my heart, awake ! 
Green v.'h - and iey clid^ ! all joiii my byinia* 

Thou first and <Aiof, fi<de hovereign o^ tliw vale ! 

O, struggiifid; >04 <be darknipi all the 

And viNiieil all night by troops of Miir-, . \ 

Or when they climb tlie iky, or when ihey sink,«- 
Gnnpanion of the inuming Mai at il.iwii. 

Thyself earth’s ro**}' Ntur, and of the ilaw n 
Co*horal(l, wake^ P prhue f ^ 
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Wlio ^atik tLy sunless pUUr> deep ia earth? 

Who filled thj coiiutcnaDce with ros^y light? 

Who made thee parent of perpetual stream:i ? 

And you, ye five aild torrents fiercely glad! 

'Who called }ou forth from night and utter dea|h, 
l^roiu <lark and icy aivems culled you forth, 
l>own those prcoipitoiH, black, jagged ro^s, 

Forever ^kaUererl, uiid the same forever? 

Who gave )ou yoav invuhicnihh life, 

Your strength, your pjired, }our fury, and your joy, 
Unceasing ihnndcr, and otcnri.d fo.mi? 

And ^\ho coinumndcd, — mid tlic silence came,— • 

“ Here h t the billows ‘'tiffi n and huve lest*^ ? 

Yo ico fall-) ! ye tlmt Irom the moiiii tain’s brow 
Adown enormous ruinos slope amain — 

Tom*nt'«, methiidis, that heard a mighty voice, 

And htopped at onco amid tlu ir maddest pliinurc ! 
Motionlo'^^ (01 1'cnts ! silent cataracts ! 

Who made you gloriou-« as the yat* « of heaven 
Beneath the keen full moon ? Who bade the sun 
Clothe you l^ith lauihows’ Who, with living fioweu 
Of lovch’est blue, spread garlands at ybur f<‘i‘l r 
Qod! let the torroiUs, like a shout of nationb, 

Answer I and let the ice ifiiunA echo, God ! 

Gk>d! sing, yc meadow <^tioainS9 with gladsome voice! 
Ye pine groves, uith your hoU andsmiUiikc bounds ! 
And they, too, hai c a vor(<, yon pi^es of snow, 

And ill their perikiiie fall "hall thundbiV 1 

■ * * 

Ye living fiow < i tint skirt the cti rnAdhoftt ! 

Te wild goat-i round tlie oaglL’s nest I 

Ye eagliH, playmates oi the mdontnin |^nn! 

Ye llghSI^ll^^, the dieadnsTows of thoi^uds! 
YeiigiiS and wonders cafshe,<jifing«ibtll^ ^ 

Utter forth Ooil, and fill the Wlh* with praise* * 
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GLV.-PASaAOBS PSQM BACON. 

OMtfthe noBt inoiifloiui phDoMphert that r lived, m bt>r« In 
LoMoOi Juttiiy ^ UCl, nd dfod Apvn % 16211 Beildw hta laentluiabU* m n Ion to 
yhllflflni^/ud tha tnith» lio i»«i omtnf&t u a lawyer, a Hijitpnnan, 

aadaiionitor. Ua fontoUM offlet of loni bich chonaoDor, ami naa nvama Uueou 
iFffidaDi and VlacoiiBt 8t Albani Hla atrength of chanu t4 r aoa not i lual to th« 
apMlpr of his ganlua. 

Vdt nora aupU aciooua(a uf the lift and wi illnga of this great iiiaD»oao the hlographT 
of him lA Lord OampbeU's Idvos of the Ohanoall«>m Mii«aulay*» i msht, oHgtnally i> u 
tolinrtvd to ttia Edinburgh Kavlnr, and Hallamh Ltteriuiirc of IDaropi ] 

Tur TRUE Ends of Knowledgj:. 

But the gKutest error of all the rest in ilie inistaking or 
miHplncing of the la«<t or farthest end of knowledge : foi turn 
Lave entered into a de^^ire of learning and knowledge, some- 
times upon a natural curiosity luid inquisitive appetite ; 8 odu>* 
timed to entertain tlicir miads with tariotj and didiglit; some- 
times for oroauient aii<^n*putation ; and bometime.s to e imhie 
tliem to victoi^' of wit and contradiction ; and iuo«il tunes for 
lucre and prole*ision; and at Mom bincercly to give a true 
account ol llitir gift of rea^^on, to the beuehi and of men; 
as if there at re sought in knowledge a (oueh wliereii|ion to 
r(*st|^ searching .ind restless spint; or a terraee, for a aundrr* 
ing and variahie mind to walk up and doviii, with a fair pros- 
pect ; or a toi^<*r of etate, for a pn)ud mind to raise itself a|ioas 
or a fort, oi eornmnndiug ground, for btiife und contention} or 
a shop, for iirofit or r4de,-*aBd not a rich storehouse* for the 
glory of the Creator* and the relief of inanV e^jlate. Bnt this 
is that which will indeed dignify nnd oicnlt knowledge, if con- 
templation and action may be more nearly and strnitly eun- 
jained and nailed to|pther than they have jbeen ; a cunjuneiioii 
like unto th it of the taro highest phuu U — Saturn, the planet 
of ro'.t and cuut(*aij[daiiou, and Jupiter, the planet <if civil 
* society and action. Howbetkl^ do not im an (when I qtoak 
of iL<e niid .action) that iiulNhetore uicntioried, of llu' apfityirig 
^oT knou ledge to lucre and proleaion ; tor 1 am not igiior.int 
how much that diviilstb Si|||l>iot«rniph!th the proeeOMtton and 
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adTanccment of Jmowledge ; like unto the golden ball tltrown 
before Atolanta,* wfiu'b^ while she goath a^ide and stoopcth to 
take up, the race hindered. 

Neither is uy im*uuiu^, as was spoken of l^ooralcs, to oall 
philoHophy down from heaven to converse upon the eaftli| 
that is, to leave natural philosophy aside, and to apply knotwl*.*. 
edge* only to manneris and policy. But as both heaven and 
< arth do eon^piro and coiitribnte to tho n»o Ohd benefit of nuw, 
so the end ought to ho, from both philoBO}>lnos to separate and 
rojoet vain sperulution**, and what^o(‘\<‘r is empty luid void, and 

to pix»aervc and aujnnont whatsoever solid and fruitful. 

« 

Laws am> Law Ma&eus. 

Notwillistanding, for the more public part of government, 
which U lawM, 1 think to note only one deficiency ; which is, 
that ail tlKHo who have written of hii^s iia\e written cither as 
philu^ophei^ or ns lawyers, and none U's statesmen. for the 
philosophers, they make imaginary law> for iinnsfinnry com* 
inonwcullliN ; and their discourses are as the stars, which give 
litile light, because they are so liigh. For the lawyers, they 
write according to the states wli(*ro they live, what is rej(||iTcd 
law, and not w hat ought to be law : for the wisdom of a law 
maker is one, and of a hiwy«T is another. For there are in 
nature certain fountains of jnbtice, wbcnc<* all cImI laws arc 
derived but a* streams; and like as waters do t.ihe tinctures '' 
and tastes from the tUiougU which they run, so do ei\il 
laws \.u*y according to the lospons and governments wlieit* 
they arc planted, thougli they proceed Iroin Uie same fountains. 

* At»ilAi)ti wai a sxnft-footcd inaidcn in Gr^sk mjtholosc} , wlio y.iu- 
qoiiihcd oil hor oom]u tiU^rs in tha race, bat m.is finelij be itcn h\ Mci^ inion^ 
who dfopped three golden nppleft. one |t|ter enotber, which 4telfoita btnppoe 
to pick up. Bqnfon'e Uluetration is ^ery happj, because the parallel » ao 

exact ihrougkoat. 
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GLVI —PASSAGES FROM JEREMY TAYLOR 

IJnbmr Tatlor wRt born at Cambrid|0, in Cnftland In IQH and dl»il In l€i 7 fit 
bbliop of Down and Connor, in Iraland at tha Una nf bln daatb Ha wrh a ? ulu« 
■Ijiom vrltar on tfaiologicAl Md daveUonal ioljopta, and bla worfenbaTa imn ofT^ n 
i^bHahod. Itli irritlnga are lamarkahla Ihr lubnaw uf tkuv.y, ooptotiMnom ul aaprco* 
doto, and iHitf lofidlonf UniloK] 

Dlclikk in Guack. 

The caned of Eg>pt, when tboy newly aiise Irom tlieir bod 
ot mud and nbnie of Nilu^, sUrt,up into an equal and coritiiiuui 
length, and art int< irupted but with tea knots, uid are dtroiig 
and beauteous, n 111) gieut di'^Uneos and iiUinnN, but wluMt 
they are grown to their lull length, lluy h s t n into the point 
of a pyramid, and miiltijdy their knots and joints, inUirupting 
the iuHnc:^ and smoothiicsfl of its body. So are the steps and 
dcdeiisiODbOf him that does not gnnv in giaee* At flisf, w In n 
he springs ap firom lus impuiity by the waU'rs of h'i|)tjsm and 
repentance, he grows straight and strong, and snlki hut ttw 
inturuptioiis of piety, and liis cunstniit course s of n hginn me 
but larely intermitted, till they u^eend up to a lull ngi , or 
toward^ tiie ends of thou lift , th< n ihc^y are nc ik, .uid iliaii 
devotions often iiitermittod, and thi^r hreoclicsaic trfH|iiriit, 
and they seek exeuses and liW for dispc Mentions, and love 
God mid religion lesg and le^b, till tin ii old le^*, instead of 
a crown of then viitue and pcrscneriinee, (mis in levity and 
unprofitable couisc^, light imd u dcHsm^thc tufted fcatheis 
upon the ciiWj LVLrj wind can play with it and abiuM it, but 
no man can make it oscfiil.* 

* This IS one of the most chuactensdo pussigM in 'l.iylor n wnim^M, 
and shows his cxtrsordiuiiy poipw of lUmaiitioa- Hod it Df>er bevii iio it- 
ten, wc shouM hsTe pronmmeed it uttoify iaipogpiblc to trace an) m ilogy 
between decline m spiritual growth niia tb# Structure of a reed, but in tha 
hands of this matter of rliotorfc, the eSmpsri on seotUf ^efljleir fort od nor 
inapt 
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ToL&UATtO>. 

When Abreliom sat at hm tent door, aeoihiiiig to his (HiS- 
tom, waiting to ontcrtain «ttrnngera, he e<((Med an dd inaiH 
stooping and leaning on Ids fetaff, wearj \i ith age and travel, 
coming toward<i him, who was ii hnndred years ol age* He 
icccived him hindU, aA«hed his fe(*t, provided sapper, eansed 
him to ait dow n ; hut obsen ttig that tb«* old man ate and peajcd 
not, nor Ih ggod toi a bles<>mg on his meat, he asked him why 
ho did not worship the Qod of heaven. The old man told fahn 
that ho woi-lii)>]i<*d the tiro only, and sn'knowledged no other 
(kmI. At wiihli umwer. Ahraham grow tK> zealously angry, 
that In t)u old mnn out ot hn ^at, and exposed him to 

all llir‘ toils ot tin iinrlit, iind in iiiiguimied condition* When 
the old linn was pan, (knJ t^olkd to Ahraham, and a.sked 
liiiii win i< tlu‘ s(i iiip I w Ih roplkd, thnist him away 
Ilf I lusf lio (lid iKit woi hip thiW’ God answcnsl him, 
h«i>o sudf lofl liiiirtlx^^f^ hundred )carF, although lie dishonored 
ino , and couldst thou not endure him ono night, wlion be ga\e 
tlw ( no iiouhh Tpon this, kuiIi the story, Ahmhnm fetched 
hull hul .Ii nil, and gH\c him honpitahlc entertainment and 
iiistiiiolion. Go thou and do likewise, and thy charity 
will ho rtwvardcd by the God of Abialiain, 


(IMI Mil KlM»0\slBU>UY Oh VMhUim 
CIII7INS 


HI N we nthvi on what has boon, .md is, how n it poa- 
sihh 11 >1 to ^hI a protbuad ot flu* iwiK)n-*il Icno-'S of 
thi'< hjfublic to all fature Wlut muti\o-« pr(*M> 

uiHui ua^br. KAy eflbrts^ What bntluuit fvrospfcts unite 
01^ folhwhwnti Wliat Milciim wai'nmg^ at onic df nuind our 
\ igtldlilk cooflianee ! 

Tim wid wmtM balr allviid^ ixnTnIcd to un^p unsealed 
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books, the beginning and end of all its own marvellous 
Struggles in the cause of liberty. Greece, lovely Greece, 
** the land of scholars and the nurse of arms,*' where sister 
republics in fair processions chanted the pniises of lil»orty 
and the gods, — where and what is she? For two thousand 
years, the oppressor has hound her to the earth. Her arts 
are no more. The last sad relies of Ikt tt'tnph's are hut tin* 
barracks of a ruthless seddiory ; the fragiiu'iits of her col- 
umns and her palaces are in the dust, yi't hrautiful in ruin. 
She fell not when the mighty w<Te u|Mm lier. Her sons 
were united at Tlieriuopyhe ami Marathon ; ami the tidi; of 
her triumph rolled hack upon the llelle«pont. Shi* was coii- 
fpiered by her own faction-'. She fell by tin* hamls (jf her 
own people. The man of Maee<iotiia difl not tiie work of 
destruction. It wjis already done hy ln‘r own eorrnptioiis, 
banishments, and dissension^. 

Koine, repnhliean Konn*, wlio'^e eagles glifneed in tlio 
rising and setting sun, — wliere and what is ‘•la* ? The Kter- 
nal City yet n'lnains, proud even in her <!eM»lali<»ri, nohle in 
her dceline, venerahli* in the niaji 'ty of religion, ami ealm 
ns in tlie coin)Misiin‘ of death. 'I'lie malaria has hut trav- 
elled ill the paths worn hy her destroyers. More than 
eighteen eenfiiri**'* iiiourniMl o\< r the los*, »»f lifp empire. 

A mortal dl-fa-e wa.s upon Imt \ilal- Im I’ori; (’.e-ar had 
ci*o«<ed tlie Knhieon; ami did m»t re^iure her health 

by the det'p prohings of the. senati- eliaiidier. The (ioths, 
and Vandals, and Hun-', the swann^ of the north, completed 
only what w:t-» aln*aily begun at Jioim*. Kornaiis be,iniyed 
Ibiine. The. b gions were bought and sold, but the people, 
offered the tribute money. 

And wliere are the re|Mihlie.s of modern timea, whieli clus- 
tered round immortal Italy? Venice and Gemin exist but 
in name. The Alps, indcexl, look down upon the brave and 
peaceful Swiss in their native fastnesses ; but the. guaranty 
of their freedom is in their weuknc8i<, and not in their 
43 
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Btrrngtli. The mountains are not easily crossed, and the 
valley^ are, not e^'-ily retained. AVhen the invader ctmies, 
he nio\e,s like an avalanehe, <*arryinj:; destruction in his jiath. 
'I’he- (iea'‘an!ry sinks ht fon* him. The <*oiintry is t«iO jKHjr 
lur {iliindf r, and ttnj roii;;h for valnahle couque>t. Nature 
|in -.rnl^ her eti riial harriers, on ever}' side, to check the 
wantonness of aiiihition ; and Switzerland remains, with her 
>lniple institutions, a inilifarv road to fainT climates, se:m*cly 
worth a j)crnianent j»o-»e-;Mon, and protected hy the j*-aloiisy 
ol* her nel^'hhors. ^ 

We .-tand tlie late-t, ami, if we fail, prohahly tin* IjiM, 
experiiiieiit of silf-'rovcrniueiit hy t!u* people. We have 
h(•l::lIM it uiuler eircuni-tamM-s of the nivist au>pieiou'* nature. 
We are in the vi^or <if }oiith. Our ;rrowlIi has ne\iT h(*en 
eheeked hy th<* <ipjire-'i<»n*» of t) ran uy. Our con«.titiitions 
ha\e ncNer heen eiihchled hy the \ ic(*s or luxuries of the old 
world. Such a^* wc an*, we havi* been iVoin the ho^iiuiintr — 
hard} , 1ut(‘llip*nt, aecu'‘toincd to sclf-^overniuiait and 
sclf-rc'pect. 'riu* Atlantic rolls between ns and iuiy for- 
jiiidat>]e foe. 

Within our (nvn territory. <lretc]iinir tlirruij^h many de- 
;;r«’C' uf latinnie and longitude, w<* have the clinie<' cd’ many 
pr»Hluct'J, and many iiicaiH tif iiidep«'ndf*nee. 'riif j:o\eru- 
incut is mild. 'I’lic pn','.*; i'. free. Ihdipou frc<*. Kno(\'l- 
e<l;ic reachr--, or may rc:i<’Ii, every home. Wlcit lliirer pru.*^- 
pect «»f .-in'ce^< <'ouhl hf* presented? What imaii^ more 
adequate to accompli>Ii the suhlinic end? What more is 
ncccssiry, than for lla' people to pr« -erve what tliey tlu in- 
st'lves have cri'ated ? 

Alrc.ady hiis the a;;e eaujrhl the spirit of our in^iinitions. 
]| has already a’^i’cndcd the Andes, and ^miffed the breezes 
of both oceans. Ii ha* infu-ed iiM*lf into th»» lit* -hli^al of 
Kurope, anil warmed the Minny plains of*rninee. and the 
low hauls of Holland. It ha< tiuiclual (he philo'iiiphy of 
iienuany and the north, and, moiinp: onwanl to the ’'ouil, has 
opened to Gr^'ece ihc le>snns of her better days. 
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Can it be that America, under such cirouiodtaiico^i* ('an 
betray h( rj>vlf! that she is to b<‘ added to tlio ('ntaiogue of 
repuldieji, tlie iuseriplioii ^upon who>(i‘ ruins is, 'I'la y wen*, 
but iliey are not!” Forbid it, my eoiiutryinen ! forbid it, 
Heaven ! 

1 call upon you, fathers, by the shades of your auee>^inrs, 
by tlio dear itsliea wliudi n'jx^so in this preeiou^ soil, by all 
you ju'O mid all you hope to be: rcisi>t evn-y project of di— 
union, resist every cneroaehment upon your Iibi rli«‘>, rc'-i.-t 
every attempt to teller your eouseieiiees, or siuoilirr mhh* 
public schools, or extinptisb your system of pablie in^tniriiuii. 

1 eull upon 5'^u, muihers, by that vvhieh ne\rr iiiiK in 
woman — the love of your ot!*-^prin;^ ; leach lla ia, ii< ila y 
elimb your knees, or lean on your bo>oiiH, the blrsnin^r^ ,,f* 
bberty. Swear them at the altar, with tia'ir hapti>nuil 
vows, to be true to their country, ami never to foiyet or for- 
sake h(‘r. • 

I call u|M»n you, you n«^ men, to rrmemher hosr sous you 
1^, W’liO'iC iidieritiincc you possess. Life eau m'vi'r bi* loo 
short, which brings nothing' but disfiniei- and oppn-^-ion. 
Death never comes too soon, ii’ necessary in di-fcuce of the 
liberties of your country. 

I call upon you, old men, f(»r your eouii-eN, and yf>ur 
prayers, and your liem‘divtion.>. May not your j^ray Imirs p) 
down in ‘sorrow to the grave, with the recollection that yon 
have lived in vain! May not your la-l miii >ink in the we>«l 
upon a nation of slaves ! 

No ! 1 n*ad in the destiiiy of my c(»untry far better hopes, 
far hrl;rliter vision's. We, W’ho are now iisscmhled lien*, 
mu>t ‘‘(Min he puliercal to the congregation of other days. 
Tlu' time of our (h'parturc is at Jiand, to make wav fbr our 
cliildn ii upon the theatre of life. May Ood hiieed tin in and 
th< •irs 1 May he who, at the distaiK^e of another century', 
shall stand lierd, to celebrate tbU day, f^till look round ujiou 
a free, happy, and virtuous {leojde ! May ho luive reason to 



508 


THE PIRST CLASS HEADER. 


sub as we do I May he, with all the enthuBifism of truth, as 
wdl as of poetry, exelaim that here is still his countiy. 

** Zealous, yet modest mnorent, though free , 

Paticut of toil , screue aiAidst aUmw , 

Inflcaible lu faith , invincible in anns. ' 


(ivm— HIE ISLES OP GREECE 

9 

Braox 

1 111 in 1< ^ ol Greece * tie i-len of (mecc ^ 

AN li< i< iHiriiiii/ Sippho^ h>\cd iuid«suog,— — 

N\ li M u tin itts ot w ir iiid piace, — 

>Mh n Ihldsj ifiM uul Phabus sprung * 

I t« ill ll HUinilK 1 tllMU }(t, 

Put all, i vupt llaii sun, h *ict. 

Tin S( I in ami the Teian 5liisr J 
'1 Ik Ik lo’a hup, the lo\u h hiu, 

II iM found tlie fame }out chores refuse ; 

1 lu ir plat 0 of birtli alone is mute 

To sound*^ i^hirh erho I irthcr vie*'! 

'1 ban } our sii i ** 1^1 imK of the Blc^^ed-’' S 

'File mount mis hxik on Marathon, R 
And Mni ulioii looks on the sea , 

s Sipph> n (clibrattd (*r<.(k {KieteHS, was a lutneof Uu Island of Les- 
liott llt-i >\nung**, ( f v«hi h vtn feu ti i^nicnt^ lemain, uerc charactenaed 
bv dtpth and fi not of fi oliiig • 

t 1 ht U 1 ind of Dtlof u rcprcaanted, in Ore rk U k;c ndary hi^torv an ha\ ing 
floattd untl^r tin aea for a Iona peruul, and In on ra^ si tu the aurfic h\ the 
ui,«nr\ of N( prune Apdh ind lliani m n Utni ui»ou it 
i 1 lu ^ ill an I the TeiHu muse means the epic and h nc poctr> of (iroecc 
llonitr, 1 1 t It ipir poet, wiu> l>orn at St o, according to hoiul iccouota 
An uu ui, ttu hn pict, wu. btirn in tlu Island of fcoN 
$ Ihe Omks aup]H>*>id thit tl rt nerr rtrtain ulmda in thf \tlantic 
Ocean, wHete good men nere c irrud after death and hitd m perpetual hap- 
pint %«. 1 liebfi iret* colled the itlaiuL of the blessed 
(I Mamthoa la a ^lage about twentv miles north eist of Athens. The 
Peiolaaa wart dsfraled here bv the Aiheni*ins, under the command Sf 
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moeiDg there an hour alone, 

1 dreamed that Greece might 8tiU be ftee ; 
For, standing on the Persians* grave, 

1 could not deem mjaelf a slave. 


A king sat on the rocky brv>w 

Which looks oVr sca-bom Sulamis ; • 
And shi[is, by thotl^a^ds, lay below, 

And men in nation^; ; — all wen' his ! 
He countcil them at break of ibiy, — 
And when the sun ^et, wliere wen* they ? 


And whom uie IIm y ? Ainl a\1h re art llioii, 
3fy country ? shore 

The hemic la} is tuiw ii<»\\ — 

Th<‘ heroic bo«om bi.ifs tui ni<»n * 

And u^u^t thy l\n\ long di\inf. 
Degenerate ini 4) liands like in in* ? 

*Ti^ something, in the dearth of fame, 
Though linked among a fettemd nice, 

To feci at b A-i a patriot *n •>haims 
Even as 1 ^ing, suflii-c my f.icv ; 

For what w b ft the [jo< l ben* ? 

For Greek'' a blush — lor Greece a fear. 


Mn-t tre l)ui weep o*er da}'. iii<#rc blewwed ? 

MijHt tee but blush ? Our futlier* bled. 

Karth, render bm‘k from out thy breast 
A remnant oi our S|iartaQ dead I • 

Of the three humlred grant b«t three, 

'i’o iiiakf* a new Tliennox>yl©. t 

* Siiiiij.H ).• ai> i-land off Uie coii>t of Attics, har whiih the PenUn 
U<inni? the lu^aiiioa of Xcrace, Wd" dcfcati'd h> that of 1^ ounfed* 

criud 

t 'I h( nn a narrow paM, leading from Thmaaly Info r»cff« s*id 

Southern (Greece. The army of Xorx* s waa rcatfted hnrs for some tbtpl h\ a 
band of tlroi hmidrrd ^parrann. rnd''r Lconldaw, who wertM Isst *11 

40 • 
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What, ailont atUl ? aod nlent all ? 

, Ah I no— -the tokos of the dead 
Sound liko a distant torrent*! ftlJ, 

And answer, ** Let one UTing head, 

But one, arise, — we come, we come ! ** 

Tis but the living who are dumb. . , 

In vain — In vain ; strike other chords ; 

P'ill high the cup with Samian wine ; 

Leave battles to the 'Puriush hordes, 

AimI shod the Ijlood of Scio’s vine ! 

Hark ! rising to the ignoble cal), 

How answers each bold lyu^cluuial ! 

You have tlic Pyrrhic dance* as yet — 

'Whore* is the Pyrrhic phalanx* gone? 

Of two such lessons, why forget 
The nobler and the manlier one ? 

You have the letters Cadmus gave — 

Think yo he meant them for a slave ? 

Fill high the howl with Samian winel 
Wo will not tl^k of themes like these 1 
It made Anacreon's song divine : 

lie served — but served Folycrates t — ’ 

A tymnt ; but our masters then 
Were still, nt least, our countiTmen* 

The tyrant of the Chersonose’t 
Was freedom’s best and bravest friend ; 

♦ 

* The Pxrrliic dance ii a sort of warlike dance, perfonned exclusirdf \jj 
men, wlurh h:is come down Sroni the ancient Greeke. The Pyrrhic phalanx 
wea the phalanx of PVrrhus, King of Kpirue, n celebrated general of 
•Btiiiiilty. 

. t iM^Atea wai king of the lelaad of Sa&MM. He befriended and 
piiitndzcd the poiet Anaemon. 

t Ghenofneae means peninaola, and here designatca the Thracian Cher- 
tOBcec, now oefied tlie PeniaenU of the Dardanellee, or of GallipulL MU- 
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ITuit tjrant was AIUtkiAM I 
O that tho fireaent homr woidd land 
Another d(‘<ipot of tibe kkid 1 
Such chaiasnis bis weio tim to hind* 

Fill liigli the bowl with Samian wine I 
Oo Suli*a rock, and Parga'a abore,* 

Kxihta the remnant of a line 
Such oa the Doric mothera bore ; 

And there, porha|>a, acme aeed ia aown, 

The Herocloidan blooil might own. t 

Trust not for fro<»dom to tho Franks — ' 

» They have a king who buys and sells. 

In native swords and ]mti\o lunka 
The only hope of courage dwells ; 

But Turkish force and Lsaiii | fraud 
Would bn ak } our shield, hoa^over broad. 

• 

Place me on Suniuufs f marble atocp, 

Where nothings aavo the waves and I, 

May hear our mutual muriuurs sweep ; 

There, sw andike, let me sing amd die* 

A laud of siu\ea aliall neVr be mine — 

Dash down yon cup of Samiiui wine 

tiaden exercised a aotrrcign nower orer It, as the heir and aucceaaor of hli 
unclr, of the same name, who hod led an Athenian colony iafO the roiincry, 
and uken iwissearion of it. 

s bull I luofirdaiuons diitnct of Southern Albanls. Parga ih a town on 
the GO i>t of Albatti.i. people of Suit and of l*arga hate shonn great 
brmscrj in modem tiuifs. 

t The llerAcleid i ucre a powaihit Adiolan race, or fatmh , fabled to have 
been diAcc.ndanta of llerculca. 

* Laun It here a general name, applied to the people of Western £iim|^ 
^ Suii.uin uas a promontory in Atuca, now called Cape Colonni. ^ 
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CL1X.-80NQ OF THE GREEKS. 

Guipait4. 

fThtM ttirriiig lioat wee* written while tli* itiuailn betwem the Grrffce end 
Tiirlce wee going on, which ended In Uie eitoWlehment of Qreeee u nu ludiiM>nJeot 
kingdom J 

Again to the battle, Aclmuins I 
Our heartd bid the tjrant dofionce ; 

Our land, the first garden of Liberty's tree — 

It hath been, and shall yet be, the land of the free : 

For the cross of our fuith is replanted, 

The pale, dying crosri'nt is da*:nted. 

And we iiiaivli tliut tia* fiMjtpriiita of Mahomet's slaves 
Ma) be waj»liod out in blood fiom our forefatliers’ gmses. 
Their «>pirit') are ho\ eriug o’er Ub, 

And the hnord blmil to glory restore us. 

Ah ! nbut though no succor advanccb, 

Nor Cliristcndem’s chivalrous lAuct-^ 

Are Biretehed in our :ud, — be the combat our own 1 
And we’ll perish or conquer more proudly alone ! 

For wi*\o sworn by our country’s assaulters, 

By the \ irgins they’ve dragged from our altars, 

By our massnerod patriots, our children in cliains, 

By our heroes of old, and. their blood in our veins, 

That, living, we shall be victorious ; 

Or tliat, dying, our dt ath shall be ^orions. 

A breath of submission we breatlic not ; 

Tha sword we have drawn we will aliqptbe not : 

Its scahbanl u left where ourrnnrtyrs ore 1 lul. 

And the \engeaoce of ages has whettetl its blade. 

Earth nia\ hide — waves ingulf — fire consume uh, 

But Uu> blioll not to bla\er^ doom us. 

If the*} rule, it shall be o'er our a^es and gra\ c& ; 

But we^ve smote them already with Bro on the waves, 
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And Dew triumphs on land aie before us : « 

To the chaige ! Heaven’s banner is o’er os. 

Thi<s day shall je bhish fiir ifs Story, 
br brighten jour lives with its glory. 

Our women, O, sajr, shall th^ shri^ in despair, 

Or embrace ns from oonqiieet with wreaths in their hair? 
Accursed may his memoiy blacken, 

If a coward there be who would slacken, 

Till wti*v(^ trampled the turban, and shown ourselves worth 
Being sprung from and named for the godlike of earth. 
Strike home, and the world idiall revere us 
As heroes de^ceuded from heroes. 

Old Greece lightens up with emotion 
Her iiiland<«, her isles of the ocean $ 

Fanes rebuilt and fair towns shall with jobileo lin^ 

And the Nine shall new hallow thdr Helicon’s sprlog ; 

Our hearths shall be kindled in gladness, 

That were cold and extinguished in sadness | 

Whilst our maidens shall ^co with their white waving arms. 
Singing joy to the brave thal delivered their charms, 

Wh( n the blood of yon Mussulman eravens 
Shall have purpled the beaks of our ravens. 


CLX.--ErEBNITY OF 000. 

We receive cuch repeated IntimafiQiii of deeny in the 
world through wliidi we are passiiq;;, — dedine, and change, 
ami follow dccl^ife, and change, and loss, in mk h rapid 
succ( '>'ion. — that we can almost catch the sound of universal 
wasting, and hear the woik of desolation going ou busily 
around os. ‘^The mountain falUng comeih to noo|^t, airik 
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the rock U removed out of his place. The waters wear the 
Bloneti, the thiiig^ which grow out of the dust of the earth 
aic washed awuy, and the hope of man !•> dcutrojed.” 

Conscioiis of our own instabiUtyy we look about for soriie^ 
thing to reat on ; but we look in vain* The bca\ < ua nnd 
the earth had a beginning, and they will have an end. Tlie 
face of the world ia changing, daily pnd hourly. All unn 
mated thiiigB^row old and die. The rucks erumhlc, the 
tre*‘8 fall, the IcMivea fade, and the graU witliers. The clouda 
are flying, and the waters are flowing, away from u>. 

The firmest works of man, too, arc gmduull^ giving wa}. 
The i\y clings to the mouldering towtr, the brier haiig« out 
fixnu the shattered window, and the v^all flower spungy from 
tho disjointed atones. The founders oi these poisliahlo 
works have shared the same fate long ago. If vie look back 
to tho days of our ancestors, to Uie men as well ik. the dMcll- 
ings of former times, they become immedinhdv asbociated in 
our imaginations, and only make the Ceehng of lustability 
stronger and deeper than before. 

In the spaeious domes whicli once held onr fatluT^^ the 
aerpent hisses and the wild bird scream^. Th(> linlU which 
, once^wore crowded wdth all that taste, and bciencc. and labor 
could procure, whicli rcbonnded with melody and were liglitcd 
tip with beauty, arc buried by tbeir own luius, mocked by 
their own desolation. Tlie voice of merriment and of wiul- 
^ ingtifao stops 'of the bu'^y and the idle, have cea^^cd m the 
deserted oouits, and Uie weeds oboke the entrance'*, and the 
long grass wavers upon the hearthstone. The works of art, 
the ibrming band, the tombs, tbe very ashes they contained, 
-.wre all gone. 

While we thus walk among tho mins of the past, a sad 
feeling of inseeurity comes over us; and that feeling is 
no meanH diininished when wc arrive at home. It we turn 
to oui tiicnds, wo can hardly speak tiFtliem bofon* they bid 
us fiirewell. We see them fisr a few moments, and m a few 
moments more their countenances are changed, and they 
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arc sent awaj. It matters Qo^how near and dear thej ai^. 
Tlio tics ^\bich bind us together are never too clo^e to be 
parted, or too strong to be broken. Tears were never 
known to move the king of temli^ neither is it enough that 
«ae arv compelled to eurreiider tme, or two, or many, of 
tliu>c wo love; for though the price is eo gre^ti we buy no 
f.i\or with \u and our hold on Aoie wlio remhin ia as slight 
as c\cr The bhadowe all elude our grasp, and follow one 
anothei dow n the valley* 

Wo gain no confideneo, then, no fooling of leourUy, by 
turn nig to our contemporaries and kindred. We know that 
the torms which arc breathing aronnd us are as shorU 
li\o(l and flf^eting as those were which liave been dust for 
crntnncM The sensation of vanity, uncertainty, and rum 
14 f qiially strong, 'whether wc tnuw) on what has long lieen 
prcHtrato, or gave on what foiling mow, or will tall so 
soon. 

If cxciy thing which eotnes under our notioe has en- 
duKtl ioi so short a time, and in so short a time wiH be 
no innrr,wo cannot say that wo receive the least nssuraoce 
h} thinkini; on ourselves* When they, on whose fate Wb 
have lx < n nicditatiiig were engaged in the active scenes of 
]ti(, as full of licalth and ho|)C os we arc now, what were 
w( AVe had no knowledge, no consciousness, no being t 
there w.is not a single thing in the wide oniveme which 
knew UN. And after the ^ume interval shall have elapsed, 
wliuh now divides their days from ours, what sH^tl we be? 
What they are now. 

When a few more friends have left, a few more 
deceived, and a lew more changes mocked us, ^*we 
be brouglit to th«> grave, and shall remain In the tomb tho 
ek>ds of the \aney shall be sweet unto us, and every ntati 
shall follow n«, an tin re are huiumerable belbre All 

pow<,r will luiie forNiiken the Strongest, and the lofiust will 
be laid low. and every eye will be clo^eil, and every voice 
hnsbed^ and eveiy heart will haVe ceased its bOid ty Vf^^^ 



516 


THB msm CLASS BEADEB. 


ivfcen we have gone onnelTesi even our xnemoriee #iB not 
stay )>ehind us long. A few of the near and dear wiO bear 
our likeneM in their bosoms, till they too have arrived at the 
end of ibeir jonmey, and AteiBd the dark dwelling of un» 
oOD^Ottsntif. In ihb thoi^tg of others we shall live only 
till tlie last sound the bell, wleoli. tafurms them of our 
departure, has ceased to vibrate in Ihsit earn. A stone, per- 
haps, may tsQ some wanderer wheiw^We he, when ne came 
here, and when we went away; but even that will soon 
refuse to hear us reoofd: ^Itnie’s effiisnig fingers" will be 
busy on its suifisce, and at length will wear it smooth ; and 
then tlie stone itself wiXL sink, or erumblar and the wanderer 
of another age will pass, without a single call u]K>a his sym* 
paUiy, over our unhoped graves. 

Is there notlusg to eoanteraet the sinking of tlu^ heart 
which must be the eflect of ebservatkms like these ^ U there 
no mib<itanee among all theilw Aadows? It all who live 
and hreadm anmnd os are Uie ereatures of yesterday, and 
destined fo see destruotion to-morrow ; it the same eonditlon 
is o«r own, and the same sentenoe is written against us ; if 
the solid ibnps of inanimate nature and laborious art are 
fim&ig and fidling ; if we look in vain, for durahibty, to 4ie 
very ots of the mountains, — where shall we turn, and an 
what can we rely? Can no support be offered? can no 
source of co^dcnca be named ^ O, yes! there h one 
Being, to^wliom we can look uith a perfect roniicnon of* 
flndiiig diet security which nutliiog about us can give, and 
whidi notlung about us can take away. 

^0 iliis Being we can lift up our souls, and ou him we 
veet them, exclaiming, in Uie language' of tlie monasdi 
of Israd, ^Beftve the mountains were bnnight forth, or 
ever tiidtl hadst formed the earth and the world, even fiom 
everlasting to etaHasling, thou art God I ” Of old hast tlioti 
laid the foundations of the earth, and the hea\tiH arc the 
work of thy hands. They diall peridi, but thou shuir endure ; 
yea, shall wax sU Hke a gannent ; as a vesture 
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shult thou chanpe them, and they Bhall be dianged ; but thou 
art file same, and thy years shall have no end.’’ 

Here*, then, is a support which will never fail ; bore is 
a foiiiidatioQ which can never be moved — the everlasUng 
Creator of countlosa worlds, ^the high and loflj One that 
inhabit etii eternity.’* What n sublime conception I He iV 
hithiu eterni% occupies this inoonoeivable duration, pervades 
and fills throughout this boundless dwelling. Ages on ages 
before <*vcn tlio. dust of %hicli wc are formed was created, 
he hatl existed in infinite miyesty ; and ogfM on ages will roll 
away, after wc have all returned to the dust whence we 
wore taken, aiul still he will ex.ist in infinite majesty, living 
ill tin; elernity of his own nature, reigning in flie plenitude 
of Iiis own oiinii|jotenec, forever sending forth the word 
wliieh forint, MipiKirt'i, and governs all things, commanding 
newH*reated light to shine on ncw*created worlds, and raising 
up new-i‘reat(Hl generations to inhabit them. 

The a>ntem[)]ation of tliis glorious attribute of God is 
fitted to excite in our minds the most animating and con- 
soling rcfiirtions. Standing as we are amid the ruins of 
time and the wrecks of mortality, where every thing about 
us is < reut4*d and depend<*rit, proceeding from nothing, and 
hastening to destruetioii, we rejoice that something' pre- 
sented to our view which hus stood fn>m overlivsting, and 
will nMuain forever. When wc have looked on the pleasures 
of life, and fliev have vani.-hed away ; when we have looked 
on the works of nature, and pereei\ed that they were dmn- 
gings; on the monuments of art, and seen that tlu*y Would not 
stand; on our friends, and they have fled while we were 
gazing; on ourselves, and felt that wc were as fleeting as 
they ; — when we have looked on every object to which wi*, 
could turn our anxious eyes, and they have all told us that 
they could give us no lio|»e nor support, because they were 
so feeble themselves, — we can look to the throne of 6o<l : 
change and decay liave never reached that ; the revoliitinn 
of ages has never moved it ; the waves of or etemi^ have 
44 
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been rushiog ptfll ft, bat it baa remained aiiBhaken ; the 
waves of another eternitj are ruriiing towards it, bat it is 
fixed, and can never be disturbed. 


GLXl.— ALABIC THE VISIOOTIL 

Bsiriaa Bmm 

(Atarto ■iortned and tpoH^d the dty of Korn?, and wM*tlUrwftr(Li builMl in tba 
chaonal of tlia River Buatntlaf, tbo iralir of whkb had Itoaa dlvertad from lit conrm 
that the iMdjr miglil be intarrod ] 

When I am dead, no pageant train 
Shall waste their sorrows at my bier, 

Nor worthless ]K>inp of homage vam 
Stain it with hypocritic tear ; 

For I will die os I did live, 

Nor take the boon I cannot give. 

Tc shall not pile, with servile toil, 

Your monuments upon my breast, 

Nor yet witjiin the common soil 

Lay do^Ti the wreck of power to rest ; 
li\"here man can boast that he has trod 
On him that was the ** Scourge of God.** 

But ye the mountiiin stream «hal1 turn, 

And lay its se<'n't channel bare, 

And hollow, for } our sovereign’s urn, 

A rcj<ting place forever there : 

Then bid it** e\tTla»ting springs 
Flow hack upon the king of king« ; 

And never be the secret smd, 
rntil the deep give up his dead. 

My gold and silvifr ye shall fiing 

Baek to the clods that gave them birth ; 
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The captured crowna of many a 
The random of a conquered earth : 

For, eVn though dead, will I control 
The trophiea of the CapitoL 

My coiir40 was like a river deep. 

And from the northern hills I burst 
Across the world, in wrath to swi^ep ; 

And where I went the spot was euised. 
Nor blade of gra*?*^ again was seen 
'W here Alaric and his hosts had been. 

Not for in} •^elf did I ascend 
In jud^iicnt my triumplial car; 

’I'uas nliino on high did send 
'i*lie iiveniriiig .Scythian to the war, 

T<i '<1iako abroad, with iron band, 

TJie ajipointf d scourge of his command. 

t 

With iron liand that scourge J reared 
OVr guilty king and guilty realm ; 
Destruction mom the <i]iip I steered. 

And Vengf ince sat Uf»OD the helm, 

Wh< II, Iniiru IicmI in fury on the flood, 

I pluughei] my \\ay through seas of blood. 
And in tlie strcuin their hearts had spilt 
Wanhed out the long arrears of guilt. 

Across tho everlasting Alp 

I poured tlw torrent of my powers. 

And feeble Cirsars shrieked for help, 

In sain, aithin th< ir sesen-hilled towers: 
T rjiif Hf bed in blood tlic bri^test gi^ni 
That glittered in tlieir diadenh 
And struck a darker, deeper d}c 
In the purple of their majesty. 
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And bade mj northern banners shine 
Upon the conquered Palatine.* 

My course is run, my errand done ; 

I go to Him from whom I came ; 
But never yet shall set the sun 
Of glory that adorns my name ; 

And Koitiun hearts shall long be sick, 
When men shall think of Aluric. 

My courst* U run, my errand done ; 

But darker ministers of 
Impatient, round the eternal throne, 
And in the ca\es of vengeiiiiec*, wjiil 
And soon mankind shall blciu-h uwny 
Before the name of Attila. 


(1.XIL — COMPLKriOX OF BUNKER HILL MONUMENT, 
JUNE 17, 1813. 

Di'«UL Wll sTrB. 

A* DCTY h:L^ bct*n performed. A work of gratitude and 
patrioti*«m is completed. This sirueture, ha\ii)g it^ found:^ 
lions in soil which drank deep of tuirly re\ohuloiiary LUmhI, 
has at lengtli reached its de 2 >tined Indglit, and now litt^ its 
Rumndt to the hkies. 

The Hunker Hill Monument finished. Hero it ^taiuN. 
Fortunate in the natural eminence on wlneh it i&> placcil, — 
higher, intiniiel^ higher, in its objoet^ and purpo-»e, — it rUcs 
over the land and oxer the sea; and \Uihle, at their hoIne^, 
to ilnee hundretl thousand of the people of Ma<»^lmM*iU, 
it ^taluU, a nuMuoriul of the la^t, and a monitor to the prC'^ent 
and all *»neeeeding gencnitioii'*. I have spoken <»t the lofti- 
ness of Its purpoM^ If it had betm without any other dc'^ign 
than the creation of a xxork of art, the granite, of which it is 

* Om of tkk9 men UlU on which Romf wu builu 



THK FIRST i'LASS KKARCR. 


521 


compovod, would have slopt in its nnlivo bed. It Ii:in a pur- 
j»o«4e ; niul that purpose gives it iU character. That purpose 
enroh' -i it with dignity and moral graiidnir. That well- 
known purpose it is w'hieh clauses us to look up to it with a 
feeling of awf. It is il^i lf the orator of this occasion. It is 
not froiu my lip<, it could not he from any human li].>H, that 
that strain of eloijueiu'e is tliis day to nuMt comj|>etetit to 
move and rxeite the vast multitudes around. The ‘|H>werful 
speaker stands imaionless heOm' us. It is a plain shaA. 
It hears no iu-eri)»tioiis, fronting to the rising sun, fi*om which 
th<‘ futur(‘ antitpiariaii ^hall wipe the dust. Nor dwtf the 
ri^ing sun (‘aii>o tones of music to Usue from its siiiiunit. 
But at thr rising of the sun, and nt the Mating of tlie sun,-— in 
the Maze of luxuulay, and beneath tlie milder effulgonec of 
lunar liglit, — it look-, it ^^pcfiks, it acts, to the full compre- 
lu n-ion of oMuy Anirri«*an mind, and the awakening of glow- 
ing enthu.^ia-ni in e>ery Aincriran heart. Its sihmt, hut 
awful utti raner ; it d<‘rp pathos, ivs it brings to our eontMii- 
plati4*n the 17lli of .lime, 1775, and the ernifUMpifue**- wliieh 
ha\c r*‘-ulird to n.-, to our t?ountry, and to iho worM, from 
till* eM-ut- nf that (la\, and which we know niii-i rontinue 
to rain inlhe rH-o on tie* fle-tiiiies of mankind to lie* end of 
tiiiK* ; the < l<-\atiiin x\ itlt whieli it raises ii- ]ti;di aho\e the 
ordinary ii rling- of lif.-, — surpass all that the study of the 
clo-el, or even the inspiration of genius, can jiroduce. To- 
day it speak- Ut U-. Its future nuditorlea will he the suc- 
ce>-ive g* Herat ions of im n, as they rise up ))cforf* it, and 
gather around it. Its spwh will be of patriofi'‘in and eoar- 
age ; of civil tind religiou.s liberty ; of free government ; <#r 
the inond irnprovenient and elevation of nirinktnd ; and of 
the immortal memory of those who, with liemie devotion, 
have saerifieed their live- for their country. 

In the older world, numerous fabrics Btill exi-f. reared )iy 
human haml.-, hut who-e ohjert has been lo.tt in th«* dsokne-i 
of ages. They are now monamentB of nothing hut the UiIkjc 
and skill which constructed them. 

44 * 
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The mighty pyramid itself, half buried in the sands of 
Africa, has nothing to bring down and report to us but the 
power of kings and the servitude of the people. If it had 
any purpose beyond that of a mausoleum, such purpose has 
jierinhed from history and from traditiou. If ask<‘d for its 
moral object, its admonition, its sentiment, its instruction to 
mankind, or any high end in its erection^ it fs hilt'ut — silent 
as the millions wliich lie in the dust at its base, and iji tlie 
cAtacombs which suirouiid it. Without a jii-t moral object, 
therefore, made known to man, tliongh rai.'^cHl against tho 
skies, it excites only conviction of pow«*r, mixed with strang<) 
wonder. But if tho civilisation of the present nn'e of men, 
founded as it in solid science, the tnn* knowledge of nature, 
and viLst discoveries in art, and which is stimulated and pu- 
rified by moral sentiment and by the truths of Christianity, 
be not destined to destruction before the final termination 
of human existence on earth, the object and purpose of this 
edifice will lie known till jtlmt lioiir shall coino. And even 
if civilization should he subverted, and the truths fd’ the 
(dlri^tian religion obscured by a new deluge of barliarisin, 
the incniory of Bunker Hill and the American revolution 
will still l>(» ehanents and jiarts of the knowledge which 
hhall be possessed by tlic last man to whom the light of civil- 
ization and Christhuiity sliall be extended. 


CLXnL — ABDKESS TO THE MUMMY IN BELZCNrS 
EXHllllTlON, LONDON. 

New MonTniT MAUitlwr. 

[Horiiw Smith, • imtireof duN| fa Jal>, IMS, iu the* of hii 

lu isn2, in ritr^uiictltiii with hiA «lJor hrvtluT. Jamvt Smith, ho piil>lUbed a 
voluuu* CAlIf,! Ki (<•«! AddrMic<*t«, omNaUu); of imiuuiDiis of t)i%> pi>pu1«r poeti of tho 
liar. It had f;ri>at and il^rvad ain rva«. and han aime frf>quanily ri|>rlnted. 

ll(tTWi-o Smith was a *t«H;k broker tv ; but in lh« Ifiaiira heura atoleo fnnn 

bis l•lnpll>Tm•nt, bo wrote .a namtH>r of works of fiction, which wsre rveeteed with 
OMksldrrahte IkTor. and many rontrihiitloni, K>(h in v<>rai> and pevm, to the maicaainM 
of tho tloM. Ills posms lutfe boon solicctsd sad pobUahrd is two rolomss, 11s was s 
VS 17 smiabls sad ssttoiahls »aa In his psnoonl charsctsr.J 
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And thou hast walked about (how strange a story 1) 

In Thebes’s * streets throe thousand years ago^ 
AVIk^d the MemnoniiJtn t was in all its glor}% 

And time hud not begun to overthrow 
Tlu^se temples, palaces, and piles stupendous, 

Of which the very mins are tremendous. 

SjK'uk ! for tiiou long enough hast acted dummy t 
Thou h:i>t a U»ngue •— come, let us hojur its tune ; 
Tliou'rt standing on thy legs, above ground, Mummy, 
Itcvisiiiiig the gHinpsi*s of tlio moon ; 

Not like thill ghosts or disemlKHli«‘d creatures, 

But with thy hono, and Resh, and limbs, and features. 

Tell — fcir doubtless thou canst recollect — 

To ahum slioiild we assign the sphinx’s fame ? 

“Was (‘lMM)ps nr Ci‘phrene.H archiiect 

Of either p^^l^lid that liears hi'^ name?} 

Is roin|M‘y’s J’illar r<‘ally a misnomer ?§ 

Had Thches a hundred gates, as miig by Homer? 

I’erhaps ihou werl a Ma«on, and forbidden 
By oath Ui tell tie- inystcrii*« of thy trade; 

Then -ay wliat .-t crei melody w;w hidden 

In MeinnonV statue, which at sunrise played. || 


• Thpl»rs W.18 a ri'a braU’il city of Upper E^^ypt, i>f whicli nteraiivr ruana 
■till remain. • 

t Ttie Metnnnnium a builrtini^ combininOT the pmpcrticn of a palap* 
and a ti tuple, the ruiiui of which are remarkable fi»r HYiniiii try of arc hitec- 
ture .and c)e(*anir of nculptuP’. 

X The jpjrandd.H are i«ell>known ■tnictureh near f'..iro. AcfOrdiii^ to 
llerodotu-, Thn goat pyramid, ho called, wan built by (Jheopw. lie wan 
■uccredfil hy l)i*i hrothtr ('e|ihreuei, who, according to the ■uiru? historian, 
built ano'ih< r the p^ramidii. 

^ Puinpey'b IMl ir i* a coIuidd near Alexandria. Tlie name giw n to it haa 
led to much crificiMii. 

H ThU waa a sUtue at Tlielief, aaid to utter at iunrlM! a iMuiid lik<' ihs 
breaking of a harpatring, or of a metallic wire. 
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ferhaps thou wert a priest; if so, my struggles 
Are vain ; Egyptian priest ne*cr owned his jhggles. 

Perchance that very hand, now pinioned flat, 

ILia hob-a-nobbed with Pharaoh, glass to gloss ; 

Or dropped a half[)enny in Homer’s liat ; 

Or doflTod tliinc own to let Queen Dido pass ; 

Or held, by Solomon’s own invitation, 

A torch at the great temple’s dedicot ion. 

I need not ask thee if that liand, when annr d, 

Has any Uoinan soldier mauled and knuckled ; 

For thou wert dead, and buried, and embalmed, 

Ere Romulus and Remus bad been siu klcd : — 
Antiquity appears to have t>cgun 
Long after thy primeval race was run. 

Since first ihy form was in this l>ox cxlcniieil, 

lm\c, above gmimd, seen some Grange mutations ; 
The Uonum i inpirc has begun and ^•ndc(i ; 

JJew worlds have risen — we have hwt ohl nations, 

And countless kings ha\e into du^t been humbled, 

'NVhih! not a fragment of thy flesh has cnimbleil. 

Diilst ihoii not hear the pother o’er thy heml 
When the great Persian conqueror, Cainhyscs, 
l^farelied armies o’er thy tomb witli thundering trea<l, • 
(Vert brew Osiris, Or us. Apis, Lis, f 
And >hook tin* pyramids with fear and wonder, 

AVhen the gigantic Memnon fell asunder? 

If the tomb’s secrets may not be confessed, 

The nature of thy priv.'ito life unfold : 

A lu art lui< throbbed beneath that leathern breast, 

* K^ypt otinqii('rod.«02>i R. C., by C.imb^'ics, the ecrond king of Perda. 

t Ttie*t* arc the uaincit of Egyptian dcitiea. 
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And t^^ars ndown that dusky dieek haTC rolled : — 
Havi> chiMrrn climbed those knees, and kissed that face? 
'What were thy name and S^t^tion, age and race ? 

Statue of llesli — immortal of the dead! 

lm|»<Ti-<halile ty|K* of evanescence 1 
Po^thuMK^iH man, wh<» quitt’st thy narrow bed, 

^Vnd >!amlesi un(h‘euyed within our presence, 

Thou wilt hrar notliiii^ till the judgment morning, 

Whni tlio groat tniuip shall thrill thee with its warning. 

AVliy shuiiM this worthless tegument endure. 

If tiixlyiiig guest he lost forever? 

O, let us keej) the soul eiiihalmed aiui pure 
III living virtue ; tiuit wht ii tiotli nnist sever, 

Although eorruptioii may our frame eonsnmo, 

The iininorlal spirit in tlie >kies may hhiom. 


ChXlV. — LOCH lKi;s WAUMNCi. 


fin ITi.'i, riinrl.'« Kd«.'ir<l, yrari'l^nn •>( J'lii.**'* II., Nnrl.'.l In S< f.llmifl, irnd 

itripiiiii him an army «nh wJii«h In* iiiarth**«l int * in ••r-l'T t. r*'- 

I |M fr> Hlti'h III > lind I"' dti Il»> tiaa 

l.rillianUy i»nr'<‘«*ful at ftrrl, ttrnl |■<'n»*^^»t• «l LnO> Kn^hind m fara*. Uvrhy ; hut Im wm 
th-n ..l.h«'.*d tnretrr.it, aii-l, iili. r uiuiiy di-'Mitem. hm anny ww fiitlr-ly d« laat.)U by 
tin* Uri^lhti. unil*-r cnriitiund of IIm* Uuke of riiriil>«'rl.tnd. nt (‘nllofb’ri 

Li-'hi* I, tb.; luad of ilio irarllk.* rlan ••f tin* e.imi phi*, wrw •■u*i of tlm nmai fiownrfiil 
of thf Hit'lilnitd < lileftniiiK. and a palntiii iUpiit.rtiT of th** rlairna of ( Kdward. 
Ainoii,; i}ji» llif;hiand«*ri» an*c« rfairi ppr^onl• «uii|».“*d to hui.* ibo irlft '-f •‘•r-.nd kIrIiI; 
that III. liiH |h>wiT of forciM»inR fiifiin* evi*nta. I/.^lii'-I, •*0 hU way to Join eharlM 
Kdward. M r^'pn*JM ntM of Suwijug one of them ►»*<’fn, ab-i end'-iT'^m in »ftin to dia* 
auado biiu from bia pnn>'iile.] 


.S/'er, lA>rh\v\, 

Sfrr. Loch in., Loehitd, beware of the day 
When the Lovvhmdi '•hall ni^el ihee in L;illle array ! 
For a fioM of llx* d* nd ru-hes red on my .«ight, 

And the clans of CulhxJcn are hcalt'-rcd in fight ; 
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They rally, they bleed, for their kingdom and crown ; 

Wo<s woe to the riders that trample them down ! 

Proud Cumberland prancf*fl, insulting the slain, 

And their hooi*beaten bosoms are trod to the jilain. 

Put hark ! through the fa'^t-flashing lightning of w;ir, 

What steed to the desert iiies frantic and fur ? 

’'Fis thine, O GleiuiHin ! whose bride shall await, 

J^ike a love-lighted watchfin*, all night at the gate. 

A st(*ed comes at morning : no rider in tluTe ; 
lint its hridlc is n‘<l wilii tli«* sign of despair. 

Weep, Alhiii ! * to d<Milh and captivity h d ! 

() werp ! bnt thy ti'UiN eunie»i nuinlH r tl*** fl»‘ad : 
l'^)r a niereih'-s .■«*>\4»rd on (*iiilf>d«‘n shull wuvi* — 

Culhiflen, that re« ks with llie l»l«»od <if the hrave. 

AfWi/r/. (io, prraeh to the wiuard, thou death-telling seer 
Or, if gory (Nilloden .-o dreadful appear. 

Draw, dotard, around f!iy oM \\a\erin;i ^ight 
This mantle, to eo\er (he pliaiitnin-j of fright. 

Svn\ 11a! langh’-l iIhmi. Lorhi* I, my \ to seorn ? 
Proud bird of llie moimtain, thy |»lnme >h.ill hi* torn: 

Say, ni-lied the ImM eiejle «*\iiliingly l'<»rlh 

From his home in the fl irk-roHing elond- ol’ the north ? 

Lo, the ilealh-.shoi of fuemen out-poedin-jr, he r(Mle. 
(\impanionh>^, hearing de-'irnetion al»rMad ; 

Put d(»wn lei him *i(vM»p than hi'« hu\<ie dii hiirh ! 

Ah, home let him "peeil — for the spoih r nigh. 

Why tinmes the tar Mnuinit ? Why .-1 uh>i lo tlie hla.’^t 
'riuwse emhers, likt* >tar'i fnim the firmament ea-^t ? 

''Fi** the fire shower of ruin, all dreadt'nlly driven 
From his eyry that hi*aeons the darkne-^s^f hea\en. 

(). erected J.oehiel, the peerless in migliT, 

Whose hanneiN arise on the hattleinent>' height. 

Heaven's lire is amiiml tliee, to hla-t and to burn; 

Pelurn to thy dwelling ! all loiifly return ! 


Tin* jK*rtlc.\l iiaiuc of .Scuthiiel. 
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For tlio blarkiio^s of nshoa shall mark where it stood, 

Aiul M wild nioflior scream oVr her famishing hrood. 

LnrhitL Fals(Mvi/ard, avaunt! I have niiuvhalled myclan; 
TIe ir .-words are a tliousund, fhidr Wsoms are one ! 

Tlit y art‘ true to th(‘ last of their blood and their breath, 

And, like reaper-, dewnd to the harvest of ileath. 

'riji ii wrleuiiie he Cuiiiherland*-* steed to the shoek ! 

Let liini d;i-h hi^ proud foam )ik<‘ a wave on the rock! 

Ihit Woe to lii^ kindred, and Woe to Ids can've, 

AVlu-n Alhln her ela\ninrf' indigiiuntly draw^ ; 

AVhen ln r hniim ti'd ehitdiains to vietorv erikwd, 

(’laiilhuiahl tie? daunlle>s :uid Moray tin* proud; * 

All plaid(‘d aiul plumed in lie ir tartan array 

Snr, Loeliiel, Loeliiel, heware of tlie djiy ! 

Fur, dark and d*- -pairing, iny ‘^iglit I may .^esd, 

Ihit man eaniKit eo\er wliat tiod would reNeal: 

*Tis the -un-< t of life ^d\e^ me lii\-lieal lore, 

And eoiniii;: evmt- ea^t lie ir -hadow- Im foi'i*. 

I tell lin e. ('ullod« n*- dn ad eelior-; ^hall ring 
Willi the hloodhouiid- lliat hark tor thy lu;:ili\e king, 
lat, anointeil hy i[i am ii with the \i.il-: of wrath, 

Hehold wle re h«* lli< - hi- de-olatr path ! 

Now, in dal km — and hillow-, Im* .-wei jM from iny -ighf : * 
Iti-e I ri-e ! y* wild t* iiij»e4t>. aiel eoM-r hi- flight I 
^'i** liiii-hed. 'I’lii ir thmah rs are hu-lM*d on the iimhus, 
(aillodeii i-i lo.-l, and my j oiintry ih plor»> ; 

Hut where i- the iron-hound priMiiiii ? Wle re ? 

Fr)r llie red eyr of hallle i- -hut in di 'j):iir. 

Say, mount- la; the (^eaii wa\e, hani-h* d. forlorn, 

Like a limh from In'! e«aintry ea-i l.li i ding aed lorn ? 

Ah, lU) I for a daik»'r <Ieparuire i*; near ; 

The war drum i- mullh d, and blaek ii tin* hi'-r ; 

• Alludixjjf to tie; pt rilos^s ad^chturcs aad i-raju* of Charleii, afl«l 

the battle of Cullodeii. 
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Ilis death h#*ll in tolling; ; O, m^Tfv, disjx'l 
You that it fn my sjiiril t/» ti ll I 

Lih* ftiJltM'n ('(iiiviilx'd in his «|iii\eriit,'r liinh->. 

And his hl(ji)d-str<‘ainiiig ti<»<tril in :i;rony »\\iins. 

Aecurs< d he the fa;'nts tiiat hlazt* at his h rf. 

Where, his heart shall he thrown en* it rea-es lo ]»eat, 

Willi the smoke <>!’ its ash4‘.s to poison the ;:ale 

JjorhitL lJi»wn, soothle'^s iiisulii*r ! 1 trii^t not the tale. 

'nn»u;;h my piTi^hiiif' ranks .'should hr- .strewe<l in their gore, 
Like oeean ANeed.*! heapi d on the snrf-heatt n >hore, 

Lnehiel, nntaiiiteil hy flight 4ir hy 4‘hain«. 

While the kindling .<d' lite in hi*» ho-oin n ?■ aiii', 

Shull victor I'Xidt, or in death 1 m* laid low. 

With his hai'k to tie* field, and his li et to the foe I 
And leaving in battle no hlot on hi> name, 

LcKik proudly to heaven from tluj death hed of’ tame. 










